
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for générations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It bas survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose légal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that 's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia présent in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book' s long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to y ou. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we hâve taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that y ou: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use thèse files for 
Personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's System: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character récognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for thèse purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it légal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is légal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any spécifie use of 
any spécifie book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
any where in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : //books . google . com/| 



7^"^ 




dby Google 



Digitized byLjOOÇlC 



Digitized byLjOOÇlC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized 



by Google 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized byLjOOÇlC 



Digitized byLjOOÇlC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



l i ■'.-.» 






Digitized by VjOOQIC 



mt 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



AWEEK'S DELIGHT; 



OB 



GAMES AND STORIES 



i 



THE PARLOR AND FIRESIDE 



NEW-YORK : 
D. APPLETON & COMPANY, 

Ztt & <48 BSOADWAT. 
UJXJCO.WX. 



Digitized byVjOOÇlC 



K> 7^q. 



HARVARD COLLEGE LIBRARY 

SHELDON FUNO 

JULY 10. 1940 



Entored according to Act of CongreBS, in the jesr 1858; 

By D. APPUffiVH & œMPANY, 

lo tho Clerk'*! Office of the District Court of the United States for the Bonthera 
District of New York. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



PEEFAOE. 



In preparing tWs little book for the young, I hâve 
followed no deep and grave plan of instruction. My 
aim has been înnocently to amuse. I hâve experî- 
enced much pleasure in writing it, and shall be 
happy if I can confer a little upon others, when they 
read it 

The stories hâve ail been told to children, in a 
simpler form, before they were written; and the 
games hâve been played, in mixed circles of ail 
âges. The most serions purpose in fhe book has 
been, to show how old and young may join together 
in their récréations, in the freedom of domestic life, 
and thus form a true society, to the duties and hap- 
pîness of which ail can contribute : the mature bring- 
îng their knowledge, wisdom, and expérience of life ; 
the youth his ardor, freshness, and ready wit ; and 
the child his — or her — ^light-hearted mirth. To make 
home the brightest spot upon earth, the centre of joy 

1* 
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to ail îts memberô, there must be many rallying 
points. Eeligion mnst sanctifj, intelligence must 
direct, and kind affection must pervade the every- 
day life of its inmates. I présume that the domes- 
tic altar bas been reared, and that love is tbe guiding- 
star of tbe ^bousebold ; and I merely ask permis- 
sion to spend a few evénîngs with tbe bappy family, 
to introduce to tbeir notice some amusements wbicb 
may be noyel, and cannot prove injurions. One 
tbing îs certain — tbey can be participated in at 
bome. E. M. 

PmLADXLPBiA, KoYember, 1858. 
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CHAPTER L 

THE GATHEKIKG. CHRISTMA8 ETE. — CONSEQUENCES. — HOW 

DO TOU LIEE It! 

NoT many miles from Philadelpbia, in a beautifully wooded 
and hilly country, may be seen a large rambling mansion, 
whose substantisd walls sbow tbat it was built at a time wben 
more attention was paid to tbe durability of dwellings tban 
at présent It is, indeed, quîte an andent bouse for tbis part 
of tbe world, bavîng been erected by a certain Jobn Wynd- 
bam, a bondred years ago ; and it bas remained in tbe fam- 
ily ever since, tbe owner of it generally inberiting tbe name 
of Jobn, a taste for rural life, and tbe old bomestead togetber. 
It was construeted in good taste, and witb great regard for 
comfort ; tbe broad bail, tbe Éavorite resort in summer, was 
omamented witb family portraits of many âges back, and a 
complète suit of armor, visor and al], struck awe into tbe 
bearts of young visitors, wbo almost expected its former occu- 
pant to résume possession, witb bis gauntleted band to draw 
tbe sword from its scabbard, and, seizing tbe flag over bis bead, 
to drive tbe modem usurpers from tbe bouse. Large ant- 
lere, bows and arrows, and rusty fowling-pieces a^nst tbe 
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wall, intîmated that the descendants of the grim warrior had 
exercised their valor in the chase ; while a guitar with blue 
ribbon, in the corner, told that gentler days had corne, and 
spoke of peace, domestic joys, and woman's influence. 

Many were the bright sunshiny chambers in that cheerful 
home ; but I "will describe one apartment only, the sitting- 
room, with which we are chiefly çoncemed. The fumiture is 
quaint and massive ; but it is the rich mellow light stream- 
ing through the room that principally attracts the eye. Is it 
the western smi, tinted by the colored glass of the bay-win- 
dow, or is it the ruddy hickory fire ? What a remarkable 
diimney-place ! few such can be seen now-a-days ; they had 
gone ont of date a hundred years ago ; but it was ancient 
John Wyndham's fancy, as fer as possible, to possess a fac- 
similé of the family mansion in England, in which his child- 
îsh days had been spent. What elaborate carving upon the 
huge mantel-piece I — ^hunters witli their guns and dogs; shep- 
herds and shepherdesses, with crooks and sheep ; scriptural 
scènes and rural incidents, aflbrd endless amusement to the 
groupa gathered before the fire. Before, did I say ? around, 
is the rîght expression ; for 80 large is the diimney, ihat 
while crackling up-piled logs blaze upon the hearth, a number 
might be accommodated on the J)enche8 at the side, as well 
as in front. It is the most sociable gathering-place in the 
world, and the stiffest and most formai person would soon re- 
lax there ; while fîngers are thawed, hearts are melted by that 
fire — warm and kind affections are drawn out — sparkles of 
wit fly about the room, as if in émulation of the good hickory : 
it is a chimney corner most provocative of ancient legends, 
of frightful ghost-stories, of taies of knight-errantry and ro- 
mantic love, of dangers and of hair-breadth esoapes ; in shcnrt, 
of aQ âiat ean diaw both oM and young away from their 
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e^eiy-day caros, ioio the bri^ter world oi fiction and poeoy. 
Li the recess on one side is a email libraiy, confortable enonj^ 
to jentice tbe atudeot ârom the meny group so near him ; on 
.the other, U a room looked upon with great affection by the 
juvénile members ot the £unily, for hère doea Àont Lacy 
manufacture and koep for distribulion those delicious cakea, 
never to be refîised at lunch time ; and those pies, jellies, 
whipsy and creama, which promise to carry down lier name to 
poeterity aa Hie very nonpar^ oi bousekeepera. 

Three persons are aitting in the room, whom in common 
pditeness I should introduce to the reader: veiy j^easanit 
people are tàey to know and to visit Unde John and Aunt 
Lucy Wyndham, the maater and miatreas of the bouse, are 
remarkable for kindness, and make their nej^ews and nièces, 
imd whole trcops of firiaids, feel perfectly at home at once ; 
ihej are Unde John and Aunt Luçy to ail their young ao- 
quaintances, and delight in the title. Perhaps they would 
not bave been genendly caUed so, bad they any children of 
4^eir own ; but they bave none, and the only young person in 
the bouse at présent is Mary Dalton — Cousin Mary — ^an 
x>qdian nièce <^ Mrs. Wyndham, whom tbey bave brought 
up £rom a cbild. She loo^ like ber aunt, plump, rosy, good 
natured an^ sensible ; she is just seventeen, and very popular 
with the whole cousinhood. She bas many accomplisbmenta^ 
àke does not talk Frendi, Spanish, or Italian, but she knowB 
bow to play every game that ever was invented, can tdl 
atones to suit every âge, can soothe a screaming cbild soon^ 
than any one else, can rattle off cotillions on the piano-forte of 
a winter's evening ynihout tbinking it hard that she cannot 
join in ihe dance ; and lastly, can lay down an interesting 
l)ook or pièce of crochet work to run on an errand for Aunt, 
or untaugle the bob-tails of a kite,witbout sboidng any sigû» 
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of crossness. Self is a very subordinate person with her, and 
indeed slie seems hardly to realize' her separate individuality ; 
she is everybody's Cousin Mary, and ût>wns vanish, and 
smiles brighten up the countenance, wherever she appears. 
A very happy looking group they are, but restless, this after- 
noon of the 24th oî December ; Uncle John frequently goes 
to the hall door ; Aunt Lucy lays down her knitting to listen ; 
and Cousin Mary does not prétend to read the book she 
holds, but gazes ont of the window, down the long avenue of 
elms, as if she expected an arrivai. Old Csesar, " the last of 
the servants," as Mr. Wyndham styles hîm, a 'white-haired 
negro who was bom in the house, and is devoted to the 
family, always speaking of aur house, aur carriage, and our 
children, as if he were chief owner, vibrâtes constandy between 
the kitchon and the porteras lodge, feeling it to be his espe- 
dal duty and prérogative to give the first welcome to the 
guests. 

And soon the sound of wheels is heard, and merry voices 
resound through the hall, and cheeks rosy with the cold are 
made yet rosier by hearty kisses ; it is the young Wyndhams, 
corne to spend their Christmas holidays at the Grange with 
Uncle John. There is Comelia, a bright, intelligent girl of 
sixteen, full of fun, with sparkling black eyes. John, a boy 
of fourteen, matter-of fact and practical, a comical miniature 
of Uncle John, whom he regards with vénération, as the 
greatest, wisest, and best of living men, and only slightly in- 
ferior to General Washington himself ; and George, his twîn 
brother and very devoted friend, a good boy in the raain, but 
80 very full of mischief ! he would getinto a thousand scrapes, 
if his more sober companion did not restrain him. We must 
not overlook little Amy, the sweet child of twelve, with flow- 
ing golden hair and languishing eyes, the gentle, unspoiled 



Digitized byLjOOÇlC 



OAHBS AND 8T0BIE8. 13 

pet and plajrmate of ail. Her cheek is pale, for she bas ever 
been the délicate flower of the ûunily, and the winter winda 
mnst not visit her too roughly : ahe is one to be carefuUj 
nurtnred. And the more so, as her mind is highly imagina» 
tire and much in advance of her âge ; already does thelight 
of genius shine forth in her eye, Soarcely are thèse yisiiors 
"well ensconoed in the diimney corner, after their for wrappings 
are removed, before the sonnd of wheek is again heard, and 
shontB of jo^ announce the lûrival of the Greens. That tall, 
slender, intellectnal girl, with pale oval fiice and expressive 
eyes, is £llen. Her cousins are veiy prend of her, for she 
has jnst retumed from boarding-school with a high character 
for scholarship, and has carried away the prîze medal for po- 
etry from ail competit(»s ; the children think that she can 
speak every langoage, and she is really a refined and aocom- 
plished girl. She has not seen Mary or Comelia for a couple 
of years, and great are the rejoicings at their meeting ; they 
are warm friends already. Her muily brother Tom, although 
yonnger, looks older than she does : a fine, handsome fellow 
he is. The younger Greens are almost too numerous to par- 
lâcularize; Harry and Louis, Anna and Gertrude — merry 
, children ail, noisy and firolicsome, but well-indined and toler- 
ably submissive to authority ; they ranged from nine years 
old, upward. Just as the sun was setting, and Aunt Lucy 
h ad almost given them up, the third £unily of cousins ar- 
rived, the Boitons. Chariie Bolton is the elderof the two— he 
will be called Chariie to the end of his days, if he liye to be a 
white-haired grandûither, he is so pleasant and fuU of fîm, so 
ready with his joke and meny langh ; he is Comelia's great 
fijend and ally, and the two together would keep any bouse 
wide awake. His sister Alice is rather sentimental, for which 
she is heartily laughed at by her harum-skarum brother ; 

2 
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but sho is at an âge when gîrls are apt to take this tum — 
fourte^; sbe will leave it ail behind ber wben sbe is 
6lder. Sentimentalité may be considered the last disease of 
cbildbood; measles, booping-cougb, and scarlatina baving 
been successfully overcome, if tbe gîrl passes througb tbis 
péril unscatbedy and no weakness is lefl in ber mental consti- 
tution, fibe will probably be a woman of sane body and mind. 
Alice is mucb given to day-dreams, and to reading novels by 
stealtb ; sbe is very romantic, and would dearly love to be a 
b^*oine, if sbe could. Tbe only objection to tbe scbeme, in 
ber mind, is tbat ber eyes bave a very sligbt cast, and tbat 
ber nose is un petit nez retroussé — ^in (Àhet words, sometbing 
of a pug ; and Alice bas always been under tbe impression 
tbat a beroine must bave straigbt vision, and a Grecian 
fiose. Hers is a &oe tbat will look very ardi and piqucmtêj 
wben sbe acqùires more sensé, and lays aside ber lack-a-daia- 
ical airs ; but, at présent, tbë expression and tbe features are 
very incongruous. It is excessively mortifying! but it can- 
not be belped ; many times a day does sbe cast ber eyes on 
tbe glass, but tbe obstinate pug remains a pug, and Alice is 
forced to conclude tbat sbe is not intended for a beroine. Yet 
sbe always bolds berself ready for any marvdlous adventure 
tbat may tum up, and sbe is perfectly convinced tbat there 
must be concealed doors, long winding passages in tbe walls, 
and periiaps a cbarmingly borrible duwgeon, at tbe Grange. 
Wby not ? Sucb tbings are of eonstant occurrence in story 
books, and tbat bouse is tbe oldest one sbe knows. Sho is 
determined on tbis visit to ex|dore it tborougbly, and perbaps 
sbe may become tbe bappy discoverer of a casket of jewels, 
or a skeleton, or some otber treasure. 

Tbirteen young people tbere are in ail, witb ploasant faces 
imd joyful bearts; and none of ibem, I am bappy to ^ay 
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were of the perfeet sort you read of in books. Ilad th^ 
been, their Annt Lucy, who was ùsed to real children, would 
hâve ent^tained serioua feare for their longevity. They ail 
required a eaution or a reprimand now and then, and none 
were so wîse as not to make an occasionai silly speech, or to 
do a heedless action. But they were good-tempered and 
obligîng, as healthy children should always be, and were sel- 
dom cross nnless they felt a twinge of toothache. How 
&6t did thdr tcmgues run, that first hour ! How mudi had 
ail to tell, and how mudi to hear ! And how happy did 
Uncle John app^u*, as he sat in the centre of the group, with 
littie Amy on his lap, leaning her languid head against his 
broad and manly diest, while a duster of the younger ones 
eontended together for possession of the unoccupied knee. 

Aôer the hearty, cheerful country supper, the whole party 
of visitors w^e escorted into a dark room adjoining the hall, 
while Aunt Lucy and Cousin Mary were engaged in certain 
préparations, well understood by the older guests, who were 
too discreet to allay the curiosity of the younger ones, who 
for the first time were allowed to share the hoepitality of thB 
Grange at Christmas. At last the folding-doors were thrown 
open, and the hall appeared to be in a blaze of light ; colored 
lamps were suspended in festoons from the ceiling, showing 
how prettily the old portraits were adorned with evergreens. 
Ëven the man in armor looked less grim, as if his temper 
was moliified by the ivy wreath wound around his helmet 
But the chîef object of intereet was a stately tree at the end 
of the hall, from whose trunk proceeded thirteen branches, 
brilliantly illuminated with wax lights and pendant lamps of 
varions hues ; while gilded fruit, and baskets of flowers and 
confectionary, looked to the uninitiated as if the fairies them- 
selves had been at work. Many were the exclamations of 
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delight, and intense the ezdtement ; the old hall echoea with 
thc shouts of the boys. Uncle John, ever happj in the en- 
joyment of others, declared that he believed himself to be 
the youngest child there, and that ho enjoyed the revels of 
Christmas Eve more than any of them. 

When the noise and rapture had somewhat subsided, 
Cousin Mary proposed that they should try sôme games, by 
way of variety. Chess, checkers, backgammon, Chinese puz- 
zles, dominoes, jack-straws, etc., were mentioned, and each 
one of them was declared by différent members of the group 
to be exceedingly entertaining ; but Charlie Bolton said that 
** although he was neither Grand Turk nor perpétuai Di«ta- 
tor, he must put his veto upon ail such games as being of an 
unsocial nature. It was ail very well, when only two per- 
sons were together, to amuse themselves with such things ; 
but for his part, he did hâte to see people ride in sulkies, and 
play solitaire, when they could hâve such agreeable sodety 
as was there gathered together ;" making, as he spoke, a 
dashing bow to the girls. '^ Has not any one wit enough to 
think of a game at which we can ail assist ?" 

" Do you know how to play ' Conséquences ?' " said Mary. 

" I never heard of it," replied Comelia ; " how do you play 
it?" 

" With paper and pencils. Hère is my writing-desk fiill 
of paper, and my drawing-boz with pencils ready sharpened, 
and you hâve nothing to do but ail to write according to my 
directions, and doubling down the paper, to hand it to 
a neighbor, so that each time you hâve a différent slip. 
When it is finished, I will read them aloud, supplying some 
words which will make sensé— or, what is much better, ap» 
rant nonsense— of the whole. So begin by writing a term 
descriptive of a gentleman%" 
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** Now Write a ^^tlemaii'B name — someone you Imow, of 
«orne distmgmshed pason." 

** Next, an a^ective descriptive of a lady." 

** And now, a ladj's name.** 

^ Motion a place, and describe iV* 

"^ Now Write down some date, or period of time when a 
thing might happen." 

^Pttt a speech into the gentleman's month.'' 

"Make the lady lepty.** 

**Tell what the conséquences were.** 

"And what the worid said of ît** 

'*^ And now allow me to enlighten the company. Hère is 
one spedmen : 

*^ The gallant and accomplished Nero met the beantifttl, 
bot rather coquettfah Mrs. Wyndham at Gretna ôreen, that 
place once so famons for nmaway couples and matrimonial 
bla(^smiths, npon the 4th of Jnly, 1900 A. D. He said, 
* Dearest madam, my tender heart will break if you refuse my 
hand ;' but she replied, ^ La, sir, don^t talk such nonsense V 
The conséquences were, that their names were embalmed to- 
gether in hîstory ; and the worid said, ' It is exactly what I 
expected.* ^ 

" Are you éure, Maiy," said Mrs. Wyndham, laughîng, 
"that you are not taMng any liberties with my name V* 

*f Hère it is ma'am, you can see it yourself ; but I think 
you escaped very welL Here's another: "The refined and 
dandified Jack the Giant-Eiller met tiie modest, retîring Cleo* 
patra, Queen of Egypt, at the Pyramids, (ah ! some one 
peeped I) those wonderful monuments of âges long since 
passed away, on Christmas Day, in the year One. He said, 
'I néver enteirtained a very lofty opinion of yoùr ladyship;' 
she replied, < I perfecily agrée with the noble sentiments you 
2* 
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have just uttered : our hearts shall lienceforward be united 
in the strîctest âriendship/ The conséquences were that they 
parted, to meet no more ; and the partial world remarked, 
*Wliatapairoffools!'" 

Hère is another : " The brave, daring, thoughtless King 
Solomon met the élégant, ûishionable Queen Semiramis upon 
the top of Mont Blanc, that lofty mountain, crowned with 
perpétuai snow, on the 30th of February. He remarked, 
* Do you like the last style of bonnets, Madam V She an- 
swered, * Sir, do not press the matter. I am but young ; 
you can speak to my papa.' The conséquences were, that 
they took an ice-cream, and went up to the douds in an air- 
balloon ; and the amiable world said, * Who would have be- 
Uevedit?'" 

After reading ail the papers, which caused much diversion, 
one of the party proposed playing " How do you like it." 
While Tom Green was waiting in another room, the remain- 
der of the company fixed upon a word of double or treble 
meaning, which it was his duty to discover by the answers 
gîven to tbree questions he was to ask of ail in succession. 
If unable to guess the word at the end of the third round, he 
would be crowned with the dunce-cap, and must reconmience 
his questions : i^ on the oontrary, he hit upon the rîght 
word, the person whose answer led him to conjecture it must 
take his place. 

" Anna," said Tom, "how do you like it! Now, don't 
tell me you like it very well, or not at ail ; give me some- 
thing descriptive." 

" I like it with a large capital" 

" Tou do ? Then it may either be a word, a state, a pillar, 
or a man of business. Cousin Alice, how do you like it !" 

" I like it shady, and covered with moss." 
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« And 70U, Sister Ellen P 

" With vaults secure and well filled.** 

" What do you say, Gertrude ?" 

" I like it covered "with violets.'* 

" How do you prefer it, Charlie ?** 

** With a good boaid of directora." 

** And you, AmyT 

" Covered with strong and skilful rowers.** 

" What is your préférence, George V^ 

" I like it high and picturesque." 

" How do you like it, John T 

" With numerous branches." 

" It can't be a tree — ^how do you like it, Mary T 

" Very green." 

" And you, Harry !" 

" Of red brick or white marble." 

** How contradictory ! What hâve you to answer. Cor- 
nelia ?" 

" I like it steep and rocky." 

" And you, Louis ?" 

^I like it warranted not to breaL" 

" When do you like it, Anna ?" 

" When I hâve an account in it" 

** When do you like it, Alice ?" 

" When I am in the country, and feel weary." 

"Andyou,EUen?" 

** When I hold a check in my hand." 

"And you, Gertrude?" 

** In the spring of the year, when I feel languid and senti- 
mental." 

* When do you prefer it, Charlie ?" 

" When I want a loan, and can give good security." 
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** And you, Amy ?" 

** Wheii I am in a bout, and becalmed," 

" And you, George ?" 

" When I am at sea, anxiausly looking ont for land." 

" What say you, John !" 

" When I am a merchant, engaged in large transactions." 

" When do you like it, Mary ?" 

"When my eye is weary of a flat, dull eountay." 

"Andyou, Harry?" 

" When I am a stockholder." 

" So I should think, if it paîd a good dividende And if I 
were to ask you my third question, * Where will you put it ?' 
one would place it under an umbrageous tree,'another by the 
sea, a third by a river, and a fourth on a good business street, 
near the Exchange. My good friends, I would be dull indeed 
if I did not guess it tobe a bank ; and you, Sister E^en, may 
take my place ; your well-fîlled vaults first gave me the due." 

After amusing themselves a little longer, they adjoumed to 
the sittîng-room, as the tall, old-&shioned clo^ in the hall 
gave waming of the rapid flight of time ; and Mary, as was 
her custom, brought to her unde the large &mily Bible. 
When he opened the holy book, the veiy youngest and wild- 
est of the children listened wil^ révérence to the solemn 
words, and tried to join in the Uianks whidi the good man 
offered up to Heaven for bringîng them together in health 
and peac^, and granting them so much happiness. 

And then kisses and good-nights were exchanged, and the 
young group was scattered ; but not without a parting charge 
to eaeh from Aunt Lucy, "not to forget ta hang up the 
stocking for Kriss-Kinkle, near the chimney place ; and tiot 
on any account to lock thdr doors — for thèy might-eafcily bo 
taken sick in the night" 
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CHAPTEE IL 

CHBISTMÂS DAY» — ^BHTMBS. — OKNTO. — GBNTBEL LADT. — THH 
FAIRY WOOD. 

Sound were the slnmbers that nigbt at the Grange, not- 
withstandîng the détermination of little Amy to lie awake 
and catch Eriss-Kinkle for once ; althongh as she said, ^ I 
know it must be Cousin Mary.** Those happy days of inno- 
cence and unstispecting &ith hâve passed away, when chil- 
dren believed in a literal Kriss-EinMe, clad in fors, and laden 
wîth présents for the good, and sticks of wood for the naughty 
little urchins who refuse to leam their A,B, Cs, and to stand 
still while mamma combs out their hair. The " infantry" of 
America hâve quite ^ven up their old-fashioned creduKty, 
and as, according to the obsolète saying of the older philoso- 
phers, ^ nature abhors a vacuum," and there must be some 
children in the world, to keep the balance, the spirit-rappers 
hâve Mndly stepped into their vacant places, and may be regard- 
ed as the true and only children on this side the Atlantic. 
The frightfiil skepticism of the young ones with regard to 
Kriss-Kinkle bas come to such a pass, that a little girl of 
three years old, who had been kept, as her relations thonght, 
in ail the verdure becoming to her tender years, upon her 
aunt telling her that she ought not to ezpect many gifU that 
season, as it was such stormy weather that poor Ejiss-£[inkle 
could scarcely venture out, replied 2 " But, Aunty i oould he 
not take grandma's carriage — ^he would not get wet then I" 

If the merry old soûl really came down the chimney at the 
Grange, he showed great discemm^it in the gifU he bestow 
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ed, for each found in the stocking some article that had been 
ardently desired. EUeD, who was deeply interested in the 
atudy of Italian, found a beautiful copy of Dante's ** Divina 
Oommedia ;" Mary, who possessed a fine talent for drawing, 
and frequently sketched from nature, discovered that a com- 
plète set of artistes colors and brushes had fallen to her lot ; 
George, who was devoted to skating, found a pair of skates, 
*^real beauties," as he said, appended to his stocking; ail 
plainly saw that their individuai tastes and peculiarities had 
been consulted in a very gratifying manner. Of course they 
did not neglect to express their pleasure and gratitude to 
their kind friends, requesting them to inform that very worthy 
old gentleman, Mr. Kriss-KinMe, of their delight at his sélec- 
tion. Nor were Unde John and Aunt Lucy forgotten : their 
nephews and nièces had ail provided some little gifts, as ex- 
pressions of love. Mrs. Wyndham declared that she was 
quite set up in crochet bags and purses, for a year to corne ; 
and tastefully worked book-markers, with appropriate senti- 
ments, were very plentiful. Tom Green made himself ex- 
ceedingly agreeable to the whole party, by presenting to each 
some pretty little box, thimble-case, or other ingénions trifie, 
which he had made at his leisure with the aid of his tuming- 
lathe; whereupon Charlie Bolton assumed an irresistibly 
ludicrous air of déjection, and asserted that he felt quite 
crushed by Tom's superior gallantry. " Really, a fellow is not 
much thought ôf now-a-days, unless he can do something in 
the pretty line. I must get a tuming-lathe at once, or else 
learn to carve brooches ont of marbles, and rings ont of peach- 
stones, and baskets ont of cherry and apricot stones. If I 
can't get up that much artistic talent, I might as well resign 
myself to complète insignificance ail my life." Comelia 
Wyndham highly approved of his intentions, and told him 
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that when he had corne to perfection in the fanoy business, 
she hoped he would remember her deroted and perfectly dis- 
interested friendsliip ; her cousinlj affection was of the warm- 
est and truest quality, espedally when there were any hopos 
of cheny-stone baskets. 

Full of ^oyment as they were, none were too intent upon 
fan and frolic to n^lect accompanying theîr kind relatives to 
the pretty little coontry church, for it was their uncle's habit 
to b^in the day with religions exercises : he said it seemed 
to him ungrateful to spend it in unbroken jollity, and to for- 
get entirely the original motive of its institution. It was a 
yeiy pleasant custom, and very conducive to mutual attach- 
ment, for friends and relations to give and to receive présents : 
but this should be subordinate to the remembrance of God's 
Great Gift to the children of men, which was celebrated on 
that happy day. So the young people passed a unanimous 
vote that church-going was as r^ular a part of keepitig 
Christmas as présents or mince-pie, and gladly set off to walk 
through the firosty air to the ivy-covered church, shaded by 
ancient trees. It was situated on a hill, and was apprpached 
by numerous paths running across the fields ; and as Ellen 
gazed upon its spire, standing in relief against the deep blue 
sky, she thought of that beautiful Une of Wordsworth, 

" Pointing its taper finger up to heaven î" 

The chime of bells, too, joyfully pealing ont, appeared to be 
the voice of the church calling upon ail who heard it, to re- 
tum thanks to Him who blesses the families of men; it 
seemed to say, " Both young men and maidens, old men and 
children, let them praise the name of the Lord." What a 
mistake it is, to think of religion only as a refuge firom sorrow, 
and a solace for the disappointments of the world 1 It is that, 
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truly, but it is also the sanctifier of joy : the happy young 
heart should be laid upon €k)d's altar, as wéll as the stricken 
spîrit, and the eye moistened with tears. That the services 
of the church had not a dq)ressîng effect upon the minds of 
any, was very évident from the heart-Mt gréetinga and warm 
shakes of the hand which were exchanged by ail, as they left 
the house of prayer. It was a very pleasant sight to behold 
young and old, rîch and poor, joined together in one common 
feeling of l:»x)iherhood, under the génial influences of ûlq sea- 
son. " A merry Christmaa" seemed not only to. apring fix)ni 
every tongue, but to sparHe in every eye. 

If I were to attempt tadescribe the varîed pleasures of ihat 
day, which was declared by Oharlie Bolton to be the most 
glorious one he had ever spent, I should be obliged to dip my 
pen, not in ink, but in a solution of rainbow, or dancing sun- 
beams, or in any thing else that is proved to be the most joy- 
M thing in nature. At dinner-table, after being helped the 
second tîme to a slice of "splendid" turkey with oyster sauce, 
little Louis Green, the youngest of the party, occasioned a 
gênerai burst of laughter by laying down his knife and fork, 
which certainly desenred a little rest if activity ever can eam 
it, and leaning back in his chair,^ saying with the greatest 
eamestness : ** Uncle, if I were asked to point out the very 
happiest time of the whole year, I would fix upon Ohristmas 
day, at exactly this hour — ^Uie dinner hour — as the thing for 
meP 

" O you gormandizer I" said his sister Ellen, " you don't 
really think làe dinner the best part of the day !" 

** Indeed I do, though," replied Louis ; " and I rather guess 
a good many people are of the sameopmion. And, sister 
Mien, if you were a boy, and just corne home from boarding- 
school, where they always want you to eat potatoes, I think 
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yon'd value turkey and minoe-pie as much as I do ! Horra 
for Christmas, I say !" 

There was some convorsation at the dinner-table about the 
origin of the différent modes of keeping Christmas day in oui 
country. Mr. Wyndham remarked, that probably the reason 
why it was so uniyersaUy kept in Philadelphia, was £rom the 
large mixture of the German élément in the population o( 
Pennsylvania : perhaps the little Swedish oolony which Penn 
found ahready settled on the ground when he came oyer, may 
baye had some influence, as the nations in the middle and 
north of Europe h ave always celebrated the day, making it 
a Gort of festival of home, and fibreside pleasures. He said 
that when he was a young man he had passed a winter in 
Germany, and was spending some time in the house of a 
friend, in the month of December : being very intimate with 
ail the £unily, he had been admitted into numerous little 
secrets, both by young and old. He had seen beforehand the 
drawings and the omamental needle-work which were in- 
tended as a surprise to the parents, and were executed afler 
they had retired to rest; and he had been allowed to hear the 
new songs and pièces of instrumental music, leamt by stealth 
during their absence from home ; and had even been privî- 
leged to hear the little boy of eight, the pet of the femily, re- 
cite the verses composed in honor of the joyful occasion, by 
his oldest sister. And the parents, also, had their own mys- 
teries : for a fortnight before the eventful day, the blooming, 
comfortable mamma rode out regularly, and retumed laden 
with bundles, which were immediately transferred to a cer- 
tain large parlor, the Windows of which were carefuUy bolted, 
the door locked, and the very key-hole stopped up, so that 
nothing was visible. The children were sent out of the 
WAy, and then there were raps at the door, and the carry- 

3 
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iog of heavy articles along the hall, into the mjsterîous 
chamber — ^Blue Beard's room of lionx>is was not more ea- 
gerly gazed at, than was this parlor, but its blank walls told 
no secrets. 

At lengtb the long-expected day arrived ; on Christmas 
Eve ail were assembled in a dark room adjacent — ^you see 1 
bave taken a few bints £rom my Glerman firiends — and at last 
the doors being thrown open, the mystery was revealed. The 
room was omamented witb evergreens and colored lamps, 
rery much in the style of our hall, and a large tree blazed witb 
light and sparkled with candied fruits and gilded comucopias; 
I made up my mind then, that if ever I had a bouse of my 
own, I would keep Christmas Eve in the same way. The 
little children stood a wbile, awe-stnu^ by the grandeur of the 
spectacle : for I can tell you, young people, that the German 
children are kept in a state of innocence — ^what you would 
call gremnea» — ^that would amaze you. The good mother 
then came forward, and took them by the hand : ^' Corne in. 
Cari ; corne in, Hermann ; fear nothîng, lîtde Ida ; corne in 
and see if there is any thing hère for you." Encouraged by 
this invitation, ail entered, and the room was found to be 
lined with tables, piled with articles both for use and pleas- 
ure ; there was a separate table for every one in the house, 
induding the servants, who in Germany live many years in 
one ûunily, and even for the baby. Their guest aUo was not 
forgotten ; I found upon my table a pair of slippers, and sun- 
dry other gîfU, some of which I stiU keep with care, as a mé- 
morial of tbat very happy evening. 

" That must bave been really charming ! I think the mys- 
tery adds very much to the pleasure," said Alice. "And, 
UDcle, is not the custom of hanging up the stoddng derived 
from Germany ?" 
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**I thinkit is. In HollMid there is a little variation, for 
there the skoe is placed at the door of the chamber, for adults 
as well as children enter into the sport I heard an amusing 
story connected with this practice, when I was in Holland ; 
if you like, I wiil relate it ; the event is said really to hâve 
happened." 

" Do tell it, unde I" said John Wyndham. " I like true 
stories." 

" There was a poor, but very handsome and excellent young 
minister, a licentiate, I think they call it, when a young man 
is not yet settied in a church ; to support himself until he 
was appointed to a congrégation, he took the place of tutor 
in a rich burgomaster's family, where he fell in love with the 
pretty, amiable, and mischievous daughter. She fully recip- 
rocated his feelings, and as her parents approved of the match, 
she gave the bashful young man ail the encouragement she 
could : she felt very sure as to the nature of his sentiments 
towards her, but notwithstanding ail she could do, the young 
man tpould not propose — as she rightly concluded, the thought 
of her superior wealth deterred him ; and meantime the foolish 
fellow became pale and mehmcholy, as if he seriously medi- 
iated going into a décline. So the merry maiden thought, 
* Tliis will never do ; I must take strongmeasures, or the poor 
soûl will mope himself to death.' Christmas Eve came round, 
and the assembled family were joMng about the présents they 
expected. *Put your slippers outside your door to-night, 
Dominie,' said the father, calling him by the title commonly 
applied to cl^gymen in Holland, and among the descendants 
of the Dutch in the State of New York, * I hâve no doubt 
your friend Oaterina has something to put in them.' ^ Oh, it 
is not worth while — no one cares for me, sir.' * But, indeed, 
we do,' replied little Caterîna ; * I hâve something for you, 
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but I am not at ail sure you -will condescend to accept it.' 
* Hâve you indeed, Miss Caterina ? I shall feel highly hon- 
ored ; I give you my word that whatever it is, I will accept 
it joyfully.' * Very well : only please to remember this, when 
you see what is in your slippers.' 

" The next morning, when the young Dominie opened his 
door, full of eagemess to see what wasin store for him, lo and 
behold ! his slippers had vanished. * I might hâve known 
that the light-hearted, mischievous maiden was only laughing 
at me — and well I deserve it — ^fool that I am to dream about 
one 80 much above me !' Thus trying to scold himself into 
stoicism, the young man went over to the breakfast-table, 
where ail were gathered together except Caterina. * A very 
merry ChristmasI but my dear Dominie, how sober you 
look !' ' Do I, indeed ? that is very improper ; but Fve been 
thinking of going away — I had better do so— that makes me 
look rather sad, perhaps ; Fve spent so many happy hours 
among you alJ.* * Going away ! oh, no, you are not to think 
of that ; I cannot allow such a word. By the way, what 
hâve you found in your slippers V * To reprove my presump- 
tion, no doubt, my slippers hâve been spirited away in the 
night : ii is not for a poor fellow like me to receive gifts from 
lovely young^ ladies.' As he spoke thèse words, the door 
opened, and Caterina entered, bright as the morning, her face 
covered with smiles and blushes; she shuffled along in a 
strange way, and ail eyes naturally fell upon her little feet, 
which were sailing about in the Dominie's slippers I Amid 
ihe gênerai laughter, she walked up to the diffident youth, 
who could scarcely believe his eyes, and said with an air of 
irrésistible drollery, by which she tried to cover her confu- 
sion: * Hère is your Christmas présent, sir; do you hold to 
your promise of accepting it V Of course, the lady having 
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broken the loe, the Dominîe oould do no less than speak ont, 
and, ail being willing, the two were soon converted into onc ; 
a good church was procured for him by the influence of the 
burgomaster, and they lived as happily as possible ail theîr 
days." 

" She was a determîned dainsel !" cried Comelia ; ** I think 
she had brass enough to set up a foundry." 

**Probably it was leap-year, Cornelia," replied EUen; 
** you know it is then the ladies' privilège — great privil^;e, 
forsooth ! — ^to pay attention to the lords of the création." 

"I hope, when women take advantage of their prescriptive 
rights, they will wear the Bloomer costume, and make them- 
selves look as little like the rest of their sex as possible P said 
Mary. 

** Corne, girls," cried Chariie Bolton, " you are too hard on 
that frank little Caterina ; I approve of such conduct entirely, 
and some ten years hence, when I am ready to be appropria- 
ted, I shall certainly^eave my slippers outside my door as a 
hint to whomsoeyer it may concem. It would save us men 
a great deal of trouble, if ail girls were as sensible as Cat- 
erina." 

" Us men, indeed 1 How long since ?" said Comelia. 

" Ever since I got ont of frocks and into trowsers," replied 
Chariie, laughing good-naturedly. He and Comelia were al- 
ways sparring, but never quarrelled. 

In the eyening they played at various games ; among oth- 
ers, at writing rhymes. Each had a slip of paper, and would 
Write a line, then double it down, and hand it to the next, 
telling the last word ; the second person then added a line 
rhyming with the flrst, the third started a fresh rhyme, and 
so it went on. When read, it of course made the greatest 
&rrago of nonsense imaginable. Ellen then proposed ^ Cento,** 

8* 
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a Spanish or Italian game, which requires great readiness of 
memoiy, and a large acquaintance with poetrj. One peison 
quotes a well-known line, the next another that rhymes 
with it, and so on, making some sort of connection whenever 
it can be donc ; but after trying it, and finding that only 
three or four of the eldest could think of appropriate pas- 
sages, they Yoted Oento a hore^ Comelia remarMng that 
there was great stupidity somewhere ; of course they could 
not think it was in themselyes, and therefore it must be in 
the game. 

Mary said that there was another game requiring a good 
memory, but the advantage of it was, that the more you for- 
got the more merriment you made ; if you were not witty 
yourselfi you were the cause of wit in others. It was called 
Genteel Lady, and was played by one person politely bowing 
to his neîghbor, and redting a certain formula, which must 
be repeated, with an addition, by the next, and so round the 
cirde ; whenever the least mistake or omission was made, tho 
person had to drop the title of Genteel Lady, or Genteel Gen- 
tleman, and putting a hom of twisted paper in the hair or 
button-hole, could now glory in the dignity of being a One- 
homed Lady or Gentleman. Very soon homs become so 
plenty that few can claim any gentility ; as the description 
proceeds, and becomes more complicated, it is perfectly laugh- 
able, and the whole party look ludicrous enough. 

" Hère is a whole bundle of lamp-lighters," said Comelia ; 
*^ let us begin the game, I think it must be comical." 

Mary bowed to Tom Green, and commenced. " Good even- 
ing, genteel gentleman, ever genteel, I, a genteel lady, ever 
genteel, come from that genteel lady, ever genteel, to tell you 
that she owns a little dog with hair on its back." 

T(»n bowed to Ellen : ^ Good evoning, genteel lady, ever 
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genteel, I, a genteel g^Ueman, ever genteel, oome ftom that 
gented lady, ever genteel (bowing to Maiy), to tell you that 
she owns a little dog with haïr on its back, and a red tongue 
in its mouth." 

Ellen took up the play : ** Good evening, genteel gentle- 
man, ever genteel, I, a genteel lady, ever genteel, corne from 
that genteel gentleman, ever genteel, to tell you that he owns 
a little dog with hair on its back, a red tongue in its mouth, 
and two ears on its head." 

It was now Charlie Bolton's tum : " Good evenîng, gented 
lady, ever geiteel, I, a genteel gentleman, ever genteel, come 
from that genteel lady, ever genteel, to say that she owns a 
tittle dog with ears on its back, a tongue in its head, hair in 
its mouth, and a bone between its teeth." 

" Charlie ! CharHe I three homs P 

** AU honorable homs ! hurra ! Tm the only one with homs P 

^ You'll soon hâve companions in misfortune," said Mary, 
laughing. 

" Qood moming, genteel lady, ever genteel," said Gertrade, 
bowing to Alice, " I, a genteel lady, ever genteel, come from 
that tbree-homed gentleman, ever three-homed, to say that 
he owns a little dog with hair on its back, a red tongue in its 
mouth, two ears on its head, a bone between its teeth, and a 
tail a yard long." 

^ Good moming, she said ! that's one hom P cried the 
other children. 

"Good evening, genteel gentleman, ever genteel," said 
Alice, reverently bowing to John Wyndham, " I, a genteel 
lady, ever genteel, come from that one-homed lady, ever one- 
homed, to say that she owns a little dog with hair on its 
back, a red tongue in its mouth, a bone between its teeth, a 
tail a yaid long, and three 1^ and a halfL" 
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** You left out two ears on its head 1 a hom !" 

^ Vm resigned," said Alice, ^ gentility seems to be ai a dûh 
coimt" 

So the gàme went on, becomîng every moment more diflS- 
cult and more ludicrous — as Charlie called it, more ti^ppy — 
and by the time it went round the second time, none escaped 
the homs. Any thing will do for the genteel lady to own, 
and it makes it more agreeable to yary it each time it is 
played: for instance, an eagle with a golden beak, silver 
daws, diamond eyes, ostrîch feathers, bîrd-of-paradise tail, 
a crown on its head, a diamond ring on its thumb, a gold 
chain round its neck, a pocket-handkerchief in its hand, and 
any other nonsense you can string together. A lady's étagère 
or what-not would be a good médium for collecting togethei 
absurdities — Mont Blanc at the top, a gridiron below, a gold 
thimble at the side, the poets in a corner, a breakfast set on 
one shel^ a card-case aboyé, a smeUing-bottle at the side, a 
work-box, a writing-desk, a pièce of coral, etc. A genteel 
lady's 'description of her mansion — certainly an extraordinary 
one — ^would be suitable ; a modem-built house, with a porto- 
ricco in front, and &pizarro in the rear, a summer-house eon- 
taffiouSj and turpentine walks, etc. 

Being now weary of games, Amy proposed that they 
should yary their pleasures by a taie, which gained the 
gênerai approyal ; and EUen Green was commissioned to 
relate it. Eyer ready to oblige, she told them she would, if 
they chose a subject " What sort of a story will you 
hayeî" 

" An Indian story !" exclaimed the younger boys. 

" Do tell us about some great historical character — ^Wash- 
ington, or King Alfred, or Napoléon Bonaparte, or some other 
hero!" cried John Wyndham, 
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**I go in for a very fiîghtful ghost-story, that will mako 
our hair stand on end, and make the gais afiraid to go to 
bed P saii his brother George, 

"Tell ns a romanlic narrataye about a knigbt goîng to the 
Crusades, and bis ûdr lady following bim in the disguise of a 
page !" said Alice Bolton. 

"Tbat's exactly like youP cried ber brotber Cbarlie; 
" now, I say give ns some exdting adventures by sea or by 
land ; a real fisb-story, or escape £rom a lion or tiger, or a 
taie of a bear, or sometbing of tbat sort" 

'^ Poor Cousin EUen ! How can sbe please you ail ?" said 
Mary. "As Amy first proposed it, let us leave it to ber to 
cboose tbe kind of story sbe prefers, and so settle tbe diffi- 
culty." 

" Agreed ! agreed ! cboose, Amy P* 

" As for me, I always like a real fairy-tale," said Amy, ber 
eyes sparkling witb pleasure as sbe saw witb wbat good na- 
ture ail bad left tbe cboice to ber. 

"Tben you sball bave it ; and I don't doubt tbat Aunt 
Lucy or Cousin Mary will contrive to please ail in tum, an- 
other day." 

" Most espedally, I bope tbey will not forget to gire Cbar- 
lie tbat brusb witb tbe bear^s tail tbat be wants so mucb P 
said Comelia, witb a saucy glance of ber eye. 

" Attention, Miss Comelia I or you will prove tbat you 
deserve it you^^l£ Don't you see tbat EUen is ready to 
b^inT 
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Upon the banks of thô Bhiiie there stand the ruins cyf an 
ADcieiit castle, which still attracts the attention of the passer^ 
by, firom its gigantic remains, and the exceeding beauty of its 
situation. And if now, when its glory bas departed, the 
trareller isirresistibly impelled to ask its name, how imposing 
mnst it bave been when its dark shadow waa thrown nnbrok- 
en upon the smooth waters below, and troops of cavaliers and 
anned retainers rode over its drawbridge, and mounted its 
battlements. Hère, in the olden tîme, dwelt the noble Baron 
Sigismund ; and hère, nothing daunted by the gloomy gran- 
deur of the fortress, bis little son Budolph romped and 
frolicked the live-long day. Acharming fellow be was, with 
eyes of beavenly blue, and a complexion of pure milk and 
roses ; a true boy, ftdl of activîty and vivacity, and with not a 
aligbt touch of mischief in bis composition. And yet be was 
such an affectionate and good-hearted little soûl, that bis arms 
would be about your neck in a moment, if be thought you 
were offended by bis conduct ; and so gênerons, that be would 
take the cake from bis own lips to give it to the beggar — no 
triâing stretch of charity in a boy. 

Is it wonderful, that Rudolpb was the idol of bis parents, 
the favorite of bis playmates, and the cherisbed darling 6î the 
wbole castle? His merryspirit and winning ways com- 
pletely gained the hearts of the servants and retainers, and 
many voices in the adjacent cottages were loud in the praise 
of the beautiful, golden-haired boy. What a proud man was 
Fritz, the old seneschal, when be taught bim to manage the 
borse, to couch the lance, and draw the bow I and when, for 
ihe first time, the young beir foUowed bim to the chase, wbo 
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80 happj as hé ? And Rudolph redprocated hîs affection ; 
next to papa and dear mamma, sweet little black-eyed Cous- 
in Beriha, and the nglj, sbaggy mastiff to which hé was de- 
TOted, old Fritz came in for bis warmest love. And some 
people were malicious enough to say that there was a strong 
resemblance between thèse last two favorites, both in counte- 
nanee and character ; certain it is, that both Bruno and Frits 
were flEiiihful, every ready to contribute to his amusement, and 
although rough vnih other people, gentle enough with their 
young master. 

One day, in the absence of lus fath^, he set out to ride, 
with Fritz for his only attendant It was a splendid aftemoon ; 
the sky was of that pure exqmsite blue you sometimes see, 
rendered deeper by a pile of snowy clouds in the west ; the 
birds were silent, as if unwilling to disturb the holy calm of 
nature ; not a leaf stirred, save hère and there a quivering 
aspen, emblem of a restless, discontented mind. Rudolph 
was in excellent spirits, and Saladin, Mb good Arab steed, 
flew like the wind ; old Fritz tried to restrain lus ardor, but 
in vain ; the impetuous boy kept far ahead. They were soon 
some miles from home, and Rudolph saw before him a point 
where the road branched off in several directions, one of them 
leading back again to the castle, another taking a circuit oî 
some distance, and a third, a narrow, unfrequented path, en- 
tering into a dark forest Into thîs wood the boy had never 
been allowed to enter, from the evil name it had acquired in 
the traditions of the peasantry. Some said that . robbers 
haunted its deep recesses, for travellers had entered it, not- 
withstanding ail the entreaties of those who would hâve de- 
tained them, but had never been seen again ; in ûict, none 
had ever been known to retum, who had been fool-hardy 
enough to enter into that snare. Others aigued that they 
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had been devoured by the wild beasts, whose savage roar 
might sometimes be heard at night ; or that, losing their way, 
they had perished with hunger. But the older and wiser 
shook tbeîr heads at thèse suggestions, insmuating that skep- 
ticism on such awful subjects might biing down vengeance 
upon the unbelieving ; and intimated, more by look and by 
gesture than by word, that the whole forest was enchanted 
ground, and that powers more than mortal claimed it as their 
own. Ail agreed that the Fairy Wood — so it was called — 
was a dangerous place, and few, indeed, would venture into 
its shady depths. Rudolph's curiosity had been excited in 
the most vivid manner by what he had heard conceming the 
mysteries of the forest, and he had long determined to seize 
the first opportunity of gratifying it. Old Fritz would not 
hâve consented to his entering it, if he had given him his 
weight in gold, but the worthy seneschal was now out of 
si^t, and hère, was a glorious opportunity for the boy — ^he 
dashed into the wood, and urging Saladin onward, was soon 
involved in the intricacies of the forest 
• On went the fearless boy, determined to explore, and doubt- 
ing nothing, although the dark, gloomy shades might well 
hâve appalled an older person, and the numerous, faintly de- 
fined paths would certainly hâve made an experienced one 
hesitate. On he went, deeper and deeper into the wood, un- 
til he was suddenly startled by low, prolonged, growling 
thunder. He tried to retrace his steps, but was only more 
entangled in the maze : the sky had become black as mid- 
night, the rain fell in torrents, the lightnings flashed fearfiilly, 
and ail nature appeared convulsed. Rudolph had never be- 
fore witnessed such a storm, and brave boy as he was, his 
heart quaked with terror — ^he felt how powerless a human 
being is, when, unsheltered, he is brought face to face with 
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the éléments, lashed up to fuiy. He now realized, in addi* 
tîoD, that he had lost his way, and feared that in his efforts 
to extricate liimself, he might penetrate still deeper into the 
wood ; 80 he determined to throw the reins upon his horse's 
head, and trust to his instinct, as he had often heard that 
trayellers had done successfîilly, when they had wandered ont 
of their road. He accordingly did so, and speaking cheerily 
to Saladin, allowed him to dioose his own path : to his sur- 
prise his beautiful Arab left the track, and set off on what he 
conduded to be a short eut out of the forest. After about an 
hour, however, poor little Rudolph began to doubt the in- 
stinct of horses, for the aspect of every thing around him be- 
came wilder every moment ; but, happily, the rain had ceased 
falling, and as far as he could judge from the occasional 
glimpse he got of the sky, it had cleared up. On went Sal- 
adin, ^d did not stop until they entered an open giade ; 
when, as if his task were quite accomplished, he came to a 
dead hait. Rudolph alighted, and looked about him : ail 
was so still and beautiful, that it had the effect of calming 
the agitation of his spirits, and filling his mind with an in- 
describable awe, — it looked pure and holy, as if the foot of 
man had never trod there, from the foundation of the world. 
The setting sun, at this moment, pierced through the clouds, 
tinting them with purple, crimson, and gold, and revealing 
the fuU beauty of the scène. Budolph found himself in a 
circular opening, around which lofty trees, overgrown with 
moss and lichen, seemed planted as a wall of defence. As he 
approached, seeking to leave the spot, they tossed their long 
arms as if waming him away, and the thick darkness behind 
appeared to become denser, and to frown him back. A su- 
perstitious fear crept into his heart, and he tumed his eyes to 
the sweet glade rejoicmg in the sunlight, where ail looked 

4 
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smiling and inTÎting. In the centre, upon a genUe mound, 
covered with a carpet of the softest, richest green, there tow- 
ered a majeetic oak, whîch had looked upward to the sky for 
centuries, while génération aller génération of men had en- 
tered the world, had laughed and wept, grown old and died. 
It showed no signs of the décrépitude of âge, and raised up 
its head proudly like the monarch oi the forest ; but a deep 
rent in its heart showed thatdecay was at work, and that the 
iofiy tree would, one day, be laid low in the dust Led l>j 
an irrésistible impulse, Rudolph ascended themound, and en-, 
tered the litUe chamber in the oak. The boy was exhausted 
by fatigue and exdtement, and, insensibly, his eyes closed, 
and his weary fi-ame was wrapt in slumber. 

And now a strange thing occurred. Whether he dreamed, 
or whether he waked, he scarcely knew ; but delicious music 
3tole through his soûl, and he oped his eyes. The little wood- 
land ^en was steeped in soft moonlight ; and, if it looked 
wonderful and beautiful when the sun shone upon it, how 
much more so now, when the very light was mysterious, and 
suggestive of something beyond I Around the mound there 
doated — for that word only can express their motion — ^like 
bright and fleecy douds, a band of lovely beings, resembling 
Qone he had ever seen before. As he gazed upon them, he 
thought not of créatures of earthly mould, but of the most 
rapturous and fleeting sights and sounds of nature ;^-of the 
raimbow, spanning the sky after a storm ; of the dashing cat- 
aract, descending in mist from stupendous heights ; of the 
nightingale, singing in her hidden nest ; of harmless sheet- 
lightning, suddenly revealing hills, dômes, and castles in the 
clouds, then as suddenly dispelling the illusion. As he look- 
ed more dosely, he found that, as with linked hands they 
gHded round, their gossamer wings moving through the air 
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waked up a melody like that of the Eolîan harp ; whilea 
few, standing apart, made silvery muaic by shaking instru- 
ments, which looked like spikes of bell-shaped âowers, and 
deeper tones were evolred from larger, single bells, struck 
with rays of light. As the bells swung to tho breeze, and 
the cadence swelled and rose, a delidous fragrance of wild- 
flowers filled the air, and from the depths of the forest ail ani- 
mated creatm^ came forth to gaze npon the spectacle. The* 
glow-worm crept there, but his tiny lamp vas dimmed by 
brighter fairy eyes ; the noisy cricket and the songsters of 
the grore hushed their notes, to listen to the harmony. The 
wolf and the bear drew near together, but laid aside their 
fierceness ; the dcer and the hare came forward fearlessly, 
under the influence of the potent spell. Suddenly, from a 
hollow in the oak, an owl with glaring eyes flew down : the 
music and the dance were hushed, and ail listened to his voice. 
To his surprise, Rudolph found that he could understand the 
language of al animais, which had formerly seemed to him 
meré unmeaning sounds. 

" Bright Fairy Qneen, shall mortal dar^ 

On beauty gaze beyond compare ; 

Shall one of earth tmpunish'd see 

The mazes of your reveliy ! 
That andent oak, by yonr donation, 
For years bas been my habitation ; 

And now a cbild nsnrps my rîght, 

Sleeping within it» heart to-nigbt ; * 

Nor that alone, bat daree^ Tiew 

The mysteries of nature too. 
And shall he go, nnscath'd, away f 
As Privy Connsellor, I say nay ! 

£Ise man will leam onr secrets diead« 

And higher ruse his hanghty head : 

AU nature soon woold subject be, 

Kor place be left us, on land or sea. 
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E'en now, prophétie, I see the day 
When Bteam exerts resistless sway — 
And iron monsters, with breath of flamei 
Shall blot from earth the faiiy name. 
Then to the beasts that throng the wild, 
Dread Queen, give up the intrudmg ohild I" 

At ihis address, to which the wolves howled a dîsmal cho- 
rus of assent, ail eyes were turaed upon the chamber in the 
-ancient oak, in which Rudolph sat, his heart quaking with 
terror at the thought of the fate before him. But a sweet 
voice, clear and piercing, spoke his name, and commanded 
him to descend, fearing nothing if his conscience was pure, 
and if he had not obtruded through vain curiosity upon the 
revels of the Queen of Fairy Land. Rudolph obeyed. The 
Queen was standing, with the ladies of her court ranged on 
either side. They ail were beautiful, but she was like the 
brightness of the moming and the freshness of flowers. Daz- 
zling loveliness distinguished her, and a dignity to which ail 
paid obeisance. Upon her brow sparMed th« evening star, 
her only diadem. She gazed mildly, yet searchingly, upon the 
boy, as if she read his very thoughts ; and then she spoke : 

" 'Tis true, wise Counsellor, that according to our laws of 
Fairy Realm, the child should die ; and yet my heart yearns 
to the innocent, blue-eyed boy. Does no one hâve compas- 
sion upon him ? Hâve none a plea to offer for his pardon f 
I solemnly déclare that he shall be saved, were my very 
ci^wn and life endangered, if but one act of kindness and 
mercy shpwn by him to weaker créatures, can be proved. 
For to the Mnd and mercifîil, mercy should ever be shown ; 
this law stands higher than any judicial enactment." 

As she spoke thèse words, a dove with gentle eyes and 
downy breast âew to her feet, and thus timidly offered her 
prayer : 
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♦♦ I plead for mercy, gracions Qaeen, 

I pray yoa to forgive I 
And if my voice were silent now, 

I were not fit to live. 
One day, when absent fVom my nest, 

A fklcon, fieroe and strong, 
Seized me, ail helplesa to resist — 

Soon wonld hâve ceased my song. 
Jnst then, yonng Budolph, brave and fidr, 

Perceived my urgent need ; 
fle risk'd bis life in saving mine — 

And sball that kind beart bleed T* 

** It shall not : he is saved ; and you, gentle dove, ever 
wear this coUar round your neck as a token of my approba- 
tion ; it shall descend in your fiamily to the latest généra- 
tions." The Queen then touched Rudolph with her golden 
wand ; an electric thrill passed through his frame, and he fell 
down senseless to the ground. When he awoke, he found 
himself lying upon a couch of purple and gold, in a superb 
crystal hall, whose pillars, sparkling with gems, rose upward 
to a lofty transparent dôme of blue, through which the sun was 
shining briUiantly. Over him bent the Fairy Queen, radiant 
in beauty, and eying him with indescribable tendemess. At 
last she spoke, kindly caressing him : ^ My son, you are now 
in my dwelling, where no harm shall befall you ; fear noth- 
ing. Hère you shall live forever, in splendbr and happiness ; 
your every wish shall be gratified ; no more scorching suns, 
no more dark and gloomy days for you — ail shall be jo^, 
unvaried pleasure, etemal youth and health. One solitary 
restriction I must lay upon you, but that is positive ; on no 
account shed a tear, for on that day when you weep, you 
must retum to earth — even my power could not keep you 
hère. Tears must never sully the palace of the Fairy Queen. 
But why should you weep ? I myself will take care of you, 
4* 
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ceach you, be a mother to you : when you fed a désire, men* 
don it to me, and it is already accomplished." 

With ardent gratitude and passionate love and admiration, 
Rudolph embraced the beautiful Queen, and said, ^ Is this really 
true ? and is this splendid place to be my own home ?" " It 
really is ; I baye adopted you for my son. It is my inten- 
tion to educate you myself." "Sow very good of youl 
bow I love you ! And my papa and manama, and dear little 
Bertba, can tbey live bere too ? And may Bruno, and Sal- 
idin, and old Fritz come too ?" ",0b no, little Rudolpb, you 
must not talk about tbose otber people ; tbey belong to tbe 
eartb — let tbem stay tbere. You must forget about tbat old 
borne of yours, for ail tbat bas passed away ; your bome is 
witb me, in Fairy Land. It is mucb more beautiful bere; 
tbere is notbing on eartb tbat can compare witb it I will 
àbow you sucb splendid tbings I I will teacb you bow to 
paint tbe flowers, and to make diamonds, and emeralds, and 
pearls. You sball see me mix tbe rainbow, and scatter tbe 
iew upon tbe flowers at nigbt I baye a tbousand pretty 
tbings I want to teacb you : do you not wisb to leam tbem ?" 
•* Ob, very mucb indeed ! I should like to do sucb tbings ; 
I love dearly to work: mamma ofiben lets me water ber 
âowers witb a little watering-pot ; is tbat tbe way you scat- 
ter tbe dew ?" " Cbild, cbild ! How ignorant be is ! But 
ander my tuition be will soon leam to understand the myste- ' 
ries of nature. On eartb, cbildren are so mismanaged — ^no 
wonder tbey become tbe sort of men tbey do. My Rudolpb 
âball be différent ; be sball bear no silly nursery taies, sball 
waste no time in leaming ezploded nonsense, but sball early 
become acquainted witb things^ and sball leam to value 
science. I quite long tobegin I It is a grand ezperiment ; 
the work of éducation is a noble one. And when be is a 
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man, and has beoome under my teachÎDg a perfect spécimen 
of wbat a man should be, what then ? Shall I let him retum 
to earth ? It is time enough yet to think of that" " May I 
go now, and play, pretty lady ? You are not talking to me," 
"True, I forgot myself ; come with me, Rudolph, and I will 
show you through my palace and pleasure-grounds : recoUect 
that you are now my son." 

What words can describe the aights of beauty that awaited 
him ? AU spectacles that could enchant the eye, ail mélodies 
that could ravish the ear, were collected together, in infinité 
variety. Nothing that was exquisite upon earth was unrep- 
resented ; but the grossness and the imperfection which will 
deave to every thing earthly, was left out. It was the very 
palace of delights. And. nothing faded hère — the flowers 
were ever-blooming, and if picked, were instantly replaced by 
feirer blossoms. Delicious fruit, ever ripe, but never decay- 
ing, hung from the boughs ; streams of milk, wine, sherbet, 
and other delicious drinks, trickled from the rocks into mar- 
ble basins, and gold cups were suspended near, to invite the 
thirsty to partake ; while pure, sparkling water rose high into 
the air, as if ambitions to greet the kindred clouds, and then 
fell into large réceptacles, ûishioned out of one pearl, emerald, 
or ruby. The pleasure-grounds were separated from the 
gross outer world by a thick and lofty wall of evergreens, im- 
pervious to mortals, which forbade both ingress and egress : 
at least, Rudolph's eyes could see no mode of exit But what 
could be wished for beyond ? It was a paradise I 

Rudolph was allowed to roam undisturbed through the 
splendid saloons, vast halls, and pillared gallerîes of the 
palace, where at every step he saw some new subject of won- 
der. No treasure-house of princes could for one moment 
compare with the wealth and grandeur hère exhibited^ and 
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tbe Faiiy Queen informed hîm that ail should be hia, when 
by knowledge be bad eamed a title to it — ^it sbould be tbe 
reward of bis application to tbe noble studies to wbicb sbe 
wisbed to introduce bim. " I would do a good deal to get 
ail tbese beautiful tbings : I bope tbe lessons are not very 
bard, for I never did like to study. I love play a great deal 
better." " But play is only meant for babies and Mttens, 
Rudolpb : it is unwortby of a being wbo can tbink. I know 
yon navo great talents, and I am tbe one to develop tbem. 
I mean to teacb you mineralogy and cbemistry, natural pbi- 
losopby and bistory, astronomy and geology, botany and 
geometry. You sball be wise, and sball leam to look beyond 
tbè surface of tbings into tbeir natures and constituent parts. 
You sball know why every tbing was made just as it is, and 
sball understand tbe exact proportions of ail tbings to. eacb 
otber, and to tbe universe, so tbat tbe wbole System goes on 
in perfect and beautiful barmony. You sball leam tbe bal- 
ancings of tbe clouds, and tbe potent spell wbicb keeps tbe 
sun in its place, and makes tbe moon circle round tbe world. 
You sball go witb me into tbe dark cavems of tbe eartb, and 
see bow rocks and metals are made in nature's forging sbop. 
You sball witness tbe opération of tbe subterranean forces 
wbicb bave altered tbe wbole aspect of tbis planet, and tbrown 
up tbe lofty mountains, and tossed out from tbe treasury be- 
low tbe yaried wealtb it beld, making tbe world botb beau- 
tiful and ricb. And I will sbow you ancient créatures, more 
buge tban wbales, wbicb once frolicked on tbe eartb, before 
man was made : ob, I bave a tbousand wonders to point out 
to you, and a great deal to teacb." " Tbank you ; you are 
very good. But indeed it sounds very bard, and I don't like 
Bucb tbings at ail. l'd mucb ratber play bail." 
" Silly cbild 1" tbougbt tbe Fairy Queen, ** bo bas been too 
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long perverted by the trifling ways of man : I should hiive 
taken him younger. I see that I cannot at once indoctrinate 
him into the arcana of nature ; I must gradually lead him 
on, as if in play. Good I a bright idea ! Uiat must be the 
right way to educate frivolous, frolicksome childhood. Science 
in sport I excellent Yes, Fil teach him the vocabularîes in 
rhyme, and set them to liyely music — ^that wiU do ; he'll like 
it nearly as well as if it were nonsense. l'il lead him on to 
the Knowledge of principles, by means of beautiful experi- 
ments : he'll think I am amusing him, when I am gravely in 
eamest in the work of instruction. I will set rewards before 
him, to impel him onward : I will excite his curiosity, and 
make it a Êivor to gratify it ; and then the boy will swallow 
knowledge as if it were cake." 

" Corne with me, Rudolph, I hâve something pretty to show 
you." " That I will : I love to see pretty things, dear lady," 
" Call me mamma, Rudolph : you are now my son." " In- 
deed I cannot : nobody is mamma but my own dear mamma 
who loves me so— oh, I do «o wish I could see her I" " Hush, 
child, that's silly. Now keep very quiet in this dark room, 
and you'U see something. What is this I hold in my hand ?" 
" A great glass jar, like one of mamma's préserve jars, only 
much larger." " Do you see any thing in it ?" " Yes, ma'am, 
ever so much iron wire twisted round and round." " Is there 
any thing else in the jar ?" " Nothing at ail." " Nothing 
you can see, but there is a Mnd of gas we call oxygen, which 
wilLbum when I put in a lighted pièce of stick, very care- 
fully. Look!" "Oh, beautiful, beautiful! how the wire 
bums ! only look at the sparks ! that is very pretty indeed, 
ma'am. Now it has ail bumt out — what a pity !'' " Now, 
Rudolph, I want to tell you about it You must know that 
the air we breathe is made up of this oxygen, of niUrogon, a 
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y^ litUe carbonic add gas, and a small quantity of water. 
If Hie oxygen was taken out of the air, you oould not live for 
one moment : l'il show you. You see this jar ? It is fîill of 
nitrogen— of air with the oxygen taken out." " But what 
are you putting into it ? A little mofUse, I déclare I" " Yes : 
but you see it dies instantly ; it cannot li^e because there is 
no oxygen in the air." " Poor little mouse, how I wish you 
had not killed it ! It is a shame l If / did such a oruel Hiing, 
my manmia would punish me." ^ Don't talk so, child ! it's 
silly. The mousè died without any pain, and if one principle 
of science is fixed in your head, it is well worth the sacrifice 
of its insignificant life. There will be less cheese eaten in the 
world — that's ail. Now, do you understand about oxygen 
and nitrogen, which chiefiy make up the atmospheric air ?" 
" I know that oxygen made the wite bum beautifully, and I 
know that horrid nitrogen killed the poor little mouse ; but 
I don't half believe that they are in the air I breathe. I like 
to see pretty experiments, but I do hâte explanations. Now 
will you let me fly a Mte ?" " Yes ; come out into the open 
air — remember it is composed of oxygen and nitrogen — and 
ru make you a kite." 

So saying, she led him into the gardens, and waving her 
wand over a pièce of birch bark, behold three splendid kitesl 
The larger one resembled an eagle, and as it mounted into 
the air, and its light wings flapped in the wind, it seemed 
about to pounce upon the two smaller Mtes, which were in 
shape like pigeons. Rudolph was enchanted, and clapped 
his hands with glee. After allowing him to enjoy the nor- 
elty for some time, the Fauy said to him, " To-morrow I will 
show you another kite, more wonderful than thèse. I wiP 
make it so, that it will draw down the electricity from the 
sky. Haye you ever rubbed a cat's fur the wrong way, in 
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ihe dark?" " Oh, that I hâve I it's great fun. There's oui 
black catj at home, I hâve ofien done it to her, and I can see 
the sparts in cold weather." " Well, that is electridty, and 
there is electricity in every thing, only some objects hâve 
more than others. Wben you see the sparks, it is the dec 
tridty leaving a thing which is overcharged with it, for an- 
o^er which has less, to keep up a balance. The lightning 
is nothing but dectridty, and to-morrow l'il make a stona. 
to show you how to draw down this subtle dément from the 
douds.'' ^ Oh, don't trouble yourself I I like this kind of 
Mte well enough : if I hâve to leam about that old dectri 
dty, Fd rather give up playing Mte." 

"Rudolph, would you like to play at soap-bubbles f 
" That I would ! How I wish Bertha was hère — ^wouldn't she 
clap her hands and jump, as the large bubbles fly up into 
the air !** "I do not wish you to think about little Bertha 
Hère are your basin of soapsuds and your golden pipe ; now 
blow away, my boy P ** Oh, how very pretty ! Do you see 
that big fellow, how he shines in the sun, and shows ail the 
colors of the rainbow ? Isn't it fine ?" " That is the very 
thing I want to tell you about The sun, shining upon vapoi 
and falling water, makes ail thèse beautifid colors. That is 
ihe way I mix the rainbow. The sdence which teaches about 
the rays of light, their reflection and refi«ction, and the color- 
ing they give to different objects, is called Optics : it is an 
interesting study, and I wish you to be a proficient in it'' 
** Optics, is it ? That seems to me very difi*erent from blowing 
soap-bubbles. I do hâte to be cheated into leaming big 
words, and understanding things, when I am playing." 

" The child has no brains for sdence, I fear I" thought the 
feiry. " I almost repent my bargain I However, I will noi 
be discouraged quite yet, perhaps ihe proper diord has not 
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been struck." Accordingly, she inyented for him various 
pretty toys, siace then copied by men : the kaléidoscope, with 
its infinité variety of shifting figures ; the orrery ; the prism ; 
the buming-glass ; the microscope and the télescope; and 
the magie lantem, with its vast variety of entertainment 
Another magie spell she put into opération, by which, with 
the aid of an instrument in a litlle square box, the sun was 
compelled to paint landscapes and portraits, so true to life 
that they seemed only to lack motion. Rudolph was very 
happy, playing with thèse beautiful and ingénions toys : he 
thought them more entertaining than marbles, or battledore 
and shuttle-cock. But when the ratùmale came to be ex- 
plained, his preceptress found her labor was ail lost — there 
was no mistaking the fact that the child had an invincible 
dislike to science. 

" I belieye I see my mistake,'' thought the unconquerable 
Fairy. " I began at the wrong end. Children feel before 
they think, I must elevate his fancy, and train his imagina- 
tion by conmiunion with forms of beauty. I see that he can- 
not yet penetrate into tiie reason of things around him ; but 
he can feel the power of the extemal, and when his nature is 
sufficiently exalted and matured, then he will of his own ac- 
cord seek knowledge. Yes, sentiment comes first, and reflec- 
tion will foUow in its train." 

Accordingly, the Fairy Queen commenced his poeticîd 
training, and for some time she fiattered herself that it ad- 
vanced charmingly. As the attraction of novelty had woru 
off fi*om her extensive pleasure-grounds, she caused the land- 
scape daily to change, so that ail the beauties, scattered over 
the wide earth, were in succession placed before him. At 
one time, the lofty Alps rose to the sky, fiUing his soûl with 
the sensé of the sublime ; and the chamois, with fleet foot^ 
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climbed their snowy pionacles ; while the deep, frowning pre- 
dpîces and the dark valleys g&ve him a sensaftion of terror, 
not unmingled with pleasure. Suddenly the scène would 
change, and he stood upôn an island of the Pacific, a litUe 
emerald gem of the océan. Around the coral ree& the waves 
lashed themselves into fury, and the white surf flew upward ; 
but one litUe opening admitted the water gently into a quiet 
bay, where the deep blue rivalled that of the sky, and the 
water-birds swam in peace. The cocoa-nut, the plantain, and 
the banana spread their broad leaves to the sun, and flowers 
of brilliant hues and exquisite fragrance enlivened the land- 
scape. Behind, there uprose tall cli^ covered with the richest 
foliage, and cascades, like silver threads, dashed downwardto 
the sea. Again the spectacle changed, and Vesuvius ap- 
peared in fiâmes, reddening the sky, and paling the moon ; 
fioods of lava rolled down, and rocks and ashes were tossed 
aloft It seemed as if evil spirits were sportiug beneath, and 
the mountain shook in agony. In the distance, peacefully 
slept the city of Naples, and that broad and beautiful bay, 
the' admiration of the world. Thèse objects, however,- did 
not last Rudolph soon lingéred amongsweet-scented orange 
groves, and plucked the golden fruit by the light of the moon, 
and rejoiced in perfect beauty ; or wandered off into a mag- 
nolia forest, where the huge white fiowers shone forth among 
the dark glistening leaves, and the air was heavy with fra» 
grance. Or he paddled his small canoë among the waters of 
the Amazon, and saw those magnificent water-lilies, on one 
of whose round green leaves, with up-tumed edges, he could 
fioat with perfect safety ; while the brilliant tropical birds 
flew around, and monkeys climbed the tall trees, which were 
festooned with vines of luxuriant growthi/^^gain did the 
se^e vary — ^and Niagara thundered down its diffîi, filling his 

5 
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lieart with delighted awe ; resistless and chasgeless, roUed it 
then, when the deer wandered undisturbed upon its shores, 
as now, yfhen thousands of visitors marrel at its grandeur, 
and feel the infinitude of nature and the insignificance <^ 
man. 

One day the Rhine was presented to his view — ^îts vine* 
dad hills, its frowning casUes, its romantic soenery, and the 
* happy peasants coming from the yintage, with songs of re- 
joidng. But this struck a chord untouched before. It brought 
up home and homely pleasures with a force ^and yividness 
that made the boy, in the mîdst of ail sensual delights, feel a 
Budden sickness of the heart, a longing for the fireside, and 
for the every-day occupations from which he had been 
Bnatched. He thought of his father and mother, so kind and 
good ; of merry little Bertha, ever so pleased to frolic with 
him — and he almost felt her chubby arm around his neck ; 
he remembered old Fritz, and his rides upon Saladin, with his 
arched neck and flowing mane. He thought of the ancient 
hall, in which he had played such mad pranks with Bruno — 
even the black cat came in for a portion of his regret Ànd 
nerer, never more was he to beiold thèse objects of his love I 
So feels the Swiss, when in a foreign land, when breathing 
the balmy air of Italy, or wandering amid the gayeties of 
Paris, he hêars the Ranz des Vaches ; the simple notes recall 
the Alpine home, the mother and the friends: he sickens 
and dies. 

Rudolph's sad countenance soon attracted the notice of his 
kind protectress, who eagerly asked what she could do to 
promote his happiness. He told his trouble, and especially 
dwelt upon his Iqneliness ; he longed to see his papa and 
mamma, and little Bertha ; and he wanted companions of his 
own âge— human children, with whom he could laugh and 
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plaj, whom he conld to6s in the snow in winter, and with 
whom he conld rove the fields in summer, picking the âowers 
and diasing the bntterflies. The Fairy Qneen shook her 
head : ^ You ask an impofisîbiUtjr, Rudolph ; mj yery exist- 
ence was endangered hj bringîng jou hère, and how can I 
convey other mortals to the aystal palace, the inner temple 
of natnre ? It cannot be — however, now I think of a plan ; 
yea, to-monow you shall hâve yonr wish, only you must 
smile and be happy once more, Rudolph.'' 

On the morrow, with the eariy dawn, a troop of merry, 
rosy children awaited his waking: how soon they were 
friends ! children, and child-like hearts, are not long in know- 
ing each other. They were ail pretty, but diffi^ent, both in 
appearance and disposition ; they were crowned with flowers 
and green leaves, of varions sorts. "• What fîmny names you 
hâve !" said Rudolph, as they introduced themselvos. " Yes ; 
but we did not name ourselves," they replied ; " ii is not our 
&ult if we hâve hard names — you'll soon leam them." And 
so he did: there was Cochlearia, a sharp-witted girl, who 
made rather biting speeches oçcasionally ; there was Daucus, 
a red-headed youngster, and Raphanus, a pretty child of bril- 
liant complexion, crowned with violet-colored flowers; there 
was Brassica, and Zea, and Maranta, and Capsicum, a fiery 
fellow, and Nasturtîum, crowned with bright orange-flowers, 
and a great many others. Rudolph liked most of them very 
mudi, but his especial favorites were little Solanum and Fa- 
rinacea, brother and sister, both crowned with blue flowers. 
He thoiight they were so good, he could nevét* get tired ot 
them ; perhaps Brassica and Zea were sweeter, and Raphanus 
was more piquant, but thèse two friends of his could never 
cloy his taste ; he should always love them. As for Coch- 
learia, he could not abide her: slie was so pert Several 
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times she came near disturbing the harmony of the little band 
by her speeches : she reproached Daucus with his carroty 
head, and told Capsicum that his temper was too bot, and 
called Nasturtium only a weedy fellow, after ail. Hereupon, 
Solanum, wbo was a very amiable soûl, told her she was 
enough to bring tears into anybody's eyes ; and at that, she 
turned round, and infonned him that he was such a mealy- 
mouthed fellow, he was no judge at ail. At last Rudolph 
was obliged to tell her that he had never known a child 
whose Society he relished so little, and that he would be com- 
pelled to complain of her, unless she went away ; accordingly 
she did so, and then they enjoyed unintemipted peace. How 
happy was that day ! how varied the amusements ! what joy- 
ful shouts ! what heart-felt laughter ! Rudolph, long debar^ 
red from the company of other children, was almost out of 
his wits with excitement 

But the sun now approached the west, and vnûi one accord 
they hastened away, notwithstanding ail his entreaties. 
" Why must they go ? They could sleep with him ; there 
was plenty of room in the palace ; they should not leave." 
" They would retum to-morrow, but now they must go ; be- 
fore the sun set — good-by, good-by." " You shall not go,** 
cried Rudolph, seizing hold of Solanum and Farinacea, who 
struggled hard to évade him, while their companions swiftly 
passed them, and vanished through a little postem gâte he 
had never seen before, into the forest beyond. " Why should 
you want to go ? Do you not love me ?" said Rudolph, as 
the two struggled yet more eamestly to escape his grasp. 
" I assure you we hâve hearts, but we cannot now stay," was 
ail they could utter, for at that moment the sun sank below 
the horizon, and the beautiful children vanished from his 
sight : in their place, there fell to the ground — ^two potatoes ! 
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Scarody beliering ïns eyes, he qoickly opened the little gâte, 
calling to his fiiends to retum ; but no voice replied, and no 
children were to be seen. Instcsad, scattered about upon the 
groimd, were radishes, carrots, tomips, parsneps, cabbages — ^all 
that remained of his plajmates. The disappointed child borat 
into a fit of passionate weeping. Was ail déception, illosion ? 
^as there nothing leal, naoght to satîsfy the heart f Was 
he ever to be alone, oonsomed by vain longîngs for affection 
he was destined never to receive ! What did he care for ail 
that beauty and grandeur— one heart-giren human kiss was 
worth it ail. 

The child was still sobbing bitterly when the Fairy Queen 
drew near. Her starry crown was dim, like the evening star 
seen through a mist ; the spwkle had gone out of her eye 
and her £ace. She was sad, for she knew that she must lose 
her little protégé; she was vexed, for she had been corn- 
pletely baffled. " And cannot I make you happy ?" she said. 
^ Is ail the power, and the grandeur, and the wisdom, and 
the beauty you see in Fairy Land, insufficient to satisfy that 
foolish heart of yours f Silly boy I he longs for human love. 
Go then — even if I cauld keep you, I think I scarcely would ; 
I can teach you nothing." ** And may I really go ? Go to 
my own dear, sweet mamma ? Oh, how happy I am I" 
^ You little ungrateful wretch ! is that ail the thanks I get 
for the pains I hâve taken to make a man of you !" " Of 
course you are very good : but indeed I always told you I 
wanted to remain a little boy." " Out of my sight I" said 
she, stamping her tiny foot upon the rock on which she was 
standing — sympathizing with her passion, it threw out sparks, 
which bardened into diàmonds when they cooled. " My ex- 
perîment has proved a signal Êiilure ; I see a child will be a 
child, in spite of ail the charms of science : if ever I take 

6* 
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another — if ever I try again to bring up a philosopher, may 
I loée my crown 1" 

Rudolph, affrighted, had isan through the Utile gâte, which 
immediately closed behind him. He looked around; the 
scène was strangely familiar. He found himself at the bor- 
der of a wood, in a place where three roads crossed. " It was 
there," thought he, ** that, a year or two ago, I dashed into 
the forest on Saladin, and got lost : and since then I haye 
been in Fairy Land." At tJiat moment he lifted up his eyes, 
and saw old Fritz approach, leading Saladin ; he ran forward 
to meet him, and Fritz, on his part, seemed oveijoyed at see- 
ing his young master. " You dear old soûl ! how glad I am 
to see you ! Why, you don't look a day older than when we 
parted I" " It would be queer if I did, as we only parted 
Company an hour ago, when you rode off and left your poor 
old Fritz. How you hâve fnghtened me ! I thought you 
had gone home the nearest way, and rode there to see : but 
no, you were not at the castle. So I came back again, very 
much worried about you on account of the shower that came 
up so suddenly, and met your horse, quite near the wood. Tm 
glad to find you at lastl" "Is it possible it was only an 
hour ago ? I can hardly believe it." " Oh yes, no more, 
though it has seemed longer to me, I hâve been so anxious." 
Eudolph laughed. " I do believe I hâve been asleep ! and I 
hâve had the funniest dream ! Do you know, I thought I 
was in Fairy Land ? It was ail so sweet, and so grand, and 
leamed, and tiresome — Oh, I am glad it was only a dream. 
I did want so much to get home again, and hâve some fun.** 
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*^How could he yrish to leave such a charming plaoo, 
where there was eveiy thiDg that was lovely on earth !" cried 
Gertrude. " I thiak he had very little taste." 

** There was ail there," said Aunt Lucy, " but the very 
things he wanted — ^his father and mother, his playmates, kind 
old FritB, and his horse and dog — ^not to speak of a very im- 
portant thing in a boy*8 eyes, liberty to play without being 
pestered with continuai lectures." 

" I think your Fairy Queen has a tart temper of her own, 
sister Ellen " said Tom. '^ When she was rating the poor 
little fellow for ingratitude, I thought of that passage in Vir- 
gil, where the rage of the gods is spoken of — ^ Tantœne ani- 
mis cœlestibus irae !' " 

^ Do translate, for the benefit of the unleamed. It is so 
mannish to quote Latin," said Comelia. 

^ ^ Can sudi anger dwell in celestial soûls f You see I 
am ail obédience," answered Tom. 

^ You should remember, my dear critîc, that fairies never 
yet daimed to be perfect beings. They are very for from be- 
ing angels, and are decidedly of the earth, earthy. You 
know that the inferior spedmens of the race — ^the vulgar 
faines— delight in playing tricks upon careless housekeepers, 
spilling their cream and spoiling theîr butter : that is not 
very angelic, Fm sure. Of course, the Queen would be too 
dignified and too spiritual for such frolics ; but she could 
not understand much about human nature, or diild-nature, 
and especially she would think the affections to be great non- 
sensé. But she has bought her expérience now, with Eu- 
dolph." 

■ ^ One comfort is, that she does not intend to take another 
diild ta educate-rshe has had enough !" said Amy. 
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" She could not, if she would," replied Maiy. " I thinlc 
tfae day has now corne, foroseen hj ihe prophétie owl, 

* When îron monsters, with breath of flame, 
Shall blot from eartli the faiiy name.' " 

^^ Steam engines and locomotiTes ?" said Louis. 

** Nothing else," replied EUen. " I do not doubt in the 
least that the whole of that Faiiy Wood has been carefîilly 
surveyed and graded, and iron tracks run directly throngh 
the palace itself." 

" Oh what a shame !" cried Harry. 

** Tis very sad, indeed, to hâve ail romance spoiled in thia 
way," said Mrs. Wyndham. " But we hâve a modem sub- 
stitute for the magie of Elfdom — ^this very steam-engine; 
which Works such wonders ; the electric telegraph, which 
beats time itself, making news départ from Philadelphia foi 
St. Louis, and reach its destination an hour before it started, 
if you may believe the clock. And some of those toys, ongi- 
nally invented by the Fairy Queen, if we may crédit Ellen — 
the télescope, bringing down the moon so near to you, that 
you feel indined to take a long step, and place yourself in 
another planet — and photography, which enables you in one 
moment to possess upon métal or paper an exact ûic-simile 
of your fidend. If thèse things do not surpass ail we read of 
in Fairy Land, I know nothing about it" 

" I hâve one very serions objection to your Fairy Queen, 
Cousin ËUen," said Charlie Bolton, trying to keep a long, 
sober face. 

" What is that ? Poor Queen, how she is criticised I If 
she were hère, she would show her temper now, I think l" 

** She is such a horrid bliie, It's ail very well for her to 
danoe, and mix the rainbow, and sprinkle ihe dew upon her 
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flowers, and wear the evening star on her forehead, if she 
does Dot find its welgfat oppressive — ^at's ail féminine 
enough. But when she tries to eome over us as an esprit 
fort — ^a strong-minded woman — ^ît's raUier too much. Oxy- 
gen and hydrogen, and ail the olo^ies — I never can stand 
that sort of thing in a wornan.** 

^ Just as if we had not a right to knowledge as well as the 
lords of the création ! And besides, I want to know, Master 
Charlie, which is the most disgnsting — for a woman to lisp 
leaming, or for a man to talk politics, as Uie créatures wili 
doP 

" Oh, I beg your pardon — I very humbly retract, my dear 
Coz. I must use the words of that sensible 'Coon, who has 
eamed immortality by meeting his dealli like a philosopher 
— *Is that you, Captain Scott f 'Tes,' *Then yon need 
not fire — don't take the trouble to raise your rifle — ^if it's 
you, Captain Scott, I might as well corne down.' So, if it's 
you, Miss Comelia Wyndham, you can spare your shot, for 
ru corne down at once — I would rather feoe the Woman*s 
Rights' Convention, in fîill conclave assembled, than my 
Cousin Comelia, when she stands up for the rights of her 
sex to be pedantic and disagreeable !" 

^ I was quite amused at the Queen's expérimenta in édu- 
cation," said Mr. Wyndham, **She is not the only one who 
has tried to force knowledge upon unwilling minds, and to 
develop children as we would spring peas and asparagus, by 
subjecting them to hot-house stimulants. Thèse &ncy 
methods of training the young idea do not appear to suo- 
ceed very well ; to see some of the cards used in infant 
schools, and to read occasional school advertisements, you 
wmdd deem it quite impossible that any dunces could escape 
the elevating processes now applied to the unfortonate litûo 
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ones — jeij happilj, the constitutions of most children are 
Tery elastic, and there are not as many instances of dropsy 
on the brain as we might expect." 

^ I wonder the Faiiy did not take a hint from the bées," 
remarked Mary. 

'< How is that ? Hâve they any particular mode of train- 
ing ?" 

" Very much so : when they wànt to rear up a sorereign 
who shall be fitted to govem the hive with wisdom, they 
take any one of their hundred little grubs at random, and 
put it under tutors and govemors. Thèse cram it, not with 
lectures on politîcal economy, books on international law, or 
any thing of that sort, but with food mucK more to its taste 
—the very best honey, and a kind of roycU food, which I 
suppose it îs considered high treason for a subject to touch. 
Day by day, the grub becomes more and more the princess, 
and finally expands into queenly magnificence, when, of 
course, she must hâve a hive of her own, or do as Dido <^ 
Tyre — colonize, and found a Carthage." 

^ Quite amusing I . But is it true ?" 

" Yes, actually ; and if only some such process could be 
applied to children, would it not save trouble ?" 

" And wouldn't we like it !" cried George Wyndham. 
" Ah, but Fd make a bonfire of my Euclid and Virgil, and 
ail the other worthies, or bury them, as the fellows do yearly 
at Yale Collège — ^I had much rather be fed with some essence 
of knowledge, like the bées." 

" This talk about fancy modes of mental culture," remark- 
ed Mr. Wyndham, " reminds me of a Life I lately read of Mr. 
Day, the author of that delightful book, Sandford and Mer- 
ton. He was a remarkably benevolent and excellent rani, 
but visionary^and badsome peculiar crotdiets about educiv* 
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tioik l^en quite a young man, hé took charge of two poor, 
pretty orphan girls, and had them traîned up in aooordanœ 
with bis own ideas, intending to make one of them his wifew 
Botà grew to be fine women, but to spoil the romance, fell 
in love with other men ! 80 that he enjoyed the pleasnre of 
eedulouBly edncating good wires fer two wortihy tradesmaïf 
and being léft in the lorch himaelf. A second ezperiment 
tumed out yet w<»8e, for it coet him his life : he had doubt- 
less had enongb of gîris, so he took another animal, whidi 
he thooght might be tamer and more tractable— a hôrse. 
He would not allow it to be broken in the usnal method, 
which he considered yery cmel : he would talk to it, caSess 
it, make it his fiiend, win it by kinduess. But unfortunatdy 
£at bis ezperiment, the horse killed him, by a kick, I bdieve, 
before it had succeeded." 

^ Poor Day ! Uncle, you remind me of the cow that the 
man wanted to train so as to consider eating a superfluity — 
she was coming on admirably, but unfortunately for the full 
success of the experiment, she perversely died, the very day 
her bwner had reduced her td one straw." 

" How veiy unlucky !" 

** Aunt Lucy," said Alice, ** when Ellen gave us the Queen's 
(beorizing in éducation, I could not help thinking of the old 
saw, * Bachdiors' wives and old maids' baims are always the 
best guided.' It's very easy to manage dream children ; but 
when you corne to real flesh and blood, it's quite another 
matter. It does not appear to me that ail ihis systematiang 
and spéculation does much good." 

** Not a bit ofit,"cried George Wyndham. <*Weboysmust 
be boys to the end of the chapter ; and I tell you, some of us 
are pretty tough subjects I The only hope is that we may 
tum out not quite so h<ffrid, when we grow npJ* 
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" I once heaid a plan proposed for getting rid of boys of 
your âge, brother Geoige," said Comelia. 

** Mucb obliged ; what waa that f 

" To bury them at seven, and dîg them out at aeventeen • 
howdo y ou like itî" 

** Tis a bad plan. Tbere would be nobody left in the world 
to run eirands for older sisters — ^it would nerer do.*' 

" Wben Utile Rudolph was sofond of his r^etable friends," 
said Mary, " and found them so good, so sweet, so much to 
bistaste, I thought of an account I bad somewhere read, 
written, I tbink, by the witty Sydney Smith, of a conversa- 
ûoh a new missionary in the South Sea islands held about 
his predeceseor, who had been eaten by the cannibals. He 
asked the natives if they had known him — ^we will call him 
Mr. Brown, as it's rather fabulons. * Mr. Brown ? Oh yes ! 
veiy good man — ^Mr. Brown ! very good.' * And did you 
know his family V * Oh yes I such sweet little childr«a I so 
nice and tender I But Mrs. Brown was a bad woman — she 
was 80 very tough^ She was not to their taste." 

" But, Cousin EUen," said Amy, " I want to know about 
those vegetable friends of Rudolph. I know that Câpsicum 
is a kind of pepper, and I hâve often met Nasturtium, crown- 
ed with his orange-flowers ; I suppose, of course, that Sola- 
num and Farinacea are potatoes — ^but who is that sharp 
Cochlearia, who told Solanum he was a mealy-mouthed fel* 
low ?" 

" Horse-radish — ^which Solanum thought enough to bring* 
tears into anybody's eyes." 

" And Daucus — ^was he a carrot !" 

" Yes ; and Raphanus, with his brillîant complexion, was a 
radish, Maranta was arrow-root, Zea was Indian corn, and 
Brassica, a turnip— we often «ijo; theif sociçty at table»". , 
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^I shall always think of Cochlearia when I eat horse- 
radish on mj beef^" said Oharlie Bolton. ^ Especiall j ^ben 
[ take too much, bj mistake.'' 

** And wben I find, to my sorrow, tbat potatoes b» ve bearU 
I sball tbink of Solanmn.'' 

6 
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CHAPTER m. 

THE RHTMIKa GAME. ORIKAMA, OB THB WHTTS WATBR 

LILY, AN INDIAN TAUC 

Grbat was the chagrin of our young party on the foUow- 
ing morning, to find that a storm had set in, givîng no pros- 
pect of amusements out of doors for the day : the rain came 
down in a determined manner, as if it had no intention of 
clearing up for a week, and the winds whistled and scolded 
in every variety of note; even the boys, who prided them- 
selves upon a tnanly contempt for wind and weather, agreed 
that the chimney-comer was the best place under the circum- 
stances, and that they must try to make themselves as agree- 
able as possible at home. ComeHa quoted, for the ben^t of 
the rest, a receipt she had somewhere met with for the *' man- 
ufacture of sunshine," which she thought would be especially 
valuable on such a darksome day : ^ Take a good handful of 
industry, mix it thoroughly with family love, and season well 
with good-nature and mutual forbearance. Gradually stir in 
smiles, and jokes, and laughter, to make it light, but take 
care thèse ingrédients do not run orer, or it will make a cloud 
instead of what you wish. FoUow this receipt carefully, and 
you hâve an excellent supply of sunshine, warranted to keep 
in ail weathers." 

Accordingly, it was resolved to make sunshine, and Aunt 
Lucy offered to provide the industry, if they would fumish 
the other materials. Soon were heaps of flannel and other 
atout £Eibrîc8 produoed fiom har ^Doroak doset»" aa the 
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callëd ity in which her provisions for the poor were laid up, 
in nice order ; for even in our happy land does it hold true 
that " the poor ye bave always wiA you, and whensoever ye 
teUl ye may do them good," and kiod Aunt Lucy was not 
one to neglect this duty. On the day preoeding Christmas, 
according to her princîple of makîng as many happy as pos- 
sible, she had ordered a barrel of âour to be baked into cakes 
and pies, and had distributed them, along with a turkey and 
a bnshel of potatoes to each, among ail the poot familles of 
the neighborhood ; and this was only one spécimen of the 
numerous kindly acts by which she drew together the heuts 
of ail around her, and made them realize the Christian bro- 
therhood of màn. Where there were children, she made 
them happy by the présent of a few penny toys ; a very cheap 
inyestment, 3âelding a large return of rapture I She could 
never deny herself the pleasure of giving thèse little offerings 
of love with her own hands, and wishiiig her poor neighbors 
a " Happy Christmas ;" and on this occasion she had leamt 
the destitution of a poor widow, who struggled hard to sup- 
port her young ûunily and to maintain a décent appearance, 
but who was now laid up with sickness, and unable to pro- 
vide clothing and fîiel for herself and her little ones. Mr. 
Wjmdham had immèdiately sent her a load of wood, and his 
wife was now anxious to fumish the necessary garments. 
The young girls were rejoiced to aid in the good work, and 
soon ail fingers were busy, and needles were in swift opéra- 
tion ; while the boys took tums in the entertainment of the 
sewers, by altemately reading aloud from a pleasant book. 
Tom Green was an excellent reader ; his agreeable tones oi 
voice made it a pleasure to listen to him, and his dear articu- 
lation and varied expression added greatly to the interest of 
the narrative. Whyisit that this desiraUe^useoknplishmenf, 
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-wbidi promûtes so much the liappiness of the home circle, ii 
not more cultivated ? 

After dinner, Charlie Bolton propoeed some games, as he 
uÀd that quite enougli of industry and gravity had been put 
into the préparation, and he feared the sunshine wotdd not 
be properly made without the smiles, jokes, and laughter 
spoken of in the receipi. '^ How do those lines of Milton run, 
EUen, in L'Allégro ? my favorite pièce — ^before the old fellow 
got to be 80 verj sublime, as he is in the Paradise Lost^ 

*' You irreverent jackanapes I to speak so of the immortal 
bard ! I suppose you mean, 

* But corne, thoa goddess fbir and free, 
In Heaven yolept Eupbrosyne, 
And hy men, heart-easing mirth ; 
Haste thee, Nymph, and bring with thee 
Jest, and youthful jollity, 
Quips, and cranks, and wanton wiles, 
Noda and becks, and wreatbed smiles,^ 
8aoh as hang on Hebe^s cbeek, 
And love to live in dûnple sleek : 
Sport, that wrinkled Care dérides. 
And Laughter, holding both his aides/ " 

" That is the passage I mean, and that is the veiy Com- 
pany I should like to invite, if the rest bave no objection.'' 

Ail approved of the suggestion, and soon the whole party 
was busily engaged ini varions Uvely games, ** Grâces," ** Bat- 
tledore and Shuttlecock," " Hunt the Slipper," etc., which 
combined bodily exercise with healthful excitement of ihe 
mirthful organs, which some philosophers assert to be, after 
ail, the distinguishing trait of mankind. Some call man a 
" thinking animal," but this is so self-evident a slander upon 
the great majority of the spedes, that no words are needed 
to refttto it : one attempted to define him as ^« Uped with- 
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ont fcathers,*' but when a plucked fbwl was brought forwatd 
as a spedmen of his man, he was obb'ged to give np that 
définition* Otbers again describe bim as ^^ a oooking ani- 
mal,'' bnt wbile dogs can act as tnmspits, and monkeys can 
roast cbestnuts, be cannot daim ibis lofty epitbet as pecu- 
liarly bis own ; besides, some savages bave been fonnd so de- 
graded as to be nnacqnainted witb tbe use of fire. But 
wberever man is found, wbetber under tbe beats of an Afri- 
can sun, or sbivering in tbe cold of a Lapland winter, upon 
tbe steppes of Tartary, or tbe pampas of Soutb America, bis 
joyful laugbter sbows tbat be is a man, intended for social 
life and for bappiness. Tis true, we read of tbe hyena laugh^ 
but we protest against sucb a misapplication of terms : tbe 
fierce, moddng yell of tbat ferodous créature bas notbing in 
common witb bearty, génial, buman laugbter : otber animais 
can weep, but man alone can laugb. And bow great a re- 
fresbment is it I It relieves tbe overtasked brain, and tbe 
beart laden witb cares ; it makes tbe blood dance in tbe vdns 
of youtb, and gives a new impetns to tbe spirits ; work goes 
on more briskly, wben a gay beart sets tbe active powers in 
motion. Wdl did tbe Wise King say, ** A merry beart doetb 
good like a medicine :" it keeps off gray bairs and wrinkles, 
better tban any cosmetic tbat ever was invented. Tbe an- 
dent Greeks realized its value, wben tbey placed a jester in 
tbe Society of tbeir gods upon Olympus : as ibeir deities were 
clotbed witb buman attributes, tbey did not omit to provide 
for tbeir amusement 

Tbe young ladies were not too dignified and fastidious, nor 
Aunt Lucy too wise to join in tbe sports, and tbe old lady's^ 
spectacles and cap did not feel at ail insulted wben tbe band- 
kercbief was tied round tbem in ^ Blind Man's Bu£f," and tbe 
bail rang witb tbe jocund sbouts of tbe cbildren, wbose 

e* 
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greater activity eludod her grasp. When even the youngest 
acknowledged that they had enjoyed enough romping for one 
day, Mary proposed a new amusement of a quieter character, 
which she had just heard of, entitled ^ the RhymÎDg Game." 
As it was fouDd very pleasant, I will give a spécimen, that 
the reader may try it of a winter's evening. One person 
thinks of a word, but instead <^ naming it, mentions another 
with which it rhymes ; the nezt thinks of another rhyme, 
-which is to be describedy not spoken, and then the leader, of 
the game, guessing from the description what word is meant, 
says it is, or it is not, such a thing. And so ail round the 
cirde. 

** Tve thought of a word that rhymes with sat^^ said Mary» 

" Is it that sly animal of the tiger species which is dômes- 
ticated by man, and delights to steal the cream and to tor- 
ture poor little mice r said Amy. 

" No, it is not a cat^ 

^ Is it that useful article which covers the floor in summer, 
that is on the dinner-table every day in the year, and may be 
seen behind or before almost every front door ?" said Comelia. 

** No, it is not a matP 

^ Is it that nondescript winged quadruped, something liko 
a bird, something like a mouse, something like a kangaroo, 
which troubles us sometimes of a smnmer's evening, by fly- 
ing about the room and entangling itself in our hair !" said 
Ellen. 

" No, it is not a hatP 

'^Is it that other agreeable créature, which infesta old 
houses, but is prudent enough to leave them when they begin 
to ûdl down : that is very voracious, and sometimes eats ba> 
bies* noses ofif !" said Tom. 

"No, itîsnota ra(." 
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: " Is it a veiy gentle dap, indicative <^ love ï" 

" No, it is not a pat.^ 

" Is it one of the wooden pièces of -which blinds are com- 
posedr 

" No, it is not a slaL^ 

" Is it a manly covering for the head P 

** No, it is not a kat.^ 

^Is it that Word sometimes applied to a disagreeable 
chUdt" 

** No, it is not a bratJ^ 

" Is it the opposite of leanness P 

« No, it is not/atr 

^ Is it that covering for the head occasionally wom hj young 
misses, and also a fréquent quality of their conversation ?^ 
said Charlie Bolton. 

" No, insuîting sir, it is not a Jlat,^ 

'^ Is it that amiable insect, so anxious to discover -whether 
ail are made of the same blood, which pays sndi particular 
attention to visitors among pine forests ?" 

" No, it is not a gnatP 

" Is it a large réceptacle used in the brewery and tannery !" 

" No, it is not a vatP 

'^ Is it an ornamental way of dressing the hair ?" said Ger- 
trude. 

" Yes, it is a plaît. Now it's your tum, Gertrude." 

" IVe thought of a word that rhymes with rockP 

" Is it an important part of woman's attire ?" 

" No, it is not Vifrock,^^ 

" Is it an article of infants' dothing ?" 
- " No, it is not a soeh^ 

^1& it that stiff thing with which men co ver up the neck ?'* 

** No, it is not à itock.^ 
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'^ Is it a commun weed, and also the place where sliips aro 
buUt?" 

** No, it is not a docleP 

" Is it a collection of slieep ?" 

"No, it's nota /ocAr." 

" Is it a German wine, highiy prized by^onnoisseura ?'* 

" No, it is not Aoc^." 

" Is it a rap at the door ?" 

" No, it is not knoch^^ 

" Is it a curions instrument that bas hands, but no eyeb or 
ears, and tbat always weighs its actions, but never does any^ 
thing but reprove other people's laziness ?" 

" No, it is not a cZocJt." 

" Is it that Word, which followed by head, shows what we 
ail are, for not guessing it sooner ?" 

" Yes, you are right, it is a hlockr 

In the eyening, Mary was appointed by gênerai consent to 
tell that eagerlyniesired Indiân story. 

" And mind you give us scalping enough," said Charlîe 
Bolton ; " Fm a little afraid you are too tendei^hearted to 
give your story the proper dramatic eflfect It's worth nothing 
unless there is a great deal of blood spilt, and a whole string 
of scalps." 

" Horrible, Charlie ! how can you bear such things I How- 
ever, I needn't be afraid, if Cousin Mary is to tell the taie," 
said Amy. 

" How can I possibly please the taste of both ?" replied 
Mary ; " I plainly see that only one way is left for me ; to 
suit myself— so, if you'U excuse me, that's the thing l'il do." 

" We'U be compelled to excuse you, I suppose," said Char- 
lie with a shrug : " well, go on then, and be as merciful as 
your weak woman's nature compels you to be." 
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Accordingly, with this eocouragiDg pennissioiif Mary be- 
gan her stoiy, which she cdled 

(Drikttnw, K tjit ^jiiti mtf t-ïilii : 

AN IKDIAN TALE. 

NsARLT a hundred years ago, when the great» part of 
Pennsylvania was still covered with forests^ and was peopled 
diiefly by wild deer and yet wilder Indians, there mîght ha?e 
been seen, upon the banks of the beautifbl Snsquebanna, a 
log cottage of very pretty appearanoe. It consisted of two 
stories, and was snrroonded by a piazza, whoee pillare, tronka 
of trees unstripped of their bark, were endrded by a luxuriant 
growth of iviea and honeyaucklea, which ran np to the roo^ 
and hung down in graceful festoons. The house was situated 
8o as to command the finest prospect d the rtTer and the dis* 
tant hills, and gave the traveller the impression that it was 
erected by people of more refinement than the common set- 
tiers of that r^on, roogfa backwoodsmen, who thought of 
little else than the very necessary work ci subdoing the wild, 
planting corn and potatoes, and shooting bears and deer. 
And so it was : James Backingham, who with hîs yonng 
wife had settled there, havingpurchased land in that vicinity, 
was a man accostomed to a more polished state of society, 
and had received a collège éducation in New England. But 
having become deeply attached to a young girl whose parents 
refused consent to their union, the impetuosity of his charac- 
ter prerailed over his sensé of filial piety, and he persuaded the 
beautiful Ellen Farmington to leave her home and duty, and 
to give him a husband's right to protect her. In ail proba> 
hîlity, patience and submission mi^t hâve prevailed upon 
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her parents to give up an opposition, whicli was în reality tin- 
reasonable and groundless, as Buckingham was a young man 
in every way calculated tp make their daugliter happy ; but 
this rasli act of youthful foUy had embittered their feelings, 
and the yôung couple were forbidden ever to show their faces 
in the old homestead, lest a parentes curse should light upon 
their heads. Too proud to show any repentance, even if he 
felt it, James Buckinghatii determined to settle în another 
State, where nothing should recall the past, and where his 
small amount of capital, and large stock of energy and indus- 
try, might be employed to advantage ; accordingly, he fixed 
his lot among the pioneers of Penn's colony, and chose a ro- 
mantic situation upon the Susquehanna for his dwelling. 

Very toilsome were the first years of their settlement, and 
great their privations ; but they were young and happy, and 
wiUing hands and loving hearts made toil a pleasure. In a 
few years, woods were cleared, fields inclosed, bams built, 
and then, agreeably to Solomon*s advice, the Buckînghams 
thought of building a commodious dwelling. " Prépare thy 
work without, and make it fit for thyself in the field, and af- 
terwards build thy house." The aid of neighbors, ever ready 
for such an undertaking, was called into réquisition, and soon 
they removed from the sraall and only too well ventilated 
hut, through the chinks of which the sun shone in by day 
and the inoon by night, and the rain penetrated whenever ît 
would, to the ample, pleasant home already described. Hère 
it was that little Emily Buckingham, their only child, first 
saw the light ; and then the cup of their happiness seemed 
only too full for mortals to quaff. As the child daily grew 
in beauty, and her engaging ways filled their hearts with de- 
light, then first did they realize the absorbing nature of a pa- 
rent's love, and regret that they were separated from those 
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who had so feit to Emily's mother, when she lay, a helpless 
infant, in their arms. Yet pride prevailed, and no overtures 
were made to those -whom tiiey still thought severe and un- 
relenting. 

Few, and scattered ûir, were the fimners in that région, for 
they were on the verj ontskîrts of dvilization. At a short 
distance rose a primeval forest, untouched by the axe of the 
settler, where the deer rôamed freely, nnless shot by the In- 
dian himter ; and many were the friendly Indians who visited 
the cottage, and exchanged their game, their baskets, and 
their omamented moccasins, for the mach-coveted goods <^ 
civilized life. Fréquent among thèse guests was Towandahoc, 
Great Black Eagle, — so called from his first boyish feat, 
when, riding at full gallop, he had shot down an eagle on the 
wing, so unerring was his aim ; and its feathers now adomed 
his head. Towandahoc was a great hunter, and did not dîs- 
dain to traffîc with the ^ pale faces," not only for rifles and 
gunpowder, but for many domestic comforts to which most 
Indians are indiffèrent But Great Black Eagle, although 
fearless as the bird whose name he bore, was a humane man, 
more gentle in character than most of his race, and a great 
friend of the whites, t}i6 brethren of the good Onas, as the 
red men called ihe man who laid the foundations of our com^ 
monwealth in peace, by a trealy which, in the language of 
Voltaire, ** is the only one never confirmed by an oath, and 
never broken." Espedally was Towandahoc attached to the 
Buckingham ûimily, who ever treated him kindly, and to the 
littJe girl who played with his bow and arrows, and tried in 
her artless prattle to pronounce his name. Unbroken peace 
had hitherto prevailed between the red men and the' pale 
faces, owing to the just and firiendly treatment the natives had 
experienced ; but symptoms of another spirit began now t<* 
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appear. The war waged between England and France had 
extended to the colonies, and the French were unremitting in 
their efforts to gain the Indians to their side.- A line of forti- 
fications was erected by them, extending from Canada to the 
Ohio and Mississippi, and they were strongly intrenched at 
Fort Du Quesne, the site of the city of Pittsburg. Braddock's 
expédition and mémorable defeat had just taken place ; and 
it was thonght by many that the Pennsylvania tribes, en- 
raged by the honorable refusai of the Assembly to accept their 
tomahawks and scalping-knives in the war, and courted, on 
the other hand, by the French, were cherishing a secret, but 
deep hostility. Many of Mr. Buckingham's neighbors erected 
blockhouses, protected by palisades, to which they might re- 
treat in case of an attack, and stored them with arms, ammu- 
nition, afid provisions ; but his confidence in the good dispo- 
sition of the aborigines was too great to allow him to appear 
suspicions of those who came backward and forward to his 
dwelling in so much apparent friendship. 

Such was the posture of affairs when Emily had reached 
her fourth year : dear as she was to her parents, the return 
of herbirthday found her unspoilt, and as sweet and well- 
trained a child as any in the colony. It was worth a walk to 
see her : her golden curls fell upon a neck of alabaster, and 
her délicate, regular features were illuminated by dark viva- 
dous eyes : she strongly resembled her mother, who had one 
of those faces which once seen, are never forgotten, and that 
seem to ripen merely, not to change, from youth to old âge. 
But this extrême loveliness of person formed but the setting 
of the gem ; Emily herself combined so much sweetness and 
liveliness of disposition, was so afiectionate, gentle, and dodle, 
that it was no wonder her parents made her the centre of ail 
their plans and enjoyments. It was she who must always 
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outstrip her mother, in welcoming her father in firom the 

field, 

« And dimbed hîs knee, the envied kiss to share/' 

and to listen to the delightful taie, that could never be repeat- 
ed too ofiben : she must bring bis slippers, and place bis seat 
near tbe fire in winter. And sbe must " belp mamma" in ail 
ber concerns ; and altbougb sucb belp was only a delicious 
kind of bindrance, ber brigbt face and winsome ways made 
ail tasks ligbt and pleasant Never bad sbe looked so lovely 
in ber motber's eyes as sbe did on tbe evening of ber birtb- 
day, wben in ber little wbite nigbt-slip, witb bare feet and 
folded bands, sbe knelt down to recite tbe simple prayer sbe 
bad been taugbt tbat day, as a reward for good conduct ; tbe 
settîng sun streamed in at tbe window, and as its rays linger- 
ed among ber cnrls, as if tbey belonged tbere, and were re- 
luctant to leave, tbe motber tbougbt of a kneeling cberub, 
witb a glory encirling ber bead — ^but blessed God tbat ber 
cbild was yet upon tbe eartb. Long did tbat picture dwell 
upon ber memory. 

After singing ber to sleep witb a gentle lullaby, sucb as a 
motber only can employ, sbe imprinted a tender Mss upon 
tbe sleeping cbild, and baving seen tbat ail tbings were well 
and safely arranged in tbe bouse, sbe and ber busband left, 
intending to spend tbe evening witb Mr. Markley and bis 
fiunily, wbo lived at a distance of five or six miles. Tbey 
were on more intimate tenus witb tbem tban witb any otber 
neigbbors, and took back witb tbem Roland Markley, a boy 
of ten, wbo bad spent tbe day witb little Emily, bis especial 
fnenà and pet, wbom be was never weary of assisting and 
amusing. It was a pleasure to see tbe cbildren togetber : tbe 
little girl looked up to bim as almost a man, and be made 
ber every wbîm a law. For ber be would make tbe trim 

V 
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little vessel, and launch it upon the water ; for her he would 
construct the bridge of stones across the brook, and guide her 
little feet safely to the other side. 

The conversation at Mr. MarHey's house was of an alarm- 
îng character ; it was said that sure information had been re- 
oeived of a speedy rising of the Indians, and the Buckinghams 
were urged instantly to remove to that more thickly settled 
spot, where a Iwge blockhouse was erected, and ail prépara- 
tions were made to give the enemy a warm réception, The 
addition of even one able-bodied man to their force was dé- 
sirable, and they strove to impress upon their neîghbors the 
imminent péril of their exposed situation. So eamest were 
they, and so probable did the news appear, that Mr. Bucking- 
ham resolved to comply with their wishes, and to remove on 
the morrow ; and with hearts heavier than when they left 
home, they started to retum to it 

" Do you perdeve the smell of smoke ! If it should be om 
cottage l" said Ellen Buckingham, first breaking the silence 
in which they rode along. 

" The woods may be on fire again : do not be alarmed ; 
the conversation this evening bas unnerved you," replied her 
busband ; but he could not conceal the tremor of his own 
Toice, as a horrible fear entered into his heart ; a fear, soon to 
become a more horrible certainty ! 

As they drew near, the ahr became thick with smoke, 
and when they entered the deared ground and looked for 
their home, no home was there I Instead, buming rafters and 
smoking rui|;is :' around, the ground was trodden down by 
many feet of moccasined men, Partly consumed by the fire, 
lay the bodies of two farm-servants who had been in Mr. 
Buckingham's employ; a tomahawk, smeared with fresh 
blood, lay among the smoking embers ; and a golden curl. 
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tdnged by fire, was near it — ail they could diacover of little 
Emily ! 

The murderers had lefl, doubtless dîsappointed that their 
prey was so small ; and in the first moments of agony, the 
bereaved parents wished that they too had ûdlen victims to 
their fiendish rage. Emily was dead, certainly dead I The 
freah blood, the lock of hair, proved it only too clearly ; her 
body had been consuraed by the fiâmes. The light of their 
lives had been put ont, the glory had passed away from their 
sky, and they must now go mouming ail their days ; they 
felt as did a parent in the olden time, whose words are re- 
corded in Scripture, " If I am bereaved of my children, I am 
bereaved." One little hour had changed the aspect of the 
whole earth to them. 

And yet, broken-hearted as they were, they must act : not 
now could they fold their hands in despair. Soon was the 
news of the Indian rising spread among the settlers ; and 
while ail flew to arms, and joined in the necessary prépara- 
tions, tears fell from eyes that were never known to weep be- 
fore, and rough men spoke soothing words to the moumers ; 
for little Emily was known and loved by ail for miles around, 
and many said ^^ she need not change much to be made an 
angel." It was agreed that with the earliest dawn, when 
the women and children were safely disposed o^ they should 
meet at the ruins of the Hopedale Cottage, so was it called, 
and foUow the trail of the savages through the woods ; some 
sanguine spirits, chief among whom was little Roland Mark- 
ley, still asserted that Emily might live, and hâve been car- 
• ried away into captivity ; but lier parents could not so deceive 
themselves — that lock of hair had convinced them of her 
death ; hope could not enter their hearts, it had died with 
ïknily. 
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One entire day did the Indian-hunters foUow in the traîf, 
and came upon the spot where their enemies had encamped ; 
and there, three trails in différent directions, looted as if the 
savages had scattered. What was to he done ? To follow 
ail was impossible, as their own force was a small one ; and 
meandme night had corne on, wrapping ail things in her 
mantle of secrecy, and fatigue required them to rest their 
weary frames. Setting a watch, and lighting a fire, with load- 
ed rifles within reach, they slept; such a sleep as men caû 
take, when they dream of a red hand at their throats, and a 
tomahawk glancing before their eyes. Light hearts make 
heavy sleep ; but such a deed as had been conamitted in the 
midst of them, makes men start from their slumbers if but a 
cricket chirps, or a withered leaf falls to the ground. 

During the night, heavy rains began to fall, and when . 
moming light appeared, ail traces of the pathway of their 
enemy had disappeared ; the leaves fell abundantly from the 
trees, and no mark was left upon the earth to show where 
they had passed. The baffled party did not give up the search 
for several days, but.nothing transpired to throw any light 
upon the subject ; and they were obliged reluctantly to re- 
tum, in order to défend their own homes and familles from 
a similar fate. Few doubted little Emily's death ; but some 
Btill clung to the hope that she was in the land of the living, 
and might yet be recovered. 

But her father and mother hoped nothing: grief entirely 
filled up their hearts. And with the grief arose a new 
feeling — ^bitter and poignant remorse. "This is the just 
punishment," they thought, ** that offended Heaven has in- ' 
flicted upon us, for having wrung our parents' hearts with an- 
guish. Now we feel a parent's agony : now can we realize 
what we made them suffer. This was the tender spot on 
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i^liich a wound would penetrate to the heart ; and hère it is 
that a retrîbutiYe Proyidence bas B^ck uâ. The arrows of 
ihe Almighty hâve pierced us — shall we any longer strive 
against our Maker ? We will humble ourselves in the dust^ 
O righteous Judge, and will retum to duty : if it be not yet 
too late — ^if our parents still live — incline their hearts to for- 
give!" 

And their pitying God heard their prayer, and brought 
them in safety to their childhood's home, and prepared for 
them pardon and peace of conscience. For Ellen BucMng- 
ham's father had been brought to the biink of the grave by* 
Budden illness, and the stem old man wept like a child, when 
the village pastor, a faithfîil minister of the Gospel, told him 
that the most faultless creed would not avail him if he cher- 
ished a hardened, unforgiving spirit, and exhorted him to par- 
don and bless his exiled son and daughter, His iron heart was 
Bubdued within him, and when his wife, whose gentler nature 
had long since pined for a reconciliation, joined her entrea- 
ties to the commands of religion, then, like the sudden break- 
ing up of the ice upon a noble river, his feelings gushed forth 
beyond control ; ail coldness and hardness vanished. At this 
moment it was that James and Ellen Buckingham arrived: 
they had come in the spirit of the Prodigal Son, not thinking 
themselves worthy to be called the children of those they 
had offended ; and they were greeted with the same tender- 
ness and overflowing aflfection described in the parable — their 
confessions of guilt were stopped by kisses and embraces, and 
soon they were weeping and recounting their loss, with arms 
* encircling their long-estranged parents. 

When the doctor paid his next visit, he said that a greater 
physidan than he had interfered, and had administered a new 
medidne, not very bitter to take, which threw ail his drugs 

1* • 
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into the shade : it was called hearfs-ease^ and notMng more 
was wanting to his patient's recovery, than very tender nurs- 
ing, and daily applications of the same dose. And tender 
nursing indeed did he receive from his daughter Ellen, and 
proudly did he lean on the strong arm of his son, when suffi- 
ciently convalescent to venture abroad : it seemed as if the 
affection, restrained within their bosoms for so long a time, 
now gushed forth more fully and freely than if there had 
never been a coldness. And thus did sorrow on one side, and 
sickness on the other, guided by an ovemiling Providence, 
join together long severed hearts, purify affections too much 
ffxed upon the earth, and lead ail to look upward to Him 
who raleth in the affairs of mankind. Truly, " he doth not 
aflBict wilUngly nor grieve Ûie children of men." 

At the eamest request of EUen's parents, her husbanil 
agreed to continue with them, acting in ail respects as tlieir 
son, and taking off from them the burdens of life : and their 
latter years were made happy by religion and filial piety. 
After tlieir death, the Buckinghams removed once more to 
their farm upon the Susquehanna, and rebuilt their cottage, 
in ail respects as it was before its destruction. Soon agsân 
did the vines clamber up the pillars, and hang in beautifiil 
festoons from the roof; but where was she, the beloved one, 
who had so wound herself round their feelings, that death it- 
self could not unclasp the tendrils ? Joy had vanished with 
her, and no portion remaîned for them in this life but peace, 
which will ever foUow the diligent dîscharge of duty : the 
hope of happiness they transferred to that better world, where 
little Emily awaited to welcome them. 

What, meanthne, had been her fate f On that eventfiil 
evening she lay upon her little crib, in a darkened corner of 
ihe room, buried in the sweet slumber of childhood and in- 
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Doc^ce. The savage yells did not distorb her, she peacefolly 
slept on ; angels most hâve gaarded lier bed when a fierce 
Indian, with bloody tomahawk in hand, rushed into theroom, 
but saw her not in her little nest, and retumed to his oom- 
rades, reportîng that ail the rest of the inhabitants had fled. 
Detennined to do ail the mîschief intheir power, they setfire 
to the house and bams, and then puahed off into the woods, 
to seek new victims in the unoffending Moravian settlement 
of Gnadenhutten. Little Emily was firat awakened by a suf- 
focating beat and smoke, and by the crackling of the âames : 
she screamed aloud to her ûither for help, and tried to ap- 
proach the stairs, but the blinding smoke and the quickly 
spreading jSre drove her back. Just then, a tall and noble 
form, arrayed in Indian garb, forced a passage through the 
raging âames and among the falling rafters, and guided by 
her cries, sought her chamber, caught her in his arms, and 
rushed down to the outer air. Not without péril to both : the 
arm which endrcled her was bumt so as to bear the scar 
eyer afber, but still it sustained its predous burden, and the 
little girl was unharmed, save that some of her long golden 
tresses, hangîng loosely behind her, were severed from her 
head by the fire : hence the lock of hair that remained un- 
oonsumed, convindng her fidends of her death. 

And who was her brave préserver f Towandahoc, Great 
Black Eagle, the friend of the pale ûices I The secret plans 
of his tribe had been kept firom his ears, from the fear that he 
might betray them to the unsospecting whites ; and it was 
not until after the expédition had departed for the banks of 
the Susquehanna, that he leamed their hostile intentions to- 
wards his friends. He lost no time, butfollowed rapidly in 
their steps, hoping by his représentations to înduce his peo- 
ple to give up thdr murderous purpose, or perhaps, by a 
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short but diffîcult route through the mountams, to reacb the 
cottage of Hopedale before them. But bâte is as swift as 
love in its fligbt, and as be approacbed tbe spot, and saw tbe 
fiâmes mounting up to tbe sky, be tbougbt bimself too late, 
and tbe work of murder and of destruction complète. Just 
iben be beard little Emily's cries, and rusbed in at tbe péril of 
bis life, to save tbe cbild. 

Supposing ber parents to be dead, be resolved to take tbe 
belpless little one to bis wigwam, and to adopt ber as bis 
own. His bome was at tbe distance of several days' joumey 
|ix)m tbe Susquebanna, in a retired valley of tbe Allegbany 
mountains, and tbitber, tbrougb a dense forest, be b^it bis 
steps. Tbe greater part of tbe way be carried tbe cbild, ber 
wbite arm wound round bis dusky neck, ber fair bead lying 
upon bis sboulder ; be dried ber tears, be picked bernes in 
tbe wood to refresb ber, and strove to comfort ber Httle beart, 
wbicb was very beavy witb sorrow. At last tbey arrived at 
bis wigwam ; bis wife Ponawtan, or Wild Eose, ran out to 
meet ber busband, and great was ber wonder at tbe sigbt of 
bis beautiful burden. Hesaidtober: — 

" Ponawtan, I bave brougbt you bome a cbild, as the Great 
Spirit bas taken away our own, and sent them to tbe good 
bunting grounds, wbere foreyer tbey bunt the deer. Take 
good care of tbe cbild, for sbe is like a wbite water-lily, encir- 
ded by troubled waters : in our wigwam may sbe find rest 

and peace.'' 

Ponawtan, witb a woman's tendemess, took into ber arms 
tbe trembling, weeping cbild, wbo, witb tbe quick instinct of 
ebildhood, soon learned that sbe was a friend. The Indian wo- 
man understood not even the few words of Englisb by wbicb 
Towandahoc made bis Mnd intentions intelligible, but'tbe lan- 
guage of tbe beart is a universal one, and in that sbe was a 
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proficient Well was it for Utile ErnUy— or Orikama, White 
Water-Lily, as she was henceforth called, that she had fallen 
into such good hands. Ponawtan was a kind, affectîonate 
being, who had deeply moumed the loneliness of her cabîn ; 
and now that a child was gîven her, that a little motherless, 
homeless outcast was thrown npon her love, she was happy, 
and her sweet voice was again heard singîng snatches of wild 
Indian mélodies at the door of her hut, and about her work. 

For some weeks Orîkama drooped her head, and her pale 
cheek looked indeed like the âower whose name had been 
given her ; and Ponawtan grîeved when she beheld her lan- 
gnid step, and the sad expression in her large speaking eyes, 
or when she found her weeping in a corner of the hut. But 
childhood is happily elastic in its feelings, and again the merry 
glanoe came back to hej eye, and the little feet danced upon 
the green grass, and the soft baby voice caught up the Indian 
words she heard, and leamed to call her kind protectors by 
the holy name of father and mother. 

And was the memory of the past blotted out from her 
mind ? Not so— indelibly painted there, was the image of 
a whitewashed cottage, overgrown with vines, near which a 
noble river rolled, seen ihrough an opening of the trees ; and 
of a kind father, who wore no plumes in his hair, who bore 
no bow and arrows, whom she had run to greet, and on whose 
knee she daily sat, listening to beautifiil taies. And of a 
sweet, pretty mother, in whose fece she loved to look, who 
taught her to say a praycr, kneeling with dasped hands ; 
especially did she think of her as she appeared on that last 
evening, when she kissed her good-night, and sang her to 
sleep with a gentle lullaby. And never did she forget to 
kneel down, before she lay upon her bed of sweet grass, and 
with folded hands and revoient look to redte her evening 
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praycr. What thougb tho full meanîng of the words did not 
enter into her mind — with childlike piety she looked upward 
to her Maker, and impressions of purity and goodness were 
made upon her heart. In the beautîful languago of Eeble, 

** Oh, say not, dream not, heavenly notes 
To childish ears are vûn, 
That tho yonng mind at random floats, 
And cannot reach the strain. 

Dîm or unheard, the words may fell, 

And yet the heaven-tanght mind 
May leam the sacred air, and ail 

The harmony nnwind. 

And if Bome tones be false or low, 

What are ail prayers beneath. 
But cries of babes, that cannot know 

Half the deep thonghts they breathe. 

In his own words we Christ adore, 

But angels, as we speak, 
Higher above onr meaning soar 

Than we o'er ohildren weak : 

And yet His words mean more than they, 

And yet he owns their praise : 
WHy shonld we think, He tums away 

From infants' simple lays V^ 

Towandahoc and Ponawtan wondered when they saw her 
kneeling in prayer, but did not interfère with the lovely child ; 
and doubtless this daily habit not only kept up within her 
mind purer notions of God and duty than she could other- 
wise hâve entertained, but enabled her to cherish a more 
vivid remembrance of the parents she beKeved to be dead, 
and of the beautiful home of her infancy. Never hearing 
aught spoken but the Indian tongue, the little girl would soon 
bave ^tîrely forgotten her native language, had it not been 
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for this daily pracUce, whicih kept at least some words of 
English fresh in her memory. 

Among tlie indistinct, but most pleasing recollections of the 
home of her early childhood, was one of a boy with corly 
black hair and smiling face, who brought her beautifUl flow- 
ers, and made for her rabbîts out of his handkerchie^ and 
pretty little boats out of nnt-shells. She remembered eagerly 
leaning over the water, watching the tiny bark tîll it got out 
of sîght, while he held her hand tightly, for fear she should 
ùll into the water. Another scène, of a dififerent character, 
was imprinted upon her mind, never to be erased — ^that fear- 
fui waking, when the âames crackled and roared around her, 
and the thick smoke filled the air, when she called upon her 
jEather for help, but no ûither was there ; and when her dark- 
skinned ûither Towandahoc rushed in to her rescue. When 
she thought of this night of horror, she instinctively dasped 
her hands before her eyes, to shut out the fearful sight 

Thèse remembrances, however, did not hinder the bright 
and lively child firom being very happy în her new life. And 
why not? True, hère were none of the conTeniences or re- 
finements of civilized fife, but the little giil grew up without 
the feding of their loss, and 

** Where ignoranoe !s Uiss, 'tis IbUy to be iHae." 

No mirrors reflectedher erectandgracefîil figure, unspoiled 
by corset or by long, wearisome hours of confinement at the 
school-bench ; it was lithe and well-proportioned as one of 
Diana's nymphs ; but instead, she arranged her golden tresses, 
and decked her head with a wreath of wild-flowers, bending 
over a small mountain lake, which she had appropriated to 
her own use, and which senred her as bathing-house, dressing- 
room, and looking-glass, ail in one. No Turkey or Penûaii 
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çarpets were spread upon the floor, no sofa wîih rîeh carvîng 
' and velvet seat invited her to indolence ; but înstead^ she trod 
upon soft green mosé, sweet grass and flowers, and when 
-weary, reposed upon such seat as Dame Nature provides for 
lier clûldren in her beautiful mansion — the old stump, the 
mossy bank, the well-washed rock, or the tree prostrated by 
a storm. Ko sparkiing fountain rose into the air, and fell 
into its omamented basin, to please her taste ; but the moun- 
tain waterfall, of which this is but a fceble imitation, rushed 
down the rocks in snow-whit« foam, near her cabin ; and she 
"would gaze upon ît for hours with delight To the imagina- 
tive mind, to the eye and the ear open to the impressions of 
beauty, nature has many school-books, unopened in the great 
city, and amid the busy haunts of men ; and her ready 
scholars may gain many a lesson from the great common 
mother, undreamt of amid the cares of business; the dreams 
of ambition, and the bustle of fictitious wants. To Orikama 
the world was one vast temple : instead of marble pillars with 
Corinthian capitals, instead of Gotliic aisles and dark Cathe- 
drals, her eye rested with admiration upon the nobler, loftier 
columns of trees that had grown for centuries, crowned with 
graceful spreading foliage ; upon long avenues, whose over- 
lapping branches formed a natural arch, imitated long since 
by man, and called an invention ; upon the deep recesses of 
forests, with their " dim religions light,'* or with their sudden, 
glorious illumination, when the last rays of the sun stream in 
lengthwise, with coloring as rich as any painted window can 
fumish* Her choristers were the birds ; her incense the sweet 
perfîime which the grateful earth and her innocent children 
the flowers continually offer up to their Maker : instead of tho 
gaudy chandelier, she gazed upon the full-orbed moon, hang- 
ing like a silver lamp from its dôme of blue, and forcibly re- 
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calling die Divine Hand which placed it there. AU nature 
had a yoice and a meaning to her, and in the absence of Uie* 
ordinary means of éducation, and of the invaluabie aids of the 
Christian ministry, her pure and religions soûl 

" Fotind tongnes in ti^es, books in the ninning brooks, 
Sermons in stones, and good in eveiy tiiing/' 

Living thus constantly in the open air, while her mind ex- 
panded in tranquil beauty, she grew up a blooming, health- 
fui maiden, whose kindly, candid nature shone out through a 
countenance of rare loveliness. 

" Thoughtless of beauty, she was beauty'a self." 

None were there to flatter the young girl, and to awaken 
that uneasy vanity which fills the mind with the conscious- 
ness of observation, and gives awkwardness to the timid, 
and affectation to the self-possessed. Seeing herself so dif- 
férent from those she loved the best, the fair Water-Lily often 
-wished she could darken her skin and hair, that she might 
more resemble others. Kor think that Orikama was totally 
nnaccomplished ; her Mnd mother Ponawtan taught her ail 
she herself knew — ^to fear and love the Great Spirit ; to be 
obedient, kind, and patient ; to speak the truth, and to bear 
pain without a murmur. She leamed that important part of 
the Indian woman's duty, to raise the vegetables needed for 
their simple repasts, and to prépare savory dishes of venison 
and other game ; to fabricate their garments, omamenting 
them with uncommon skill and taste, and to manufacture 
baskets of exquisite workmanship. Thèse were her tasks : 
and when they were accomplished, how joyfuUy did she bound 
off to the woods, or up the hills, to gather herbs and barks, 
such as observation and tradition taught the children of the 
foresttoemploy inthecure of diseases: she knew ail the trees, 

8 
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jshrubs, and roots whîch grew in tliat r^on, and was skilled 
in domestic surgery, such as woman bas ever practised where 
médical collèges are unknown. In her fréquent and distant 
excursions for this purpose, she had attained one accomplish- 
ment not to be taught in schools ; her yoice was one of ex- 
quisite tone and great compass, peculiarly rich and mellow ; 
and she had leamed to imitate the birds in their yaried war- 
blings, so that frequently answers would be retumed to her 
from the deceived songsters of the wood. Then, louder still 
would ring the notes, and the feathered tribe were excited to 
émulation by the young girl, singing in the gayety of her 
hèart. 

Thus passed the early youth of Orikama, in intercourse 
with sweet nature, under the Mnd protection of two of the 
best spécimens of the Indian tribes, and almost debarred from 
any other sodety. Seldom did a moccasined hunter enter 
their wigwam, yet seldomer did a squaw pass through that 
lonely valley ; and a white man, never. When she had at- 
tained the âge of thirteen, a change occurred, which threw a 
shadow over her young life, and was greatly regrcjtted by 
Towandahoc and Ponawtan. A detachment of their tribe 
having determined to mîgrate, fixed upon that beautiful and 
fertile vale for the place of their settlement, and soon an In- 
dian village arose, where before had rested the holy, maîden 
calmness of a région almost untrod by man. Now, àll was 
dirt, confusion, discord : the vices of civilized life were added 
to those of the savage, without the decen<y or xefinement 
which seeks to throw a veil over their deformity. Orikam» 
woke up as from a beautiful dream, to find that those whom 
she would love to think of as brethren, were vile and degra- 
ded : she saw lazy, drunken men, lounging about at the doors 
of smoky hùts, or administering chastisement to yelping 
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curs, or to women as noisy, reduced by ill-treatment and do- 
mestic drudgery to be the cunniDg, spiteful slaves they were. 
Ëvery tMng shocked the noble and pure spirit of Orikama : 
there were none hère that she could make companions and 
Mends, nor would Towandahoc and Ponawtan hâve been 
pleased to hâve her associate with them. It could notbe ez- 
pected that she should be a favorite with the young girls of 
the tribe, who were jealous of her superior attractions, and 
hated her for her reserve ; and their conduct made her feel 
sensibly that she was of another race, and of another nature. 
Their malice was perhaps quickened by the fàcty that some 
slight hostilitîes had again arisen between the red men and 
the pale fiaces, in which their tribe had been very prominent. 
So unpleasantly changed did the whole family find their 
beautiful valley, that it was resolved to remove to some dis- 
tant spot, where they should not be crowded out by uncongeni- 
al companionship. Accordingly, Towandahoc departed for an 
absence of some weeks, to choose a situation for setUement ; 
the less reluctantly, as ail the warriors of the tribe had al- 
ready lelft upon an expédition, which he had reason to suspect 
was aimed against the whites. None remained behind but old 
men, squaws, and pappooses, not to forget the Indian dogs, 
ever ready by their snarl to recall their unwelcome existence 
to your mind. One day during her husband's absence, Po- 
nawtan departed early in the moming, with a view to gather 
some herbs which grew upon one spot alone, a marsh at a 
considérable distance : she left Orikama to take charge of the 
wigwam till her retum, which would not be before nightfalL 
Soon afber she had left, the crack of the rifle was heard, and 
the Indian village was startled from its repose by the shout of 
the white man, and armed backwoodsmen rushed in, expect- 
ing to meet their enemies : but the warriors were absent, and 
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the rough but generous foe disdained to wreak vengeance 
upon old men, women, and children. Ail were taken prison- 
ers, and the cabins were fired : but how great was their 
amazement, upon coming to the larger, handsomer wîgwam of 
Towandahoc, which they concluded from its appearance to 
belong to a sachem, to see there, shrinMng back with terror, 
a fair young girl of their own blood I Few words could she 
speak in Ënglish, and but little could she understand of that 
tongue which for ten years she had not heard spoken, except 
by herself in prayer ; she had even forgotten her own former 
name. Great was the exdtement when the news flew through 
the band, that a lost or stolen child was recovered, and ail 
rushed eagerly to see her. And she, what mingled feelings 
filled her heart I Childish memories of just such men crowd- 
ed into her mind. She was lost in wonder and vague remem- 
brance. Just then, full of ardor, there rushed forward a youth 
of twenty, who exclaimed the moment his eyes fell upon her, 
" It is she I I knew she was living î It is little Emily Buck- 
ingham !" As she gazed upon his open brow, round which 
the crisp black curls were clustered, and heard the long-for- 
gotten name, she was troubled — ^she thought of the boy who 
held her hand as she leaned over the edge of the stream to 
watch the mimic boat, and with faltering tongue she repeated 
her name. 

" The voice and ail ! Do you not see, comrades, how she 
resembles her mother, Ellen Buckingham ? Oh, hasten home- 
ward, to give joy to the hearts of her father and mother !" 

" Father, mother, dead. Towandahoc, Ponawtan, Indian 
father, mother." 

After some diflSculty, Roland Markley, for it was really he, 
succeeded in explaining to her that her parents still lived : 
And against her tears and prayers, determined at once to 
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break ail bonds with her Indîan home, they tore her away, 
without waiting for the retum of Towandahoc and Ponawtan ; 
but left their wigwam standing, ont of gratitude for the care 
they had taken of the child. The Indians had made an in- 
cursion into the territory of the whites, and committed many 
ravages, and it was with the intention of breaking up their 
villages, and diiving them away, that this expédition had 
been undertaken. The prisoners they had captured were ran- 
somed on condition of their removal, and the whole tribe 
passed to the other side of the Alleghanies. 

As the band travelled homeward, and first came acrostf the 
beautiful Susquehanna, Orikama^-or Emily, as we should 
again call her — started, and gazed eagerly around her : the 
broad stream called up memories of the past And when 
they arrived at the cottage of Hopedale, and she beheld the 
house and grounds, the river and the woods, and the distant 
hiUs, she recognized her home, and her earliest recollections 
were vividly recalled. Soon was she folded in the arms of 
her mother, who so long had moumed for her ; and by her 
ûither she was welcomed back as one fix>m the grave. The 
news spread far and wide, and great was the gathering of 
friends and neighbors to wish joy to the parents, and to wel- 
come back the pride of Hopedale : much to the confusion and 
distress of poor Emily. Ail noticed the strong likeness she 
bore her mother, in person, voice, and countenance ; and if 
now she resembled her, how much more was this the case 
when she had exchanged her Indian garb for one more suita- 
ble to the American maiden I Soon were tlie bonds of love 
knit together most closely between the parents and their re- 
covered treasure ; her tongue releamed the lost language of 
her childhood, and happiness again brightened the hearth at 
Hopedale; the birds sang more sweetly to her mother's eara, 

8* • 
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and the sun shone more cheerfully than il had done for years. 
Amidst ail lier new joys, Emily very often thought of lier be- 
loved Indian parents, Towandahoc and Ponawtan, and longed 
to see them again ; but Indian life, as deyeloped in the vil- 
lage, was abhorrent to her very soûl, and hère she enjoyed 
ail the freedom and communion with nature she had once so 
highly prized, with sodety, and advantages for mental culti- 
vation she was no w at an âge to appreciate. AU were delighted 
to teach the docile and intelligent girl, so ready to take up 
ideas, so judicious in the application of them ; but Roland 
Markley, the playmate of her childhood, installed himself as 
head tutor, and soon every setting sun saw him on the way 
to the cottage, eager to apply himself to the task. 

Ten other years hâve passed ; and near the cottage of 
Hopedale stands another, within whose porch, overgrown by 
the Prairie rose, at her spinning wheel, sits a beautiful young 
matron ; perfect contentment is enthroned upon her brow, 
and happiness beams out ô*om her radiant smile ; golden 
curls cluster gracefully around her well-shaped head, and 
dark, lustrons eyes follow lovingly a little girl at play, al- 
though her skilful fîngers do not forget their task. 

'* What is the matter, my little Ellen ?" she said, as the 
child ran to hide her face in her lap. 

'^ An Indian, mamma I An Indian, coming out of tho 
wood!" 

At thèse words Emily springs up ; she will ever love the 
red man for the sake of those who nourished her childhood, 
and never will a son of the forest be sent away uncheered 
from her door. But times hâve greatly changed since her 
ûither built the neighboring cottage : seldom now does the 
Indian visit that comparatively thicMy settled spot ; his course 
is still westward, and ever onward, with the setting sun. 
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When Ëmily emerged firom the thickly shaded porch, she 
saw indeed a red man approacb from the forest ; he was old, 
but his maje8tic %ure was stiU erect, his eye bright and 
pierdng ; black eagle plumes adorned bis stately bead — ^it 
was Towandaboc ! 

He was soon claspedin tbe embrace of bis loug-lost Water- 
Lily, and Indian tbougb be was, tbe old man wept over bis 
recovered darling. He told ber bow Ponawtan bad returned 
by nigbtfall, to find ber daugbter gone, and the village in 
ashes : their own wigwam bad caught fire from the âying 
cinders, and was entirely consumed. She bad lingered around 
the spot of ber former bappiness till bis retum ; after a litUe 
time, as they could bear no news of Orikama, they bad re- 
moved fax away from the scène of désolation, to the valley of 
the Mohawk. Grief for the loss of ber dau^ter bad injured 
the health of Ponawtan, altbougb time bad now somewhat 
recondled ber to it : but Towandaboc said that the Wild 
Rose was drooping, that ber leaves were withered, and ber 
flowers falling one by one ; and much be feared that another 
winter would lay ber low in the dust 

When litUe Ellenunderstood that this was the dear Indian 
grandpa of whom she bad so often heard, ber sbyness passed 
away, and soon she drew near to the aged hunter, bandling 
bis bow and arrows, and even presuming to climb up and 
scrutinize the feathers, that were at once ber admiration and 
ber dread. The old man took ber upon his knee, and was 
showing ber his bow, when Roland returned home ; he ea- 
gerly seconded his wife's persuasions, to induce Towandaboc 
to remain with them for some time, and then to retum for 
Ponawtan, that both might pass the remuant of their days 
within their daughter's dwelling. But tbe aged hunter shook 
bis bead: 
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^ It cannot be," he said ; *^ the Great Spirit bas made ihe 
pale faces to dwell in houses, to plougb the fields, and to 
listen to the voice which cornes from the printed book, held 
up before bis eyes ; but he bas made the red man to bunt 
the deer, and to live alone in the open air. When the Great 
Spirit created man, he made bis red cbild first, out of the 
best clay : he then made the pale faces ; and lastly, out of 
what was left be made the black man. And he placed be- 
fore them three boxes; and because bis red cbild was tbe fa- 
vorite, be told him to choose which be would bave. So be 
chose the box containing a bow and arrows, a tomahawk, 
and a pipe. Then the pale face chose ; and be took the box 
which held a plougb, carpenters' tools, a gun, and a book. 
And the black man took what was left : in bis box was an 
overseer's whip, a spade, and a boe. And this bas been tbe 
portion of each ever since. I am a red man, and I cannot 
breathe where men are thicker than trees : to me belong tbe 
bow and arrows, the wild deer, and the open sky. The old 
man bas retumed to visit the graves of bis ancestors ; but 
soon, far away from them, be will drop to the ground, like 
the ripe persinmion after a frost. Orikama bas retumed to 
the ways of ber fathers, and I do not blâme her, for she is a 
pale face. But the old man cannot change, like a leaf in 
October ; soon will bis sun set in yonder western beaven, and 
be must now keep on bis course. I bave said." 

When the moon arose, Towandahoc left the bouse, bend- 
ing bis steps to the forest : but he did not go without passing 
bis Word that he would bring Ponawtan to see her daughter. 
Before the winter set in, they arrived, and Emily's tender 
beart was grieved as she gazed upon the wasting form of ber 
who had so often sheltered her in ber arms : it was only toc 
évident that another summer would not see her upon tbe 
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earth. Ponawtan was greatly cheered by her visit; but 
could only be prevailed upon to stay for a few days, when she 
departed, never more to return. In the spring, Towandahoc 
came alone ; his sorrowful face and drooping form told the taie 
of sorrow before he opened his lips : his energy and vital 
powers seemed to hâve died vnth Ponawtan. He never came 
again ; and doubtless he soon/omid a resting-place by the 
side of her who had been his life-long companion. 



"So, yoù didnt Mil any of your people off, but the two 
farm-servants, for whom we do not care a fig !" cried Charlie 
Bolton. 

" Not I," replied Mary ; " Fm not very partial to blood and 
murder ; I would not hâve put them out of the way, except 
to please you ; I lay the manslaughter at your door, Cousin 
mine." 

" Fm very willing to bear the penalty : if it's a hangîng 
matter, please to imagine that my neck has paid the forfeit — 
just consider me hung — as the man said at the crowded din- 
ner table, when an irritable fool took offence at something ho 
had spoken, and being too far off to throw his glass of wino in 
his face, told him * to consider the wine as tkroum at kim,^ 
* Very well, I will,' replied the first ; * and do you consider 
this sword as run through your body.' " 

" A very good retaliation ! And what did they do then t 
Didthey%htr 

" Not they ! They did much better — they laughed, shook 
hands, and were good friends ever after." 

" And their honor was as well satisôed as if they had 
made targets of their bodies, I dare say ; it was much more 
sensible." 
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**But, Cousin Mary," said Amy thoughtfally, "Fve been 
trying to find out the reason why Towandahoc did not take 
little Emily to the nearest white settler, instead oî carrying 
her off into the wild woods ; I think it would hâve been 
much better for the poor child." 

** What do you think was the reason ?" replied Mary. 

" I know !" cried George. " The Indians are such dunces, 
that old Thunder-Gust, or wHatever his name is, hadn't the 
sensé to do such a straightforward thing as that, but must 
drag the child off through the woods, scratching her finely 
with the blackberry and whortleberry bushes,- no doubt. 
ru warrant she screamed and tried to get away, although 
Cousin Mary does try to made her out so gentle — ^I know I 
would." 

" I déclare you do not know how to appreciate my fine 
sentiment ! Are you boys made of différent stuff from us, I 
want to know ?" 

" I rather suppose we are," said George, laughing. " Well, 
am I rîght in my explanation ?" 

" Not in the least ; some one else must try." 

" I concluded," said Alice, " that it was the natural kind- 
ness of his heart, and his fondness for the little girl, which 
made him wish to hâve her for his own child. Of course, he 
did not realize that he was only a savage, and not fit to 
bring her up rightly." 

" That's nearer thetruth than the other guess," rejoined 
Mary. " But none of you hâve mentioned the great reason 
why Towandahoc carried her off." 

"Whatcanitbe?" 

** Simply this — ^if he had not, what would hâve become of 
my story, Fd like to know ? I made him take her home with 
him, on the same prindple that novel writers place their 
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heroines in a ihousand distressing situations — that they 
may extricate them from their diffîculties, and make a longer 
taie.'' 

"But vrhat's ihe moral of your storyî" said practical, 
matter-of-&ct John. " I don't see much use in a taie, unless 
there's a r^ular drawn moral in it, that eyeiybody can dis- 
cover at once." 

'* Oh nonsense ! I do hâte morals I" said Oomelia. ^ Just 
as if we vrere to be instmcted the whole livelong day, and 
never to haye amusement without a good reason being given ! 
That's too tiresome ! I always skip the morals and the ffood 
talk, when I read stories — ^if they're pleasant, that's enough : 
I hâte to be cheated into a sermon when I vrant a story. I 
feel something as the man did who was fishing for a pike : 
he caught a cat-fish instead, and throwing it back into the 
river, ezclaimed, 'When I go a-catting, I go a-catting; but 
when I go a-pildng, I go a-pildng.' " 

^ Vm afraid a good many people think as you do, Oome- 
lia," said Mrs. Wyndham, laughing. " But perhaps we can 
find a moral for John, if we look sharply enough. Let's see 
— ^there are good, kind people in every race, of every com- 
plexion ; and if we only make the most of our opportunités, 
there are means of éducation open to ail who hâve eyes and 
ears, and willing minds. Do you see any other moral ?" 

" Oh yes, indeed !" replied Ellen. " When the Bucking- 
hams were deprived of their child, it was a sort of punish- 
ment to them for disobedience to their parents ; and they un- 
derstood it in that way." 

" True enough," said Mr. Wyndham. " And I hâve often 
noticed that disobedient children are punished in after life, 
by means of their own ojQ&pring : either by their suffering or 
death, or, still more frequently, by their ingratitude and dis- 
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respectful conduct And then they feel themselves, as their 
parents did before them, 

* How sharper than a serpentas tooth it is, 
To hâve a thankless child 1' " 

** I have often remarked this also," rejoined Mrs. Wynd- 
ham. ^ And it appears to be consistent wiih ail the dealings 
of the Disposer of events : He himself says that He will 
treat us as we treat our fellow-creatures : * With the mercîfîil 
thou wilt show thyself merciful, and with the just thou wilt 
show thyself justy and with the froward thou wilt show thy- 
self froward.' " 

'^Andf when we notice thèse coïncidences, is it not an 
argument for a superintending Providence!" said Tom 
Green. 

" Undoubtedly it is," replied his uncle ; " and although 
evil conduct hère is frequently unpunished, being left for the 
more perfect rétributions of etemity, yet it is so often foUow- 
ed by unhappiness, and by a reward in kind, that no think- 
ing mind can doubt the moral govemment of God. And it 
appears to me that of ail the commandments, that one which 
says * Honor thy father and thy mother, that it may be well 
with thee,' is the one taken under the especial protection of 
Providence. I have ever noticed that dutiful children are 
honored by the world, and honored in their own femily cir- 
cle, and that, on the other hand, it is ill with the rebellious 
and unthankful." 

" Then there is another thing I was thinking of," said Amy ; 
" the good uses of sorrow : you know it brought the Buck- 
inghams to repentance ; and Ellen's &ther being taken ill, 
he repented too— I think he had as much need of it as they. 
Fm glad my fether is not cross and severe." 
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" So am I, heartily. Would you nm ofl^ Amy, if he were P* 
said Cornelia. 

" Oh I I hope not I I should ihink 

* How sharper than a Berpent^s tooth it is, 
To hâve a thanklesa ohild.' 

I shall not forget that passage, unde, as long as I live : who 
WToteît?" 

^ Shakspeare : and as a gênerai raie yoa may condude, 
when you meet a particularly striking passage, that it is eith^ 
in Shakspeare or Milton. But it is getting late : will Maiy 
be kind enough to bring the Bible, for it will then be time to 
say, Good-night to you ail T 

9 
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CHAPTER IV. 

PBOYERBS. — TWENTY QUESTIONS. — THE SPECTRE OF ALCAN- 
TRA, OR THE CONDe's DAUGHTERS, A TALE OF SPAIN. 

Brightly and joyfully did the sun arise afler ihe storm, 
like a prisoner released from dungeon and chains, again to 
look upon the faces of those he loved ; and ail nature put on 
a holiday garb to greet him. Every tree and bush was spark- 
ling, as if with rapture. If a magician of superbuman power 
had waved his wand over the earth, it could not bave been 
more changed. Long icides were suspended from the fences 
and the overhanging roofe, and even the sheds looked bril- 
liant and beautiful in their icy covering ; but the trees ! what 
words can describe them î The pines bristled themselves up 
like stiff warriors arrayed in steel, their armor making a 
clanking sound when the cold winds whistled by ; and the 
sycamores, with their little dépendent balls, looked like Christ- 
mas trees hung with bon-bons and confectionery for good 
children. Every stray leaf that had resisted the storms of 
winter, every seed-vessel upon the shrubs, shone with beauty ; 
the ground was one glittering sheet, like a mirror ; the sky 
was of a deep blue, washed irom ail impurities, and the sun 
smiled down upon the beautiful earth, like a crowned king 
upon his bride, decked with sparkling diamonds. It was one 
of naturels gala-days, in which she appears to invite ail her 
children to be happy ; one of those scènes which forbid us to 
call winter a dreary time, and which outshine in brilliancy ail 
the verdure of the tropics. 
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Ai any tîme we. enjoy the dear sky afler a sullen rain, or 
a driving, impetuouâ storm, and young people especially feel 
the truth and beauty of Solomon's expression, " Truly the h'ght 
is sweety and a pleasant thing it is for the eyes to behold the 
snn ;" but when, in addition, such a spectacle as this is pre- 
sented to those long pent up within city walls, how does the 
heart swell with rapture ! No introduction at court, no coro- 
nation, no theatrical exhibition, can for a moment compare 
with it in splendor ; nature has shows more beautiful by far 
ihan any that man can produce, and ail she asks for in ex- 
change is the seeing eye and the feeling heart Truly, the 
best gifU of heaven to man are free and universal, bestowed 
without money and without prîcè, and mây be enjoyed by the 
penniless as well as by the millionaire, if the spirit be only 
opened to the impressions of happiness they were intended 
to conrey — ^the Good God is daily blessing tmd feasUng his 
oreatures with impartial liberality. What exclamations of de- 
light were heard in the Grange when the fairy scène was first 
beheld ! Every room in the house was visited, to see which 
presented the finest prospect, and soon, with feet well provid- 
ed with gum-elastics, and with old-&shioned socks, still bet- 
ter preservatives froin falling, ail sallied forth to enjoy the 
spectacle more fîilly. The clear sky and the keen air raised 
their spirits, and an occasional slip and tumble was only an 
additional provocative to laughter ; youth and health, and 
mérry hearts, that had never yet tasted of sorrow, made lîfe 
appear to them, not a désert, not a yalley of tears, as it is felt 
hj many to be, but a paradise of sweets, a joyfîil festival. 

To combine duty and pleasure, Mrs. Wjudham proposed 
that they should bend their steps to the humble home of Mrs. 
Norton, the poor widow for whom their fingecs had been so 
busily plying the preceding day. Accordingly, laden with 
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bundies, and witb a baaket of comforts which vrould prore 
y^ acceptable to a sick person, they walked towards her lit- 
tle cottage. The boys, afler a private consultation, dedared 
that thej did not intend to allow the girls to do ail the chari- 
table, and that they wished to inveet some of their surplus 
Christmas cash in a pair of large warm blankets, for the wid- 
ow's benefit Their aunt heartily approved of the sugges- 
tion, and ail agreed that a far better interest would accrue 
from a capital so laid up, than from shares taken in the oon- 
fectioner's or the tojmàker^s stock ; and the walk was con- 
siderably prolonged by a visit to the country store, where the 
denred purehases were made. Joy lighted up the sick wo- 
man's eyes wh^i she saw this unexpected provision for ber 
want% and witnessed the kindly interest of the young people 
of the Gran^ : she thanked them with few words, but with 
crerfiowing eyes and heart She was an interesting woman, 
kind and motherly, and looked as if she had seen better days : 
ber little black-eyed children also were well trained, with man- 
neis much superior to their station. One little girl of about 
twelve attracted Mrs. Wjmdham's particular notice ; she ap- 
peared to baye installed herself into the office of chief nurse, 
and the younger children seemed to look to her for help and 
adyice : when not engaged in waiting upon them or the sick 
mother, she seated herself near the window, busily occupied 
with a pièce of needlework. She was a yeiy pretty child, 
of fair complexion and deep blue eyes, with the beseeching 
look ihat you sometimes see in the young face, when trouble 
and hard treatment baye too early visited the little heart — 
like an untimely frost, nipping the tender blossoms of spring. 
Sad indeed it is to see that look in childhood, when, under the 
sheltering wings of parents and friends, the body and mind 
should ei^and together in an atmosphère of loye and genUe* 
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ness — such is the great Creator's wilL Mrs. WyncUiam ob- 
serred to her mother, 

^ That oldest child of jonn does not refiemble you and the 
other children." 

The sick woman smiled : ^ No, ma^am, she is an adopted 
child, although I love Maigaret as mnch as anj of my oth^ 
children." 

^ Indeed I with so many little ones, oonld you take an- 
oOier r 

** Yes, ma'am, she vras thrown into our keeping by Pkoyi- 
dence, at a time when we wanted nothing ; my hushuid was 
then living, and in excellent business as a saddl^, and we en- 
joyed erery comfort Times are now sadly changed, but 
Margaret shall share our last crust ; but indeed she k our 
main stay — I should be obliged to give up entirdy, and per- 
haps to go to the Almshouse, if it were not for her help.** 

** I am glad to see that she makes herself so useful ; is she 
any relation to you P 

** None at ail. I will tell you her stoiy, if you will hear it, 
some time when we are alone : it is rather a long one." 

The young people left Mrs. Wyndham still conyasing with 
Mrs. Norton^ and retumed homeward. After tea, various 
games amused the fleeting hours, and among them ^ Proy- 
erbs" was played as follows : While one is absent fix>m the 
circle, ail fix upon some well-known old saw or proyerb ; the 
absentée then retums and asks a question of eyery individual, 
to which an answer must be retumed, embracing some one 
Word of the sentence, care being taken not to emphasize it 
The first proverb was this : *' When the cat^s away, the mice 
will play," Oomelia had been ont of the room. 

" Cousin Mary, didn't you enjoy the cleaivup to-day f* 

^ Yesy whm it dears aft^ a storm, one always 4066.** 
9* 
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; "Oharlie, are you tired from your long walk fliis mom- 

iDgr 

" O no, the àfj was so fine, the walk so pleasant, and the 
Company so agreeable, that I did not feel ^A^ fatigue.^ 

"Ellen, didn't yon pity poor Mrs. Norton ?'* 

" Yes, and I pitied her cats^ they looked so thin." 

*'Cats? I thought sbe had only one. Oats? Hnm! 
Tom, don*t you hope we'll hâve a story to-nigîit ?" 

** Yes, I enjoy it vastly, and wiU take care not to be away 
when it's told.'» 

** Gertriide, don't yon think the rmee willplay to-mghtf* 

" Yes— ^but froni whom did yoù take the idea î Who let 
that cat out of the bag V^ 

" EUen, to be sure, with her plural number for Mrs. Nor- 
ton's cat, which does not look starved at ail — so go into the 
hall, Miss Ellen, while we think of a proverb." 

**Let'8 hâve * It is more blessed to give than to receîve,' " 
said Amy, " I thought of that to-day at Mrs. Norton's.'* 

" Very well, that will do. Come in, Ellen ; Oomelia will 
bring in the first two words, as they are small.'' 

** Comelia, hâve you finished your crochet purse ?" 

^ Itis almost done." 

"Amy, are you not almost roasted in that hot corner of 
the chimney?" 

" It would be more pleasant further from the fîre." 

" George, you are s^ fond of skating, don*t you hope to 
enjoy thé sport to-morrow ?" 

" Yes indeed~I think we'U hâve & bïeseed cold night, and 
ihen well hâve skating." 

"John, how many miles did you walk to-day f" 

" ÎV>o," said John. 
• "That's not fairi Ihat's not fairî" cried some of the 
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younger children; However, ît was agreed that playing upon 
words, where the sound was the same, was quite allowable. 

" Tom, do you like to ask questions ?" 

•* Yes, I like to ffive a question to be anEwered.** 

** Aunt Lucy, what shall be our story to-night T 

^ That is more easy to ask thon to answer." 

** Charlie, are you fond of mince-pie !" 

** Yes, and of cherry pie too,^ 

" Alice, are you not almost tired of this game î" 
. "Yes, rd receive pleasure from a change." 

** Let me see — George's blessed, and John's /tro— -blessed 
too— Oh, I know, 'It is moreblessed to give than to receive.' 
Now let's play * Twenty Questions.' " 

" How is that played î It is quite a new game to me." 

** It used to be a &vorite game in distinguished drcles in 
England ; Canning, the celebrated minister, was very fond of 
it ; and it really requires some knowledge and skill in the 
lawyer-like craft of cross-examination, to play it well — ^so 
hâve your wits about you, young people, for the more ready 
you are, the better you'll like it One person thinks of a thing, 
and by a skillful questioning on the part of one, two, or the 
whole party, as you prefer it, your thought can always be 
found out Twenty quêtions and three guesses are allowed. 
If Cornelia will think of something, l'U discover what it is, to 
show you how it is played." 

" I hâve a thought," said Cornelia, " but you never can find 
it out" 

" We'll see : does it belong to the animal, vegetable, min- 
erai, or spiritual Mngdoms ?" 

"The animal." 

" Is it biped or quadruped, fish, flesh, fowl, or insect *" 

«Biped." 
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** Man, monkey, or bird !" 

«WildortameT 

"Tame." 

^ Is it the spedes yon think o^ or one individual of it P 

" One particular individual.'* 

« Is it used for the table P 

^ The spedes is — ^but I doubt thatthis individual was ever 
used for food.** 

'* Did ibis bird live in andent or modem time» — ^before or 
after the Christian era ?" 

" Veiy andent ; before the Christian era." 

<< Does this andent bird belong to the goose, duck, chicken, 
peacock, or turkey tribe f " 

"Turkey." 

«Wasitverythin?" 

" Very, indeed — ^to a proverb." 

*' JoVs turkey ?" 

" You've guessed it, and with ten questions too. Now you 
can think, Ellen, and the rest of us will question you, in tum." 

" I hâve a thought," said Ellen. 

" Treasure it then," said Charlie Bolton ; " thoughts are 
veiy rare things with me. Animal, vegetable, minerai, or 
spiritual ?" 

.«Vegetable." 

** In its natural or prepared state ?" 

" Natural." 

" Is it the \?hole, or only a part of the plant ?" 

«A part" 

« Is it a part of a tree, a shrub, a vine, or is it of the grass 
kmd?" 

« A vine." 
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** Is it the root, siem, lea^ flower, or fruit V* 

« Fruit" 

«Isitusedforfoodr 

** The species ia — Uns one was not." 

^ Ib ihis fruit pulpy like the grape^ or meiJy Uke the bean t '* 

"«Mealylike the beau." 

^Isitabeanr 

** Yee — ^that's one gnees.'' 

^ Was this bean an andent or modem <»ie f ' 

** Yery andent." 

** I know V* cried Amy ; ^ it was the bean Jack the Giant 
Killer planted, whidi greir up to the moon in one night, and 
fiistened itself roun^ one of the homs." 

'^You are right — dght questions and two guesses; that's 
prettj well. Now, Amy, 'tis your tum to think'' 

^Ihaveathought" 

" Animal, regetable, or minerai ¥* 

"Animal" 

" Quadruped or biped, fish, snake, or insed; f' 

" None of thèse ; it is the production of a biped." 

" In its natural or prepaned state f " 

"Natund — ^but a slight altération was made in its shapo 
at the time to which I refer/' 

" What time is it — ^before or after the Christian era t" 

«Aft»." 

" Before or after the year 1500 !" 

" y^ much about that time." 

"Had it any thing to do with Columbus f 

" Yes ; at least Columbus had something to do with if* 

« Was it Columbus' egg î" 

" The yery thing. And now, shall we not rary tba i 
by having a story !" 
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^ Agreed, we are ail ready to listen ; but who sliall tell the 
taler 

" It is Alice'» tnra ; and do give tis a ghoBi story, for once, 
a niée frîghtful one that will make our teeth chatter and bur 
liaîr stand on end— doj Alice l" 

" l'm afraid yon'll be disappointed, bttt 111 tell yoti some 
sort of a taie, and hope that yon will make allowances fôr a 
young beginner« l'm no Scheherezade." 

** No what / •' saîd Amy. 

" Is it possible you bave not read tbe Arabian Nigbts f 
Scbeherezade was the princess wbo saved ber life by tellîng 
Buch interesting stories ; tbe tyrant of a Sultan intended to 
put ber to deatb in the moming, but she lefi off in such an 
importait part of ber taie, that bis curîosity led bim to spare 
berbeadtill she bad fînisbed.tbe narrative. Of course she 
took good care to tell what tbe sailors call * long yarns/ and 
the Sultan found out be could not liye without ber to diferi 
bim." 



A BPANISH TALE. 

Thb Conde de Alcantra was a Spanisb nobleman, unîrer- 
sally esteemed by those wbo knew biin, as a man of bigb 
bonor and moral wortb. ïn person be was tall, dai^ slnd 
commanding, in manner grave and dignified. Thegrandee of 
Spain is never oue witb wbom you feel inclined to take a lib- 
erty, but tbe noble Conde was uncoromonly reserved ànd 
eeïiousy evQn «ad^ in tbe expression of bis countenance. He 
was a widower, witb two lovely cbildrèn, daBgbter»^ o(- tbe 
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ftges of sîxteen and eightéen. Clara, the elder, a very hand- 
Bome girl, strikingly resembled her fatber in appearance, save 
that a bright, hopeful, energetic spirit was displayed in her 
face ànd in almost eveiy motion. Magdalena, the younger, 
and the ch^shed darling of both &ther and sister, scarcely 
looked as if she belonged to the same family : she inherited 
from her mother the transparent, délicate complezion, azuré 
eyes, and fair, dustering curls, sometimes seen in Spain and 
Italy, and always so highly prized from their rarity. Gen- 
tleness, and an up-Iooking for love and protection, were the 
diaracteristics both of her face and mind ; and doubtless her 
timidity and dependence npon others was much fostered by 
the loving cares and constant vigilance of her father. 

Their ordinary résidence was in Madrid, where the Conde 
was much engaged in affaira of state ; his strict integrity, po- 
litical wisdom, and fîdelity in the discharge of duty, caused 
business of the highest moment to be committed to him by 
his sovereign. But, as is only too frequently the case, public 
cares engrossed him to the détriment of his private concems, 
and some little entauglements in money matters made him 
résolve to look more closely into his aocoùnt bôoks, and see 
where the difficulty lay. It was certainly surprising, that tho 
hereditaiy estâtes which brought in so large an income till 
within fifte^i years, had so unaccountably decreased in value, 
and that the castelian, or mayordomo, who managed them, 
was continually complaining of the difficulty he found in rais- 
ing from the peasantry the comparatively small sums he 
yearly transmitted to his master. But so it was : and al- 
thbugh the Conde carried his confidence in his dependents, 
and his easiness of disposition, to such an extent as almost to 
become a fault, yet as he examined the accounts of some 
yeara- standing, a strong sui^idon «rose in his mind th«t 
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somehow he had been most egr^ously cheated ; and that 
while he had so skilfully mans^ed the finances of the coun- 
tiy as almofit to double her revenues, he himself had been 
as compleiely managed by a cunning knare. Being a 
kind and a just man, he was anxious not to run the risk of 
wronging a faithful serrant, who was always profdse in ex- 
presnons of attachment to the family, and he determined to 
keep his snspidons within his own breast, until he had given 
the matter a personal investigation. 

Great was the astonishment and delight of Clara and h^ 
uster when he announced to them his intention of paying a 
visit to the castle of Alcantra. It was there thatMagdalena 
first saw the light, and it was there that her mother dosed 
her eyes upon the world, leaying her husband almost dis- 
tracted; he immediately removed with his little children 
from the soene of this great affliction. It was soon after this 
sad event that the old and faithful mayordomo died; he had 
long been intrusted with the entire control of the estate, and 
was greatly beloved by his fellownservants and by the peas- 
antry. The Oonde gave orders that the sub-steward, who had 
lately corne into his service, and who was acqusûnted with the 
duties of the office, should take his vacant place ; his feeUngs 
were at that time too much engrossed with his récent loss to 
institute the proper inquiries into his character and capabili- 
ties, and from that time it was that, from some cause, either 
from misfortune, négligence, or corruption, ihe entanglement 
of his afiairs was to be dated. The Conde had never before 
been willing to revisit the castle ; and his daughters, with the 
ardent curiosity of youth, longed to behold ihe place in which 
a long line of their ancestors had lived, and eagerly availed 
themselvee of his invitation to accompany him. Their imagi* 
nations were fired by ail they had heaid of the M château ; 
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and the ruinons condition into which it had &llen of late years, 
only added fîiel to the flame. Clara remembered, or &ncied 
that she r^nembered, a Yast dark building, with huge towen 
and buttresses ; she ofien tried to picture to her mind the 
home of her infancy, and to describe it to Magdalena, but 
Ihese Yagne remembranoes were bU. that she conld recall. 

Don Alonzo informed his danghters that the joumey was 
to be commenoed on the morrow, withont mnch préparation, 
or any thing like an ostentations style of travelling ; they 
themselyes woold set ont in the old family coadi, aocom- 
panied by his secretary, Senor Jloberto, and would be followed 
by another carriage containing their maid, Fernando, his 
valet, and Anselmo, a tmsty servant He intended to take 
with them a supply of comforts indispensable to persons of 
their condition, as it was probable that the castle might be 
destitute of them, having so long been withont the présence 
of its master ; and this was the more needful, as the castellan 
had received no intimation of the proposed visit On the fol- 
lowing morning they set ont : the castle of Alcahtra was sit- 
uated in the north of Spain, among the wildest monntains, 
and as they travelled onward, scenery of the most diversified 
kind passed before their eyes. It was the time of the vint- 
age ; and the noble peasants of Castile, in their pictnresque 
costume, came homeward laden with the rich purple grapes, 
singing the romantic lays of love and chivaliy, which hâve 
passed down from one génération to another. The ballads of 
the Cid, and the laments of the Moors, formed the chief bnr^ 
den of their song. Eveiy now and then they conld distin- 
guish some well-known passage in ^Admirai Guarinos," 
"Baviaca," or **Don Roderick," or that sad chorus, which 
sounds like a Moorish sigh, 

<< Wq9 18 me, AlliamA 1^ 

ta 
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Ai Bunset, they would see the peasants seated at the doon 
of their cottages, cheerfully feasting upon bread and fruit, va- 
ried by tbe ligbt wine of the countiy, preserved in goat-skina, 
as it is in the £ast : one leg of tbe skin forms the mouth of 
the bottle ; and they noticed, what is generally reported by 
travellers, that even in this time of rejoicing, intoxication was 
nowhere to be witnessed. Many were the groups théy met 
dancing upon the grass by the light of the moon ; and a 
pleasant thing it was to see the white-haired grandsire look- 
ing on, and occasionally joining the merry band of his de- 
scendants in innocent sport and festivity, keeping a young 
heart under the weight of years. Clara and Magdalena were 
particularly struck by the native grâce displayed by the youths 
and maidens in the boléro, a dance originally introduced by 
the Moors : with castanets in their hands, accompanying their 
steps with unpremeditated music, they would altemately ad- 
vance and retreat, fly and pursue, until, exhausted by the ex- 
ercise, they would rest upon the rustic bench or the green 
bank, and while away the hours with song and guitar. What 
noble*looking men are the peasants of Spain I Every one of 
them, from the dignity of his deportment, might well pass for 
a hidalgo in disguise ; and the feéling of self-respect is so 
oommon, that it has passed into a provérb among the people 
that they are " as good gentlemen as the king, only not so 
rich." Proud and independent, and jealous of any encroach- 
ment upon their rights, they are yet scrupulously polite to 
others, and pay marked attention to stràngers. While in 
Italy the foreigner will meet with imposition at every step, 
the Spaniard disdains to take advantage of his ignorance, and 
the significant reply, " Seîior,^ I am a Spaniard," is suflScient 
answer to any suspicion of meanness or duplicity. Their tall, 
manly forms, wrapped in the ample doak which the Spaniard 
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wéars wîth unequalled grâce, Uieîr oval- &ces, dark complex- 
îons, and flashing eyes, make them most interestîng features 
in the landscape. Probably in no country does man, in the 
humbler walks of life, appear so universally clothed with the 
majesty «uitable to hi3 rank as lord of the création, as he does 
in Spain. As they trarelled through Castile, the scène was 
occasionally yaried by meeting a band of stroUing Gitanas, 
or Gipsies, whose swarthy hue, slender fonns, and wild ap- 
pearance, clearly pointed out their foreign origin ; of course, 
they were anjdous to tell the fortunes of the beaurîful Sefio- 
ritas, and on one occasion their father consented to gratify 
their curîosity. But he repented of his compliance, when he 
heard the woman predict to the timid and somewhat super- 
stîtious Magdalena, a speedy and imminent danger as about 
to befall her, and he noticed with concem the changing color 
with which she heard thèse hints of péril : but Clara, whose 
fearless and joyful spirit could not be daunted by such pro- 
phecies, soon laughed the roses back again into her sister^s 
cheeks, and made thé wrînkled hag retreat, fuU of rage at her 
incredulity. They also met some of those immense flocks of 
sheep, which form sudi an important item in the national 
wealth of Spàin, and which are led southward early in the 
autumn, to enjoy the rich pasture grounds of Estremadura 
and Andalusia. 

As they proceeded towards t|ie north, the country became 
more rugged and mountainbus, and changes in the costume 
of the peasantry showed that they had passed into another 
province : the black velvet cap of the Oastilian, ever wom so 
as to display to advantage his noble, lofty forehead, was re- 
plaçed by one of wooUen material, of a brilliant red, long, and 
hanging down behind. The scenery every moment became 
. more graind and aublime, and the younggirls, w^ had spent 
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thmr lives chieây in Madrid, were fîill of détight and admira- 
tion. " How can people live in the city," they exdaimed» 
^ when such a free and bappy life is before them f How can 
they prefer brick and stone to the everlasting hills, the soft 
green tmf, and the majestîc foresto f Hère, you can reaily be- 
hold the sky, inrith its beautiful fleecy clouds, ever changing 
in shape and hue, and you can see the stany univeree spread 
out before you; there, you can perhape catch a glimpse of a 
few stars, and a small pièce of a doud, but the rest is hidden 
by dead walls. In ihe city, our time is taken up, and our 
hearts are fix>zen, by ceremonious visita, stately dinners, and 
the rules of étiquette ; hère, in the countiy, a real, true life 
could be spent, free from insincerity and busy idleness. Dear 
father, will you not give up your offices at court, and live 
henceforth at Alcantra ¥* Their fether smOed at thdr enthu^ 
siasm, and felt himself aknost rejuvenated, as he listened to 
their raptures, flowing fresh from young and ardent hearts ; 
but told them that they had not yet seen their ancestral cas- 
tie, and that perhaps their expectatîons might be grievously 
disappointed ; he would wait until they had spent some time 
ihere, before he gave them his answer. 

As they approached the termination of Uieir joumey, the 
cotintry becaone yet wilder, and the villages were more thinly 
scattered; while hère and there a wooden cross appearedupon 
the roadside, with some simple inscription, calculated to in- 
spire terror in proportion to its very simplicity. "Hère 
ihey killed lago," or ^ Hère the robbers killed S^or José 
Blanco." They notîced, on their hist day of travel, when they 
had entered into the territory of the Conde; ihat the roadside 
crosses became more fréquent, and the cottages of the peas- 
antry assumed a look (^ poverty they certainly did not beat 
i& fermer times, when tbe lords of Ûte manor resided npon 
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their estate, and were able to see to the welfare of the people. 
"Wlien they entered the litUe inn of the village of Alcantra, 
about four miles from ihe castle, the garruloiu old landlord 
greeted the Conde most warmlj. 

^ And a good thing it is for the coontrj that your Excellen- 
cîa bas retumed once more to his estâtes. Now we may hope 
to hâve a little peace; now the peasanto will not be ground 
down to the dust, as they bave been ; now some villanous 
upstarts I know of, will not dare to ride over them rough- 
shod, and to treat them as if they were beasts of the field. 
Viva ! viva ! The illustrions Conde bas retumed P 

The Count was much affected by the représentations of this 
man, whom be knew to be an honest and worthy fellow, and 
was fidl of regret for what be now felt to be criminal négli- 
gence on his own part ; and promised him that fuU investi- 
gations should take place, and that perfect justice should be 
done. The innkeeper asked him if his servants were well 
armed ; '^ For," said be, '^ the neamess of the castle is no pro- 
tection to you from robbery. Many travellers bave left this 
inn, in high bealth and spirits, and with trunks laden with 
merchandise, but bave never arrived at their destinations. 
The road is, as you well know, rougb and précipitons, over- 
hung by huge rocks and dark forests, and the banditti bave 
taken up their quarters somewbere in this neighborhood, 
ihough wbere it is none can discaver. Many murders bave 
been committed hère, and many a poor fellow lies buried in 
unconsecrated ground, Heaven bave mercy on their soûls I but 
the murderers bave never yet been caught It is not thought 
that the band can be a large one, but they are very daring; 
it is now more safe than usual, for an atrocious murder oc- 
curred a few miles firom this place within the last week, and 
a Company of soldiers is ezpected bere every moment ; they 

10* 
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will stay a week, ând will try to capture them, but unless the 
Saints défend us, and ail the Martyrs, Heaven only knows 
what will become of us ail." 

Don Alonzo assured him that Le feared nothing, as în- 
cludîng the cpachmen they were six well-armed men, upon 
every pne of whoin he could entirely dépend. " And," said 
he, smiling, " if matters come to a bad pass, I could <K>unt 
upon my daughter Jiere, my brave Clara, as my sëventh sol- 
dier; I hâve taught herto fire a pistol without shrieking, 
and to hit the mark, too, and with her protection Magdalena 
and I need fear nothing." 

After this conversation, it is not wonderfiil that ail were on 
the qui vive as they ascended the mountain road leading to 
the castle of Alcaiitra. Magdalena started at every sound, 
and even Clara, fearless as she was, felt relieved when she saw 
the lofty turrets and extensive battlements she had dimly re- 
membered, spreading out before her, their dark outline re- 
lieved against the blue sky. If the approach was romantic 
and alarming, it was a good préparation to their minds for 
the castle itself ; it was built in the times of feudal power and 
intestine wars, and its massive walls had well performed their 
part in the defence of its inmates during many sièges. And 
yet, strong as it was, and built, as it appeared, for etemity, a 
portion of this noble structure was going to decay ; one wing 
had been very much battered in the last siège it had sustain- 
ed, and the cannon-balls had done the work of centuries ; but 
the main building looked very imposing, as if able to resist 
the lapse of âges, and appeared, from its élévation, to frown 
down upon intruders, and to scom the very idea of danger. 
It was exactly such a place as was calculated to fire the ima- 
ginations and to win the hearta of young girls, brought up in 
B gay metropolis, from the very contrast to ail they had evei 
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seen before ; tbere was a romance about its rery gloom that 
was attractive to them. Associated as it was with much his- 
torié interest, and with many family traditions, they had ar- 
dently longed to behold it, and now that they saw it rise, in 
its dark grandeur, befote them, they acknowledged that theîr 
expectations were more than realized. 

There were no signs of life to be seen abont the castle, and 
it was long before the loud, imperious knocking at the gate- 
way brought any one to open it; and then a man appeared, 
whose hesitating manner and vacant conntenance plainly 
showed that he had never been gifted with a large share of 
mother-wit. With some diflSculty he was made to nnderstand 
that the party had a right to admittance, and the carrîages 
entered within the conrtyard. The rest of the household was 
by this time aware of an imusual arrivai, and came forward 
to receive them ; but it was very évident that their visit was 
not only unexpected, but undesired, although the castellan 
and his wife strove very hard to throw into their hard, dark 
countenances, an expression of welcome. Senor Don Juan 
Baptista — so was the castellan called — ^was a man of most 
repellant countenance ; his eye had a sinister, cunning look, 
and there was something in his large, shaggy, overhangîng 
brow, that was really appalling ; it was to be supposed that 
he had now put on his most amiable expression, but unless 
his face greatly belied him, fierce, ungovemed passions were 
accustomed to rule his being. His wife, Francisca, had one 
of those countenances that appear to dare you to find them 
out : hard, silent, and suUen, she looked as if the rack itself 
could not ft)rce her to speak unless she willed it ; and her face 
reminded you constantly of a wooden mask, which not even 
the strongest émotions could make transparent, and allow you 
to catch a glimpse of the soûl behind. Both w^e loud in 
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their expressions of r^ret that their dear lord and the sweet, 
beautiful sefiorîtas had not kt tbem know, befordiand, of 
tbeir visi^ Hiat they might hâve had things more fit £or their 
réception ; the castle was rathar disanranged, and not antid' 
pating this honor, they had allowed most of the servants to 
départ, to enjoy a holiday for a few weeks — ^iheir hoosehold 
was at présent veiy smalL Don Alonzo eut short their apol- 
ogies by telling them ihat he had attendants with him snffi- 
cient to supply the wants of himself and his daughters, al- 
though it was certainly unfortonate that it should hâve oocur- 
red just at this juncture ; and entering the castie, he tendeily 
embraced Clara and Magdalena, welcoming them to their an- 
cestral home. The girls ahnost shuddered, as they gazed 
upon the the huge hall, with its lofty carved ceiling, and its 
dark oak panelling. In ancient times, when it was crowded 
by armed retainers, or echoed to the joyful chorus of the 
feast and the minstrel's song, it most hâve been admirably 
suited to its purpose ; but now it looked solitary and deso- 
kte, like a fit abode for the owl and the raven. At one end, 
a wide, substantial stone staircase led to the upper riions of 
the castle, branching off above in many directions ; a long oak- 
table, capable of accommodating more than a hundred guests, 
extended for some distance along the hall, but it was scaroely 
noticed in the vast apartment A large chimney, surrounded 
by stone settles, and richly omamented with curious antique 
carving, formed a prominent feature in it ; the tapestry on the 
wall, from which hunters and grim warriors appeared to look 
down upon our little party with surprise and displeasure, hnng 
loosely, in many places was completely tattered, and waved 
in the wind as the keen air of Uie mountains whistled through, 
making Clara and Magdalena shiver with cold. Bon Alonzo 
looked round with concem : ^It is indeed many yea» since 
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I have been hère,** said he, " and things look considerably al- 
tered ; but now, my daughters, let me advise you, with the 
aid of your waiting-woinan, to make yourselves as*comforta- 
ble as possible in your own rooms, and meanwhile Sefior Bap- 
tista will be kind enough to bave a large fire built in the hall, 
for it will really prove very acceptable.** 

Francisca showed them to their rooms : large, magnificent 
chambers, fitted up with massive fumitore of the richest de- 
scription ; but the tapestry was ûided and wom, and every 
thing showed n^lect and désertion. Frandsca, afier escort- 
ing them to thèse apartments, told them that she would send 
Maria, the housemaid, to make up fires, bring water, and pro- 
vide every thing else that they wished, but the girl was always 
eut of the way when she was wanted, and was really not 
worth the sait she eat. Maria speedily appeared, however : a 
pale young girl of dejected aspect, with black hair drawn où 
from a forehead of marble whiteness, and large, sad eyes cast 
upon ihe ground. Her appearance greatly interested the Mnd 
feelings of Clara and Magdalena ; she looked sorrowful and 
reserved, as if her heart had been chilled, and her spirit 
broken by harsh treatment ; and the girls, who were very 
much of her own âge, felt an instinctive pîty, and resolved to 
win her confidence. They leamed by their questions that 
she was an orphan, and had been brought up in the castle. 
She had never known any other home, and had no relations 
in the world, so it was not wonderful that she appeared im- 
happy. 

As their maid appeared to be quite unwell from the jour- 
ney, they dispensed with any further services from her for the 
day, and descended to the haU. Its- aspect was considerably 
changed by a large, sparkHng fire wMch blazed upon the 
hearth ; and^ after supper, Don Alonzo and his dMighters 
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drew around it, with a feeling of coihfdrt they had not expé- 
rienccd since they had entered the castle. As ihe Conde 
wished !• discover -the character of the castellan as much as 
possible from personal observation, he ordered him to be sent 
for, and invited him to a seat with them by the fire ; and 
they were soon engaged in interesting conversation. Sefior 
Baptista was undoubtedly a person of quick intelligence, and 
endowed with the gift of imparting a vivid, dramatic interest 
to any narrative : he told several ancient legends connected 
with the castle, in such a manner as to enchain the attention 
of his hearers. One story excited the deepest interest in Ma^ 
dalena : we will call it 

DONA INEZ; OE THE CÀSTÉLLAN'S TALE. 

Several centuries ago, as my lord the Conde and the noble 
Senoritas very well know, this castle was in the possession of 
an older branch of the Alcantra family, long since extinct ; 
and at that time the lord of the manor was a certain Don 
Pedro, a dark, stem man, whose portrait, clad in armor, the 
sefioritas may see on the ntiorrow in the old pictufe-gallery. 
Don Pedro was a man of unflinching bravery, mià indomitai- 
ble will ; his word was law. His vàssals obeyed his very 
looks, and flew to exécute his behests. Aocustomed from in<> 
fancy to command, he became absolute and tyrannical ; his 
gentle wife was ail submission, and his ûdr daughter Inez 
was educated in the practice of the strictest obédience, so as 
scarcely to know that she had a mînd of her bwn, when her 
fether waô nigh. Is it wonderful that when the unnatund 
oonstraint was removed by his absence, her innate gayety of 
disposition broke out with ail the impulsiveness; of yoîiiii, ai^ 
ber young affections dung to the nearest object f Such an 
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object was found in Bemardo, a handsome and noble young 
man, an orpban, and distant relative, who had been reafed 
in the castle : be bad been tbe playmate of Inez in ckildbood ; 
ber comforter, companion^ and teacber in gîrlbood ; and now, 
as sbe advanced to woman's estate, tbey made tbe discovery 
tbat tbeir bearts were knit togetber by a love wbicb bad 
grown witb tbeir growtb and strengtbened witb tbeir strengtb, 
till it bad become a part of tbeir very soûls. But bow dare 
to reveal tbeir affection ? Bemardo, altbougb of noble line- 
age, and in bimself every tbing tbat tbe fondest fetber could 
désire for bis daugbter,bad bis fortune yet to win by bisgood 
sword ; and Inez was beiress to broad lands, and migbt well 
aspire to a princely alliance. But love scoms ail sucb dis- 
tinctions : bumble tbougbts of berself, and proud tbougbts of 
ber Bemardo, fîlled tbe beart of Inez, and as sbe pligbted ber 
trotb to bim, sbe vowed sbe would wed none but bim, and 
would patiently wait until tbe time sbould corne wben ber 
betrotbed could claim ber as bis own. Bernardo went to tbe 
wars, and greatly distinguisbed bimself against tbe Moors: 
F^dinand conferred upon bim various marks of favor, and 
tbe noble and loyely Queen Isabel girded on tbe sword pre- 
sented by tbe Mng witb ber own jewelled fingers. 

And now, witb a beart beating bigb witb bope, and witb 
tbe prospect of great advancement before bim, tbe young 
man retumed to visit tbe bome of bis cbildbood : it was bis 
purpose, witb tbe -sweetness of a few weeks' boliday, to répay 
bimself for ail tbe toils, dangers, and privations <rf a year. 
But wben be arrived, bow cbanged was tbe wbole aspect of 
tbe castle I Inez was in disgrâce, and was ordered by ber 
tyrannical fatber to be sbut up in ber room, and to be fed 
witb tbe bread of affliction and tbe water of bumiliation. 
Bemardo was deeply distressed: be at lengtb succeeded» 
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through the pity of the servants, in obtaining an interview, 
and the poor girl, weeping upon his breast, where she had 
80 often been comforted before, told him the sad taie of her 
trials, 

Soon after he had left, a noble Marquis, of great weaith, 
had made overtures for her hand, which Don Pedro, without 
Consulting her, had at once accepted, and promised that within 
a year the bridai feast should be celebrated. When he in- 
formed his daughter of her fate, she besought him with tears 
not to send her from her home ; but his only reply was that 
the matterwas determined, and that ail she had to do was to 
submit and to prépare for the wedding. Dreading as she 
did her father's wrath, she dreaded jet more this hatefui, 
oompulsory marriage, and kneeling down at his feet, with 
streaming eyes, she prayed him in the humblest manner to 
spare his only child ; she could never survive the union — ^it 
would break her heart — she was young, and wished still to 
remain for some years under the patemal roof. But tears and 
entreaties were unavailing. Don Pedro commanded her, in 
the most peremptory manner, to obey. Rising, with a dig- 
nity and composure of manner he had never seen in her be- 
fore, for she had ever appeared in his présence only a timid 
and frightened child, she professed her readiness to make his 
will her law in every other point ; she would serve him like 
a slave, die for him ; she would never marry against his 
wishes, but would ever strive to approve herself a dutiful 
daughter. But in this point she must imitate his own fîrm- 
ness, and prove herself his child ; a vow was upon her soûl 
that she must not bi^eak, and she could not, she would not, 
marry the Marquis de Oviedo. As she stood there, so young 
and so determined, with ail the pride of her race and ail the 
dignity of womanhood rising up to aid the true love which 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



OAHBS AND STOBIES. 121 

beat in her heart, even her father was Btruck with admira- 
tion, and for a moment hesitated. But vindictive passion 
triumphed over better feelings, and he ordered her to be plaoed 
in.her chamber, imder strict confinement. Once a month, 
since then, had he visited her i^artment, to aak her if she were 
now ready to yield h^ submission ; and, upon her r^ly that 
she would rather die than wed the Marquis de Oviedo, with 
an angry scowl he would leave her room. Poor Inez looked 
thin and care-wom, but was greatly comforted by seeing her 
betrothed ; and they agreed that it was better, whatever the 
conséquences might be, to inform her father of their engage- 
ment, and to endeavor to mollify his heart. As Bemardo 
had retumed from the wars with such distinction, he had 
some slight hope that the crime of loving Don Pedro's daugh- 
ter might possibly be forgiven. 

They were stiU engaged in thèse discussions, when thedoor 
opened, and Don Pedro appeared ; his face was wild with 
passion, black with rage. He roughly snatched Dofila Inez 
firom the arms of her lover, to whom she dung with ail the 
energy of despair, as the shipwrecked mariner holds fast to the 
mast or beam which is his only hope of safety, or even to the 
anchor which will surely sink him to the lowest depths. 
Tuming to his foUowers, who were trained to obey his every 
command without a question, he ordered them to convey Don 
Bemardo to the deepest dungeon of the castle, and to chain 
him to the wall ; and then to bring the key to him. Dofia 
Inez, in a phrensy of terror, knelt at his feet, and begged that 
ail his anger might be visited upon her ; but spuming her 
from him, he told her that she should f^l enough of it yet, 
and need pray for no more — ^he had a punishment stilj in 
store for her, and in due time she should realize what it was 
to defy liis power. He left her in a swoon, and did not see 

11 
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her again imtil after ten days, when be entered her apait- 
mesat, and grimlj smiliog, oommandod her to accompan y ' 
him, as he wished to conduct her to her lover ; adding, with 
a peculiar Ipok, that if it were her wish, as he waa ail dévo- 
tion to her slightest whim, he wonld neyer henceforth Bepa- 
rate them. Scarcely knowing what to think, but dreading 
the worst firom the ironical tone of mock gallantry with whîch 
be spoke, she foUowed him with falterîng steps, a vague ter- 
Tor <^ming her ejes and chilling her heart He led her 
ihrough manj winding passages, opening beavy iron gâtes, 
nntil they at length reached the deep dungeons which are 
found beneath this castle. There, in a damp cell, beavilj 
chained to the wall, she beheld^by the %ht of the torch Don 
Pedro carried, her own Bemardo ! But, oh, how changed ! 
bow emadated I He seemed to be asleep. Her father told 
her to awake him ; she took his hand, but started back — ^tbat 
icy touch had told her ail — ^he was dead, starved to death by 
her own father I 

That moment reason forsook the agonized mind of Dona 
Inez ; the vaults were filled with her shrieks, and so awfîil 
was the spectacle of her despair, that even her father was terri- 
jBed. He tried to soothe her, but it was too late ; he carried 
her back again to her room, a raving maniac. A brain fever 
ensued, of the most violent description ; and happily for the 
distracted girl, in a fe w days she was released by death from ail 
her sufferings. And now it was that, in the conséquences of 
his own actions, Don Pedro found his punishment ; as he 
witnessed the agony of his afflicted daughter, as he heard her 
ravings, as he saw her toss her white anns and pitifuUy ciy 
out for Bemardo, or tear her long, black, dishevelled tresses, 
horror and despair filled his heart His conscience, so long 
torpid, at length awoke, and remorse preyed upon his soûl 
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like a yulture. And when he beheld that form, lately so lorely 
and bloomîng, stretched out, pale and motionless, upon the 
bed of death, anguîsh seized upon him to such a degree that, 
msliing into hîs own chamber, he put a period to his miséra- 
ble existence. 

Queen Isabella, when she heard the partîculars of thèse 
tragical events, ordered the lovera to be interred within one 
tomb ; the senorîtas may see ît in the old chapel, in the north- 
east corner — their effigies are on the top, carved in marble, 
with clasped hands, with this inscription : Amor morte, or 
Lore in death. The old branch being now eztinct, haying, 
as it were, bumt itself out with its fiery passions, the estâtes 
passed into the hands of your honorable ancestry ; may it 
remaîn in the family for a thousand yeara ! 

But my taie is not yet done — would that it were I There 
would be more peace in this castle if this were the case I For 
people do say that Don Pedro cannot rest, even in purgatory. 
I am not one at ail giren to credulity, and it takes something 
to startle me ; but I must own that I would neyer willingly 
be found in the old parts of the castle after nightfall. I my- 
self hare seen strange lights and startling forms, and bave 
heard noises for which I could not account, groans, and 
shrieks, and the danking of chains. None of the peasants in 
the neighborhood will venture hère after night ; and the ser- 
vants can scarcely be induced to stay in, what they call, the 
haunted castle. The story runs, that about midnight Don 
Pedro begins his pérégrinations, clad in annor, as he is rep- 
resented in his portrait ; in one hand he beara a âaming torch ; 
in the other a large bunch of keys, and a chain which trails 
upon the ground. He bas been seen beariug in his arms a 
female form, dad in white, with long black hair streaming to 
the windy tossing her arms in wild despair, and uttering pite* 



Digitized byLjOOÇlC 



124 OAICBB AND STOBIEB. 

0118 cries. It is thonglit that his punisbment consista in nighi* ^ 
ly visita to the cdl in which Bemardo died, and nightly en- 
durance of the aight of his daughter's anguiah ; some also 
say that the skeleton of his victim is presented to his eyes, 
beaming with light» and that eyery ray eats into his soûl like 
a canker. I do not answer for ail thèse taies, but this is the 
universal beliet I merely relate to your favors the common 
talk of tlie peasantry, erer given to superstition. 

" I dimly remember hearing some such story in my child- 
hood, fronr theold castellan, from whom, I suppose, you hâve 
received the l^end," said the Conde ; " but old Don Pedro never 
walked in my day, and if he does now, his conscience must 
hâve become more tender with the lapseof years. Cheer up, 
Magdalcna, light of my .eyes ! You look quite pale from this 
horrible taie. Fil answer for it that Don Pedro will not appear 
to you ; if he does. Pli settle his uneasy spirit for him. Sure- 
ly, you do not believe in ghosts ? You are not so weak ?" 

" No, dear father ; I know that it cannot be ; and yet I 
own to feeling some nervousness on the subject Much as I 
long to live hère, if I thought there were any truth in such a 
spectral appearance, I would beg you to leave to-morrow." 

" That would be a sad loss to this castle, sefîorita," said 
Baptista, furtively glancing at her pallid face from under his 
shaggy eyebrows. " We must hope that Don Pedro may not 
walk to-night." 

" Another romantic taie is told about a daughter of our 
house," said Don Alonzo, wishîng to draw off Magdalena's 
thoughts from the subject which filled them. "K you feel in- 
dined to hear it, I will relate it" 

"Nothing would bemore pleasant," said the girls, who de- 
lighted in thèse traditions. 
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DOf^TA ISABEL, OR THE SECRET PASSAGE. 

About a hundred and fifty yean ago, when our branch 
had been long establiahed at Alcantra, there flourished hère a 
certain Don Alphonso, who also had a beaudful daughter, 
Isabel by name. Her portrait hangs in the gallery, and is 
remarkable for a sweet bravery of look, and for a merry, pi- 
quant glance of her bkck eye, which I greaUy adnûred when 
a young man, and of which I hâve been often reminded when 
I looked at my Clara. I think, my danghters, that you will 
agrée with me in seeing a strong resemblance in person, as I 
also do in character ; you can judge of that as my story pro- 
ceeds. And by the way, Clara mia, tradition giires the room 
you occupy to the Lady Isabel ; it has ever since been called 
Dofia Isabel's chamber ; so, when lying upon her bed to- 
night, you can dream of your fair predecessor. Her father, 
also, was raiher fond of having his own way, and in this the 
daughter folly sympathized with him ; it is said to be a char- 
acteristic of our race, so we had better call this obstinacy a 
noble firmness, and thereby sare our self-love. Don Alphon- 
80, however, was not quite such a bloody-minded tyrant as 
Don Pedro : how could he be, as he was one of our ances- 
tors ? The matter is clearly impossible. And I wish you to 
notice, my daughters, how, with the lapse of years, the race 
of fathers improves : beginning with a murderous Don Pedro, 
a self-willed Don Alphonso then walks upon the stage ; and 
lastly, as a perfect spécimen of a dutiful, obsequious papa, be- 
hold me, ladies — at your feet I 

I hâve told you that Isabel had a mind of her own ; she 
showed it yery plainly by falling in loye in a most unorthodox, 
unfilial, enthusiastic sort of way — ^with whom ? You will be so 
«hocked, my daughters, that I almost dread to tell you. If she 

11* 
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had waited, like a dutiful child, till lier ûither had told het 
she miffkt lore, it would bare been another thing ! But this 
headstroDg girl seemed to think she had as good a right to 
be bappy in her own way as a peasant I True, the man of 
ber cboîce was not a reprobate : be was not eren a low-bom, 
unmannerly cburl : Don Fernando de Velasquez stood fore- 
most among the joung cavaliers of Spain, in gallantiy and ia 
that nobility of mind which sbould ever accompany gentlo 
birth. But yet it was in that yery gentle birth that ail the 
offence lay, for Femando's ancestors had long been at enmity 
with the bouse of Alcantra, and this ancient feud had been. 
embittered by years. But, sometimes, there appears to be a 
£Ette in the affairs of men, espedally when a woman, and a 
pretty woman, is in question : so it bappened that Don Fer- 
nando was, one day, riding at some distance ô*om bis home, 
when bis good fortune enabled him to rescue a lady, wboso 
horse, firîghtened by some object in the road, reared and 
plunged in a most alarming manner. It was Dofia Isabel, 
who had out-ridden her attendants, and who now felt that she 
owed her life to this very handsome, polite, and noble-looking 
cavalier. Could he do less than soothe ber fluttered nerves, 
guide her horse, and make bimself as agreeable as possible ? 
Could she do less than feel ardently grateful, and manifest it 
in every look and accent ? Very improper it was, certainly, 
as I said before, for a daughter to think of a young man un- 
til her parents' permission is given ; but I bave heard of one 
ortwo other instances in which this occurred; and before 
either made the discovery who the agreeable companion was, 
when, of course, if they were dutiful, antagonism and animos- 
ity would bave filled their bosoms, they were both unmis- 
takably, undeniably, desperately in love I 
Is it wonderful Ihat Don Fernando escorted her to ihe gâte 



Digitized byLjOOÇlC 



OAXBS AKD STOBIBB. * 127 

of tke castle f Or that jnroad Don Alphonso did not inrito 
bim in^ notwithstanding his daaghter's implorîng loolœ, eyea 
after he had heard from her lips of her deliyeranoe f Are 
my danghters rery much astonished that little p^fumed notes» 
ezqoisitelj written, doubtless with little IdssingdoyeB stamped 
in the corners, and ûgned ^ Yonrs till deaih»' passed between 
ihe two casiles f There was a prodigious waste of sentiment 
on tbe oocaûon, qnite enough to set up twenly pairs of well- 
behaved, proper, respectable lov^s. It came to sacb a paas 
that Fernando dédared, and I believe the fellow was in eam- 
est, that existence woold be intolérable to bim unless be could 
meet bis Isabel ; and tbe lady, aldiougb feeling some qualms 
of consdenoe àbont tbe niatter, agreed to see bim daily, wben 
tbe eyening star rose in tbe sky. So, wbile ber poor old 
Êitber — good easy man ! tbougbt tbat bis dangbter was in 
ber cbamber, or piously engaged in tbe orat<»7 saying ber 
Ave Marias and Fater Nosiers^ and singing a ye^r bynm 
to tbe Yiigin, tbe nangbty giri bad gone by a secret passage 
underground to a wood at some distance, wbere sbe met ber 
betrolbed. 

Tbis passage is said to b^în in oiM of tbe diambers of tbe 
casde, and winding along in tbe wall, to proceed downward 
towards tbe dnngeons underground, and tben to pass away 
to tbe wood aiready mentioned. It was originally intended, 
no doubt, as a means of escape, or of communication witb 
tbe outer world, in case of a siège; but» at tbat time, it bad 
almost passed into obliyion. AÂer tbe eyents I am relatmg, 
ibe outlet into tbe wood was stopped up, and wbere tbe pas- 
sage is to be found no one knows : so tbat if Clara wisbes ta 
imitate tbe conduct of ber beautifîil kînswoman, and to ar- 
range dandestîne meetings, sbe will baye to spoil tbe romance 
of tbe proceeding by quietly wallÔDg tbrougb tbe open gate^ 
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But at length some prying eyes found oui thèse noctumaî 
interviews, and great was the rage of Don Alphonse. The 
loyers were seized, brought back in tribulation to the castle, 
and imprisoned, one in her chamber, the other in a dungeon. 
But love finds many devices : whether ît was a golden key 
that opened her door, or whether ît was her éloquent tongue 
and pleading looks, I know not, but certain it is that in the 
dead of night, when ail but two in the castle were sunk in 
profound slumber, a fair lady softly stepped înto her father's 
apartment, drew a large bunch of keys from under bis pillow, 
and proceeding down to the dungeons by the secret passage, 
set Don Fernando at liberty ! Soon did they breathe the 
sweet, fresh air of freedom : soon did they find their way to 
the territory of the Count de Velasquez, and to the chapel 
where an obedient priest spoke over their kneeling fonns 
those words which can never be unsaid, by which Holy 
Mother Church sanctions the union of loving hearts. 

And the father ? He stormed considerably — we fathers 
generally do in such cases. But, upon naature considération, 
he concluded that amiability was, under the circumstances, 
the best policy : and being in reality a kind-hearted man, he 
forgave the young couple, and invited them to dinner ! And 
thus ended the ancient feud between the houses of Alcantra 
and Velasquez ! 

Afler the termination of the taie, Sefîor Baptista retired, 
and the Conde and his daughters remained chatting by the 
fire for some time : at length the wasting embers, and the 
încreasing chilliness of the air, wamed them that it was time 
to seek repose. With a révérence unhappily too much want- 
bg in our land of youthfîil independence, Clara and Magda- 
lena knelt béfore their fEtther, and as he impiinted the warm 
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kus upon theîr brows, and uttered ihe heart-felt ^ God bless 
yovL, my daughters !'' their feelings, both of piety and 6t filial 
love, feelings, how closely united I were certainly fresbened. 

Taking tbeir little night-lamps, tbey proceeded up ibe stair- 
case, but soon parted, as tbeir rooms were situated in différ- 
ent galleries. From tbe dim ligbt^ and the many brancbing 
corridors, Magdalena mistook ber way, and was just convin- 
ced of ber mistake, wben a sudden puff of wind put out ber 
lamp. Feeble glimmering as it gave, it yet would bave ena- 
bled ber to find ber way, and sbe was just' on tbe point of 
caUing out for aid, wben sbe perceived a ligbt approacb from 
an adjacent gallery. Sbe tbougbt it must be a servant, but 
upon stepping wbere sbe could command a better view of it, 
wbat was ber borror to see a form advance like tbat described 
in tbe story of tbe castellan ! It appeared to be a tall man, 
clad in complète armor, witb visor down : in one band bv 
bore a torcb, wbicb secmed to émit a supematural ligbt 
and in tbe otber, a buncb of keys, and a long cbain, drag 
ging upon tbe ground. Sbe distinctly beard tbe dankin^ 
Sound of tbe cbain, and tbe ringing noise of bis footstep upoi 
tbe stone, ère sbe distinguisbed tbe figure, so ezactly simila. 
to tbat of tbe spectre of Alcantra, tbe vengeful Don Pedro 
wbicb was so vividly impressed upon ber imagination. Sbe 
did not sbriek, sbe did not faint ; but quickly bounding along 
tbe corridor, sbe flew Kke ligbtning down tbe broad staircase, 
and found berself in tbe bail. Sbe bad boped to find ber ùther 
still tbere, but it was dark and deserted, and looked so vast 
and so gloomy, by tbe cold ligbt of tbe moon, wbicb streamed 
in at the furtbest Windows, tbat sbe felt a cold cbill creep 
over ber. At tbis moment tbe clock struck twelve: as 
sbe counted tbe strokes, wbicb seemed to ber excited fancy as 
if tbey would never cease toUing, sbe tbougbt sbe beard tbe 
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linging footsteps i^proadi : in an agony of terror, ahe loshed 
through the darknees, which was indeed to ber a darlcneffl 
which oonld be felt, a palpable thing, toward» tbe cbimney 
place, boping to find enongb of flame to ligbt ber lamp ; but 
in vain. Tbe air felt to ber so tbick and beayy, as if ber 
longs oould scarcely breatbe it : sbe listened for tbe sound of 
a step, but beard only tbe beating of ber own beart At 
lengtb sbe summoned courage to retrace ber steps, tô find 
eitber ber own room or ber sister's, for tbe silence and soli- 
tude of tbat yast bail were too oppressive to be endured. 
Softly and slowly sbe crept up tbe staircase, wben suddenly 
sbe felt ber wrist dasped by a cold iron band : sbe gaye one 
pierdng sbriek, and fell senseless to tbe ground. 

Wben sbe came to bersel^ sbe was lying upon ber bed, in 
tbe same dotbeâ sbe wore tbe preceding day, and tbe brigbt 
Sun was streaming in at tbe Windows. Sbe arose, wiib a sensé 
of pain and confusion, as if some dreadful tbing bad bappen- 
ed, wbicb sbe could not recall to ber mind ; but suddenly tbe 
wbole scène of tbe preceding nigbt flasbed upon ber. Sbe 
ibougbt, it is impossible : certainly it was a painful dream, 
caused by tbe exciting conyersation of last eyening, and by 
my impressions of tbe castle. But ail tbe minute drcum- 
stances crowded so yividly into ber mind, tbat sbe thougbt it 
could not be tbat a mère yiàion of tbe nigbt sbould produce 
80 powerful an effect But wbat conyinced ber of tbe reality 
of tbese occurrences, was tbe fact tbat sbe bad not undressed 
for tbe nigbt : casting ber eyesdown upon ber person, as sbe 
tbougbt tbis, tbey fell upon ber band ; and tbere sbe dis- 
tinctly saw tbe marks left upon ber délicate skin by tbat iron 
grip to wbicb sbe bad been subjected I As sbe saw tbis, ail 
tbe crawling borror and cboking fear of tbe preceding eyen- 
bg came baok tbick upon ber, and a feeling of £ûntnesa 
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vrïndi fihô could scarcely resist : but just then her eye fell 
upon the crucifix, and with a sensation of self-ieproach tliat 
she had so long fi^gott^ the supports and comforts of re- 
ligion, she knelt down, and fervently besooght aid firom on 
high. Andnev^, under anycircumstances, issttch a prajer 
in vain : her mind, so fearfully tried, resumed its 8elf-com<^ 
mand, imd calnmess and peaoe stole back again into her 
beartr She opened her window : it was a lovdj day, and 
the mountain air, so bradng and reviving, so deadljto sickly 
fears and nervous sentimentalities, had an inspiring ^ect upon 
her ; she layed herself in the cold spring water, airanged her 
dress, and sought her sîster's room. 

When th^^ she felt her tremors retum, as she related to 
her the events of the night; but Olara's brave and joyous 
spirit was not oi the Mnd to yield, even for a moment, to su* 
pematural terrors. "With her arm around her sister, as if to 
shield her from ail harm, she told her that the first thing to 
do was to remoye ail Magdalena's effects to her chamber, as 
she did not think she could trust her ont of her sight for one 
moment, after such an adyenture. 

'^ But, surely, it must haye been your exdted imagination T* 

** How then do you account for my finding myself on top 
of my bed, and dressed ? And how do you make out thèse 
purple marks V^ 

" True ; but it*s yery certain a ghost could not hâve carrîed 
you in his arms to your room — ^it makes me laugh, the very 
idea ! You are not very heavy, but rather too substantial for 
a ghost, I should think I And he must hâve been a very 
Smart hobgoblin to know so well which was your room— that 
seems to me as if he must be an acquaintance of our very 
earthly-looking castellan. And just as if a ghost could make 
sush a mark upon your wristi Bah I what a durnsycon* 
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trÎTance I Pve read of thèse amiable spîrits huming tlieît 
marks into yonr flesh, but the bine spots ! they are made by 
good strong muscles. Was your spook polite enough to brîng 
your lamp, as well as yoursel^ into your room ?" 

^' I never thought of that ! I am sure not, for I always 
put it on the dressing-table ; corne and see T' 

They looked, and no lamp was there ; they examined the 
staircase, and there was a large grease spot, but no lamp. 

" See, sister ! hère is a corroboration of my taie !" 

" Oh, I don't doubt a word of it ; and I don't doubt ihe 
ghost put the lamp into the pantry this morning, nicely trim- 
med. There is villany hère, Magdalena ; I believe that ras- 
cal of a Baptista — ^I must call him so, he has such a hang-dog 
look — wants to drive us away, for reasons of hîs own : I can 
never foigive him for fnghtening my poor darling so. We'll 
see if the ghost assail you, or pay you any polite attentions^ 
while you are with me ! Fve never been so lucky as to see 
any of the créatures, and should like to try a few expérimenta 
upon them : I never even meet snakes in the woods, or any 
of those things that frighten others. So, Sefîor Hobgoblin, 
come and welcome 1" 

By this time Clara had completely chased away her sister's 
lownesâ of spirits, and they descended to the breakfast-room, 
pleasantly talking together. The castellan was in the hall, 
and Clara did not fail to notice that he fîxed his eye search- 
îngly upon Magdalena as they passed, and did not take it off 
while he asked, with an obsequious air, if the sefîoritas had 
passed a comfortable night in the cheerless old castle ? 

" An uncommonly refreshing one, owing to the hospitable 
cares of yourself and Francisca," said Clara, answering for 
both; "my sister had something like the nightmare, but 
oiherwise we were very comfortable." 
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When ihey were alone, they told their &ther ihe events <rf 
the night, and it was his first impulse at once to charge the 
castellan with villany, and to dismiss him from his poet ; but 
Clara persuaded him to wait yet some days, tmtil the whole 
matter was well deared np, before he took any action. 

''But, Magdalena! I cannot haye mjr little girl^s dieek 
blanched, and her mind filled with ghostly terrors !" ^ Dont 
be afiraid for me, dear Êither," said his daughter, smiling ; 
*' Clara's bravery bas qnite reanimated mine, and she bas 
langhed me ont of the belief of its being a spirit at ail ; I 
now wonder I could cver bave thought so." " AU yery well, 
my beloved ; but there is a great différence between break- 
fast time, when the sun is shining brighUy into the room, 
ând midnight, with dark corridors and a feebly buming 
lamp— especially when it goes out" "True, fether," said 
Clara, laughing ; " but I intend to proyide for quite an illumi- 
nation to-night, and do not expect to let poor Magdalena stir 
from my sight ail day." 

That day passed off wiihout any incidents, and was very 
agreeably spent in an examination of the andent castle, with 
its many relies of by-gone times, its collection of portraits, 
its spadous rooms, winding galleries, and magazine of armory 
and weapons. From the battlements they enjoyed a yiew of 
the country beneath them, unsurpassed in estent and gran- 
deur : it spread out before their eyes a beautiful panorama, 
comprising hill and dale, forest and cultirated land ; the little 
whitewashed cottage, with its ascending smoke, and the 
flocks of sheep scattered about, gare a lively interest to the 
scène, and endeared it to their hearts : man ever loves to see 
tokens of the neamess of brother man. Magdalena clasped 
her fiither's hand : " O, may we not àlways live hère ?" " But 
what about that ghostf ''O, I forgot; but if Clara lays 

12 
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the uneasy spîrît of Don Pedro, then.will you notremove 
hère f" " I think I will, my datightere, if you both désire it 
I dreaded to corne hère, but find that time has so mellowed 
and softened my grie^ that I can now feel pleasure in re- 
yisiting the spots made sacred to me by your dear mother's 
présence. And I also feel as if I had neglected my duty, 
throngh too great an abandonment to grief; hère, in my an- 
cestral possessions, it certainly lies. The peasants, I fear, hâve 
greatly sufiered firom my absence, and now they scarcely 
know me ; and I am almost a stranger to the neighboring 
gentiy. lî we remove hère, will you, my daughters, aid me 
in making this castle the scène of hospitality and kindness, and 
will you extend your care to the neglected poor and ignorant, 
who are scattered through thèse yalleys f '' The girls answered 
wiih joy in the aflSLrmatiye, and already began laying plans 
for visiting the sick, reading to the old, and teaching the young. 
That night Magdalena's fair head was encircled by Olara's 
arm, and their hands dasped together ; the younger sister 
soon fell asleep, after some light confidential chat, such as 
sisters only can hâve, there beiog in that connection the sen- 
sation of perfect safety, of the fellow-feeling ci youth, and 
of that entire understanding of every thought and allusion, 
resulting from intimate intercourse firom birth. But Clara 
was wakeful ; she thought over the strange events of the pre- 
ceding night, and the more she reflected, the more convinced 
she was of some plan on the part of the castellan, for she 
connected together his looks, his taie, and the sequel of Magda- 
lena's ghost, as the merry girl would call the spectral appear^ 
ance. While engaged in thèse thoughts, the dock struck 
twelve: "the witching hour!" she thought; "Iwonder if 
the illustrions Don Pedro is walking now !" Just then her 
fiharp ear detected a little dinking noise on the opposite aide 
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of her large^ dark chamber ; she was ail attention, but not a 
motion did she make to disturb her sleeping sister ; lier arm 
still encûrded ber lovinglj, ber band dasped Magdalena's. 
Gazing into tbe darkness, tbere suddenly appeared in th« 
room a luminotis skeleton, frigbtftd enougb, tnilj, to weak 
serves ; but Clara was gifted witb a calm and fearless spirit» 
mens sana in corpore eano ; and ber unspoken tbougbt was — 
**Ab, pbospborus I prettj well done tbat, for tbe country I it 
is really worthy of one of our Madrid conjurers l" Watcb- 
ing intently to see if any otber show was fortbooming, tbe 
skeleton as suddenly disappeared as it bad oome, and sbe 
beard yarious sepulcbral groans and sigbs, witb a running 
commentary of tbe rattling of cbains and jingling of keys. 
At last thiB pleasing interlude, as sbe termed it, ceased alto- 
getber, and in a few moments sbe again distinguisbed tbat 
clinking sound, and ail was silence in ber cbamber. ^ Well !" 
tbougbt Clara, ^^ tbe sbow is certainly oyer for tbe nigbt, I 
migbt as well go to sleep. Very Mnd, certainly, to proyide for 
our entertainment ! But I am glad Magdalena did not wake.'^ 
Tbe foUowing day Clara told ber adyenture in sucb a 
mirtMul manner to ber fatber and sister, tbat it was impossi- 
ble to ayoid seeing it in a ludicrous ligbt Howeyer^ arrange- 
ments were made to stop any furtber display of tbeatricals, if 
tbey sbould be attempted tbe ensuing nigbt ; and Clara spent 
some time in ber own room, examining tbe wall opposite ber 
bed. Tbe resuit was, tbat upon raising tbe tapestiy, and 
carefiilly striking eyery panel, sbe obseryed tbat one gave a 
boUow Sound : sbe tried to slide it up, sbe tried to slide it 
down, sbe tried to slide it sidewa^s, but it was unavailing. 
Determined not to giye it up, sbe felt in eyery part, and at 
last, after spending seyeral bours in tbe searcb, ber pene- 
yeranoe was lewarded ; it sudd^y flew open 1 sbe bad ai * 
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last touched the hidden spring, and hère, in her own room, 
as she had suspected, was Dofia Isabel's secret passage I 
GreaUj was she tempted to explore the dark and narrow waj, 
and to descend the stairs she saw through the gloom ; but 
pmdence prevailed, and she comforted herself with the thought 
that she had made discoveries enough for one day. 

Another awaited her, however : she had scarcely dosed 
the panel and replaced the tapestiy, when there was a kaock 
at the door; it was Maria bringing in wood and water. 
Poor Maria appeared to be the gênerai drudge of the house, 
and her slender, délicate frame was borne down with labor. . 
Olara's bright and cheerftd Mndness had quite gained the 
joung girPs heart, unused as she was to anght but harshness 
and reprimand. Her soûl expanded, and her silent hps were 
opened under the génial influence — ^it was like the sun shining 
upon the litUe flower, shut up against the chilling dews of 
night, but spontaneously opening under his joyfùl beams. 
She told her her history : she was the only grandchild of the 
former castellan, the faithful servant of the house, so beloved 
by Don Alonzo : at his death she was a little child, and had 
ever spent her life in the service of his successor. When very 
young, she had met with kindness from the other servants ; 
but they were soon dismissed, and for years there^ had been 
none in the castle but ihose she now saw — the castellan and 
his wife, the half-witted Sebastiano, and herself. But she 
said that occasionally Sefior Baptista had company — ^and she 
shuddered as she said it — ferodous-looking men, armed to 
the teeth, and generally wearing masks. She always kept out 
of the way when they wére about ; but one thing she knew, 
that they did not enter nor départ by the gâte of the cas- 
tle, and that Sefior Baptista must hâve some other way of 
admitting them. ^Do you think they can be the banditti 
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thejr talk of !** '^ I do not doubt it, and I bave so longed to 
get away from this wicked place, that I often lie awake at 
night thinking about it They would kill me if they thought 
I had betrayed them ; — ^will you protect me ?" " 
mj poor Maria : and-so you are the old castellan's grand- 
childl I remember bearing my fatber say tbat be yearly 
transmitted to Baptista a bandsome annuity for tbis poor 
orpban : of course you never got any portion of it ?" " Not 
a single quarto : but now I must go, I sbould be missed ; à 
Dios, sefSorîta querida 1" 

Clara lost not a moment in seeking ber fatber, and in com- 
municating to bim ber important intelligence. Oool action 
was indispensably necessary : for tbe first and tbe last time 
in tbeir bves, tbere was a secret between tbe sîsters. After 
dinner, Don Alonzo expressed a wisb to ride, to see if any 
cbanges bad taken place in tbe neigbborbood, and bis daugb- 
ters dedining to accompany bim, as bad been agreed between 
tbem, be invited bis secretary, witb tbe castellan and bis 
wife, to accompany bim — an bonor wbicb tbey gladly ac- 
cepted. Soon after tbeir departure, Clara sent a note Don 
Alonzo bad written, by tbe bands of tbeir trusty Anselmo, 
to tbe village of Alcantra, requiring tbe immédiate attend- 
ance of tbe band of soldiers stationed tbere ; and before tbe 
retum of tbe carriage, tbey were admitted by Maria, and 
oonducted to a room adjoining Clara's, tbe weak-minded 
Sebastiano being easily kept out of tbe way. 

At nigbt, a cbange of apartments took place : Clara and 
Magdalena slept, or ratber waked, in tbeir fatber's room, and 
be quietly awaited in tbeirs tbe progress of events. At 
twelve o'clock, be beard tbe slight sound described by bis 
daugbter, as proceeding firom tbe opening of tbe panel. He 
waited a few moments, to allow tbe intruders to enter, and 

12* 



Digitized byLjOOÇlC 



138 OAHES AND 8T0BIE8. 

then, beholding forms arrajed in fiâmes and wbite windin^ 
sheets before him, Jhe raised the pistol Jbe hdd in bis hand, 
ptdled the trigger, and the foremost fell groaning to the 
ground. Instantlj the soldiers and servants stationed in the 
adjoining chamber rushed into the room with lights, and 
before the rest of the villains could recoyer from their sur- 
prise, ihej were ail captured. XJpon raising the wonnded 
man, ikej beheld, gnashing bis teeth with foiy, Se&or Bap- 
tista himself^ the leader of the band ! ten men were they in 
ail, and as they subsequently discovered, this compiised the 
whole of the bandittL Entirely under the control of ihe 
artfiil Baptista, their object was not to injure, but to alann 
the Conde's family, hoping thus to drive them away j&om a 
place filled with supematural horror ; whereas any harm done 
to them would bave in&llibly brought down upon their 
beads the vengeance of govemment 

Frandsca, also, was secured, and the whole band was sent 
off to the nearest prison, to await their trial. The attempt 
was made to work upon the woman's fears of Francisca, to 
induce her to make confession, and to implicate ber oom- 
panions. Iron can be ûishioned into any shape upon tbe 
anvil, but a will like hers no fire is bot enough to melt, no 
bammer hard enough to break or subdue. They j)roniised 
her pardon, if she would open her lips; but her scomful 
smile showed that she would remain true to ber own code of 
bonor, be the conséquences what.they might Abundant 
évidence proved the guilt of ail concemed : the men suffered 
the penalty of offended justice, and Francisca was condemned 
to perpétuai imprisonment, but managed to escape, and was 
never heard of moto. 

On the moming foUowing the capture, the secret passage 
was thoroughly ezplored, and a dïscoveiy made, involving 
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many important resolts. A number of the dongeons were 
found piled up with merchandise of yarious descriptions, and 
whole chests of gold and silyer were there deposited : infor- 
mation was inmiediately transmitted to govemment, but the 
king himself wrote a letter to Don Alonzo, thanking him for 
bis many faitbfid and unreqnited services, and begging hk 
acceptance of the treasure found within his walls, much of 
which was no doubt his own. The Conde gratefully accepted 
this évidence of his sovereign's favor, and took great pains 
to discover the relatives of those who had been murdered by 
the banditti, restoring to them fourfold. The treasure that 
remained was more than sufficient to disencumber his estâtes, 
and to restore them to the âourishing condition of olden 
limes. He endowed hospitak, churches, and schools with the 
residue ; and the peasants of ail that région will long hâve cause 
to bless Dofîa Clara's bravery and Don Alonzo's munificence. 

It is almost needless to add that Maria, in whom every day 
developed new grâces under the quickening influence of kind- 
ness, was well provided for by the Conde; and upon her mar- 
rîage with his secretary, Sefior Eoberto, he presented her 
with a handsome dowry. The old casUe of Alcantra, deliv- 
ered firom its spectre, was soon converted by masons, carpen- 
ters, and upholsterers, into a most comfortable abode ; and 
the hospitalîty of its noble master, and the charms of his 
fair daughteis, attracted to it ail that was worthy, intelligent, 
and lovely in the adjacent ^coimtry." 

" Is that ail ?" said Amy, who had been listening with glis- 
tening eyes. 

"Ail? I hope 80 indeed; for do you know, my dears," 
said Mrs. Wyndham, " that it is past eleven o'dock ? Hasten 
away now to your nests, and take care not to dream of the 
spectre of Alcantra." 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



140 QÀMMB ÀSD fiTQBm* 



CHAPTER V. 

▲ SKATIKO ADVKNTURK. ^WHAT IS MT THOUGHT LIKK ?— 

QUESTIONS. THE ORPHAN's TALE, OR THE VICISSITUDES 

OF FORTUNE. 

Saturdat moming was so brigHt and cold — such a frosty, 
finger-pinchiDg winter day, that, at breakfast, Geoige pro- 
posed the riddle, ^ What two fishes would you tie together 
on a day like this ?" As none were able to guess it, he pro- 
nounced the assembled company intolerably stupîd, and gave 
as the solution, skates and soles. He dedared the weather 
was made on purpose for skating ; and although his 
uncle expressed some doubts as to the thickness of the ice, 
Geoige's éloquence and eamestness carried the point, espedal- 
ly as, from his own acoount, his expérience was so great that 
you would hâve concluded ho was at least sixty years old* 
So the boys set off for a large pond, at the distance of about 
a mile, accompanied by the girls, well wrapt up in cloaks, 
fius, and mufflers, of every description, ail in the highest 
spirits, and quite ready for fun and firolic; and the quick 
walk through the frosty air, broken by many a hop, skip, 
and jump, certainly did not tend io repress the exubérance 
of their laughter and exdtement Is any one too grave and 
too wise to approve of such conduct ? allow me to ask, rév- 
érend sir, or vénérable madam, as the case may be, how 
many centuries are pressing their weight upon your silver 
locks t Methuselah himself might remember that he onoe 
was young, and sympathize with the innocent lightrhearted* 
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ness of youth : and surely 70U cannot hâve arrived at quite 
bis length of years. Tis a great mistake to suppose that 
duUness and moping gravity hâve any thing in conimon with 
either goodness or wisdom : they are but the base imitations, 
tbe spurious counterfeits, wbicb can pass only witb the nn- 
disceming. Welcome, joyous laugb, and youtbful glee ! the 
world bas quite enougb of care and sorrow, without repress- 
ing the merry beart of cbildbood. Wiser would it be for 
you, oh sad and weary spirit, sick of tbe buffetings of tbe 
cold and selfisb crowd, for a little time to oome out of your 
nnbappy self^ and by sympatby witb othera, again to beoome 
a little cbild. Your soûl would be refresbed and strengthened 
by batbing in tbe moming dews of youth ; bere would you 
fînd a balij^ for tbe wounds inâicted by tbe careless world ; 
many a moumer bas been drawn away from that sorrow 
whicb feeds upon tbe rery springs of life, by the innocent' 
caresses and gay converse of a cbild. Cleave tben to your 
liveliness, young people I and throw away from you ail va- 
pors, megrims, and melancbolic feelings 1 Beliere iae, real 
fiorrow will corne soon enougb, and your groundless dépres- 
sion of spirits may bave more in conmion witb ill-nature 
tban witb tbougbtfulness or eamestness of mind : true 
wisdom is botb cbeerful and loving. 

Tbe girls staid for some time admiring tbe évolutions of 
tbe skaters as tbey gracefully wound about in intricate 
figures, or eut tbeir names upon tbe ice ; but tbey declared 
at last that tbey must retreat before tbe attacks of Jack 
Frost, wbo pinched tbeir noses, fingers, and toes in an unmer- 
cifîil manner. Tbe boys, ardent in tbe pursuit of sport, still 
persevered, and George especially, wbo was devoted to tbis 
amusement, distinguisbed bimself by bis skill. ^ Take care, 
George !" said bis brotber John, <^you are going too fiur £rom 
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the shoro; it's hardly safe out there. Please to recoUect, 
that neîther you nor I can swim, and we'd be in a fine case 
if you fell in." " Who's afraid ? Tm not for one !" cried 
George, fearlessly dashing off to the centre of the pond : but at 
the very moment when he was raising a trîumphant shout, and 
calling upon the rest to foUow him, a sharp crack was heard, 
the ice gave way under him, and he disappeared in the 
water 1 A cry of dismay broke from the group of his com- 
panions : instinctively John rushed forwàrd to save him, but 
was held back by the others, who well knew that two would 
then be lost, instead of one. But in an instant, before George 
rose again to the surface, Tom Green, the oldest of the cous- 
ins, and a tall, manly fellow, had strîpped off his coat, and 
gaining the spot, had plunged into the water. . It was in- 
tensely cold, and he was obliged to break away the ice for 
some distance round before he was able to seize hold of poor 
George^ who had risen up only to find a glassy wall, impén- 
étrable to ail his efforts, between himself and the outer air, 
and who had given himself up for lost. 

Tom at length succeeded in forcing his way to ice thick 
enough to sustain his weight, and giving up his precious 
burden to the anxious group above, he reached the shore in 
safety. Both were chilled through, and almost numb, from 
the excessive cold of the water, and Tom's hands were eut 
by the ice, wlîich he had been obliged to break : but they 
were not the lads tamely to give up, and moan over tbeir 
condition, when they were able to act ** Now, boys, for a 
race 1" cried Tom : " it's the only hope of putting a little life 
into us, and of keeping off the rheumatism — rlet us see who 
will be the first at the Grange !" They accordingly started, 
running as fast as the numbness of their feet would allow, 
and soon arrived at the house ; but what remarkable objects 
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were Tom and George, wlien they presented th^siselyes 
bdbre the ejes ci their astonished aunt and cousins ! Their 
dressy soaked with water, was now perfectiy stiff, like a coat 
of armor, and the edges hung with icîcles, to did their hair ; 
Comelia, concemed as she was for her brother and cousin, 
could not, when she thought of it, long afterwards, refrain 
from merry peals of langhter at the ludicrous appearance 
they madé — they looked as if they had corne from the North 
Pôle, représentatives îrom. the régions of etemal ice and snow. 
Mrs. Wyndham very soon had beds prepared for them, 
where, wrapt up in blankets, and comforted by a warm drink, 
which the advocates of the Maine liquor Law would not hâve 
altogether approved o^ they speedily recovered their vital 
warmth, and the elasticity of their spirits. Uncle John as- 
snred the young party, who were full of fears for their health, 
that his anticipations of evil conséquences had been scattered 
by seeing those piled-up plates at dinner-time retum to him 
to be replenished : he thought that such fine appetites were 
very good symptoms. They spent the day in bed, but were 
so much recruited îrom. their exhaustion by a sound sleep, 
that Aunt Lucy mercifùlly took off her restriction, and 
allowed them to join the &mily group at supper. Tom's 
hands were bound up, on account of " those honorable scars," 
as Comelia called them, and the two, the rescued and the 
rescuer, were decidedly the heroes of the evening : the girls, 
ever full of admiration of gallant conduct, looked upon good- 
natured and pleasant Tom Green with a respect they had not 
felt before. 

One of the games this evening was " What is my thought 
like i^ Mary went round the cirde asking the question, and 
when she announced that her thought was Président Taylor^ 
th^e was some amusement at the incongruité ^f the replies. 
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She then asked each one for a reason of the resemblanoe, âad 
an answer was to be given immediately, or a forfeit to be paicL 

" Comelia, why was Président Taylor like a sunset P 

'' Because bis career was splendid like the sun, and bis loss 
equally regretted." 

** Jobn, wby was be like a brick P 

« So substantial." 

" Amy, wby was be like SkcatP 

** Wby — ^because be was so 'cute.'* 

" Alice, wby was be like a si^h P 

^^ He always exdted so mucb sympatby in tbe bearts of tbe 
people." 

** George, bow did be resemble cream P 

'* Because be was tbe rery best and tip-top of ail tbat was 
'good.** 

** Tom, wby was be like a cow P 

" Because be did not know bow to run,'* 

" Ellen, wby was be like an umhrelîa P 

" Because be sbeltered many." 

** Grertrude, bow did be resemble tbe Alpa P 

** He towered aloft majestically above bis fellow-men.** 

" Harry, bow did you make bim out like a lauffh P 

** Ob, be was sucb-a merry old soûl." 

" Tben, bow does Anna make bim resemble a tearP^ 

** He was so sympatbetic witb tbe woes of otbers." 

" Aunt Lucy, bow was be like a fire /" 

^' He was warm-bearted, and tbe centre of attraction to so 
many." 

" And, Louis, bow do you make bim like a flower P 

<* His presidential career was brigbt, and sbortrlired, bke a 
flower." 

'< Cbarlie, wby was be like a vme P 
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"That's plain enough — ^his motto was *-4 Utile mare 
grape.'' " 

Amy went round coUecting resemblanoes for her thought, 
and then said that she had the watch-dog, Trusty, in her 
mînd. 

** Why is Trusty like paper P 

" Because he's white." 

" Then, why is he like ink P 

** Because he's so useful.** 

" Why is he like a table P 

" Because he's a quadruped." 

" Why is he like Aunt Lucy P 

** He is 80 good and feithful.'' 

**Whyishelikeaôec?r 

'* His steadiness ai his post enables us to enjoy undisturbed 
sleep.** 

" How does he resemble a carpet P 

" He generally lies on the floor, but is sometimes brushed 
oE" 

" How is he like a lion P 

" He is very fond of méat." 

" How does he resemble Cousin Mary f* 

" He haa a collar round his neck." 

" How is he like a tree P^ 

" He is so very full of bark.** 

Gertrude then proposed trying another game she had seen 
played, which was called " Questions." She said it was gen^ 
erally done by using playing-cards, but as she knew Uncle 
and Aunt had an objection to having them in the house, she 
had prepared a set of blank cards for the purpo»e. There 
were duplicates of every one, and she had nmnbered them, 
1, 2, 3j etc., in large characters : one set was placed in the 
18 
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centre of the table, aronnd which they drew iip, and tL j 
duplicates were shuffled and dealt to each in tum. Wh^a 
they were ail suppliée^ one. would draw a card firom the 
table, asking some personal, question ; and ail looking at 
their cards, the one who had the duplicate must throw it 
upon the table, and say, '* It is L^ It was fonnd that the 
sîllier and more impertinent the question, the more laughter 
it caused. 

^ Who comes down last to breakfifist ï" said Tom, drawing 
firom the pack one marked 8. 

" I do," replied Aunt Lucy, throwing down her correspond- 
îng 8. 

• " Who is the prettiest person présent t" said Aunt Lu<y, 
drawing out a 3. 

** I am,** said George, with a grin — ^being quite recondled 
to the &ct that he was decidedly the ugliest one of the party ; 
at the same time mating his 3 with its companion on the 
teble. 

" Who loves mince-pie the best ?" said Amy 

" I do," replied EUen, with a laugh. ., 

" Which of us is the old maid of the cpmpany ?" said Cor- 
nelia. 

" It is I," cried Tom, in a tone of trîumph. 

" Which of us has a hole in her stocking ?" said Alice. 

"Oh,itisImyself." 

And so it went on until the pack was exhausted, when ail 

^agreed that it was time for the daily story, which they 

seemed to think as much a matter of course as the supper. 

Aunt Lucy said that she would gladly tell them a short 

one, which should be called 



Digitized byLjOOÇlC 



GAMBB Aim STOEEBS. 147 



€lu dDrjrjiatt'î €ti\t, n tjrJ ^îtÎMitttîttï nf /nttttta* 

The early days of Margaret Roscoe were spent in the beau- 
tiful manse of Linlithgow, in the north of Scotland, where her 
vénérable grandfather had for half a centnry been engaged 
in breaking the bread of life to a large congrégation of hum- 
ble parishioners. No wealth or grandeur was to be seen 
within the walls of the kirk where Alan Rosooe ofSdated : 
ihere were no waving plumes, no âashing jewels, no rusUing 
silks ; and when, as a jôuug man, he accepted his appoint- 
ment to this remote parish, his coll^ friends grieved that 
hîs noble talents should be wasted, and his refinement of 
mind thrown away upon rough country folks, unable to ap- 
predate hûn. Bu£ the young minister was convinced that 
his proper field of labor was now before him, and resolutely 
putting aside the temptings of ambition, he devoted himself 
in the most exemplary manner to his parochial duties. Al- 
ihough he and his family were debarred fixmi the advantages 
of cultivated society, and from the mental excitement which 
only such intercourse can afford, they cheerfully made the 
sacrifice, £[>r the sake of the cause to which they were whoUy 
given up ; and they thought theii^lves more than repaid by 
the improvement and the révèrent love of the people. It is 
a great mistake to suppose that plain, unlettered men can- 
not rightly estimate superior abilities, érudition, and refine- 
ment ; where there is any native shrewdness and strength of 
mind, thèse higher gifts are quickly diacemed, and add great- 
ly to. the influence which sincerity and eamestness of char- 
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acter will ever command. In Scotiand this is especially true, 
for the countrymen of Bruce and Wallace are distinguished 
for their sagacity ; and their acquaintance with Scripture is so 
extenswe that their natural intelligence is sharpened, and 
superficial knowledge and flowery discourses are not tolerated 
from the pulpit Certain it is, that as years rolled on, and 
the white hairs became thicker on Mr. Eoscoe's head, love 
and vénération were the universal feelings entertained toward 
him : and at the time when our story commences, when the 
infant Margaret and her young widowed mother removed 
beneath the shelter of his roo^ he was the respected pastor, 
the beloved friend, and the revered father of ail within the 
circle of his influence. 

Malcom Roscoe, Margaret's father, was a young man of 
superior abilities, but of great original deliçacy of constitu- 
tion ; he was retiring, studious, méditative, and in ail respects 
a contrast to his older and only brother, Alan, who early 
developed those qualities which are necessary to the active 
man of business. A very warm attachment united thèse 
two young men, and a sad blow it was to Malcom, when his 
brother, with the energy and dedsion natural to his character, 
announced his intention of emigrating to America, where 
bright prospects had opened before him. An old friend had 
commenced a large commercial establishment in one of the 
Atlantic cities, and had oflered him a clerkship, with the 
prospect of speedy admission into the firm : he regretted to 
leave his aged father, and his only brother, but such an excel- 
lent opportunity of advancing himself in life was not to be 
neglected, and he gratefully accepted the proposition. With 
many tears, he bade adieu to the beloved inmates of the 
manse, and set out for the New World : his industry and in- 
tegrity had been greatly prospered, and in a few years he was 
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an honored partner of the house into which he had entered 
as a penniless clerk. 

What, meantime, had been Maloom's lot f He had ap- 
plied himself with assiduity to the study of divinity, for 
which both his character and hîs abilities had admimbly fit- 
ted him, but his health was uneqoal to the demands made 
upon ît He passed his ezamination with great honor, was 
immediately called to a parish, and went there to settle, ac- 
companied by his yoong wife, a délicate and interesting 
orphan girl, to whom he had been long attached. His zeal- 
ons spirit saw much to rectify, and many labors to perform, 
in his new sphère : he entered with ardor into the dischaige 
of his duties, but soon he found that his frail body had been 
overtasked by its imperious master the soûl, and was no 
longer able to do his bidding. He faded away from earth, as 
do so many of tCe best and noblest of the race, when just 
ready to apply to the loftiest purposes the faculties so care- 
folly trained. To us, such occurrences appear to be very 
mysterious dispensations of Providence : but the individual 
himself has attained the true object of his being, the full 
development of ail his powers, and is prepared for a more ele- 
vated existence. And we may believe, since not even a 
sparrow ûdls to the ground unheededby our Father, and since 
no waste is allowed in nature, so that even the dead leaf 
ministers to new combinations of being, that the noble gifls 
of the mind will not be unused afier death. In other spher^ 
amid other sodety, they will doubtless be employed for the 
benefit of immortal beings. Mutual beneficence mtist form a 
large part of the business and pleasure of heaven. 

After Malcom's death, his widow and in&nt child came to 
live with old Mr. Roscoe at Linlithgow. Happily for the 
young moumer, the household cares of the manse now 

13* 
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devolved upon hcr, in addition to the charge of Maigaret ; 
and thèse occupations, no doubt, aided greatly in restorîng 
the serenity of her spirit She had little time to brood over 
her sorrows — ^those small solicitudes and minute attentions 
to the feelings and comfort of others, which fill up so large a 
portion of a true woman's time, were witii her a double bless- 
ing, cheering both the giver and receiver. She realized that 
it is woman's honor and happiness to be, in an espedal man- 
ner, a ministering spirit ; and thus she learned to resemble the 
bright hosts above, whom she hoped oné day to join, and grow 
in the likeness of Him who declared, ^' The Son of man came 
not into the world to be mimstered unto, but to ndnister." 
JSTo wonder is it that the gentie young widow, whose face 
ever beamed with kindness, whose hand was ever outstretched 
to aid the unfortunate, was looked up to with a love and 
vénération only inferior to that with which Ifr. Eoscoe him- 
self was regarded. 

In such an atmosphère of affection, and under the best in- 
fluences of unaffected piety and reônement, litUe Margaret 
expanded in beauty and goodness, like a sweet flower planted 
in a fertile soil, and refreshed by soft-falling dews and health- 
ftil breezes. She was something like her own Scottish 
heather — distinguished iJy no uncommon brilliancy of mind 
or person, but yet one upon whom your eye delighted to fall, 
and on whom your heart could dwell with pleasure. . Her 
clear, rosy complexion showed that she had inherited none of 
her parent's delicacy of constitution ; and large, deep, violet- 
colored eyes, shaded by long lashes, made her face a very 
interesting one. She was a most lovâble littie girl, gentie 
and thoughtful beyond her years ; it seemed as if something 
of the shadow of her mother's grief had fallen upon her 
young spirit, repressing the volatiliiy of childhood, and 
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making her ever oonsiderate of the fedings and studious of 
the comfort of others. She was her grand&ther's constant corn- 
panîon ; and it was very beautîful to see thèse two, so widelj 
separated by jears, and so dosely united by affection, en- 
twining their lives tdgether— the oïd man imparting instruo- 
tîon and guidance, and the child warming his heart with the 
bright hopes and sweet ways of her innocent âge. 

And so the three lived on, in perfect contentraent and un- 
intermpted peace, nntil Maigaret was seven yeais old, when 
her grand&ither was taken ill, and the manse, once so happy, 
was filled with soirow. He lingered îat some time, fiûthAilly 
nursed by his daughter, who oyertazed her own strength by 
her daily toils and nightly watchings. He at last sank into 
the tomb, as a shock of corn, fully ripe, bends to the earth : 
he was full of years, and of the honor merited by a life spent 
in the arduons discharge of duty. His only regret was ihat 
he was unavoidably separated firom his son ; and he advised 
his danghter, as soon as she had settled his affaiis, to accept 
Alan's pressing invitation to her to jnàke her home with 
him, and to départ with her child for America, where she 
would be gladly welcomed. 

After the funeral, as the new incombent of the parish 
wished to take possession of the manse as soon as possible, 
Mrs. Eoscœ made arrangements to leave the spot she loved 
so well: and disposing of the fumiture, and settling the 
debts incorred by her father's illness, she foond that no rery 
large sum would be left afler the passages across the Atlantic 
were paid for. In Alan Roscoe's last letter, he had entered 
into many détails about his circumstances, in order to take 
from her mind the objections which delicacy might urge as 
to her dépendent position. He told her that he had been 
^ninently soocessfiil as a merchant in Charleston, Ind had 
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amassed so considérable a fortune that he intended very soon 
to retire from business ; and that he had some thoughts of 
settling in one of the northem cities, as his health, and that 
of his family, had suffered from the climate. He said that a 
dear and only sister, as she was, ought to hâve no reluctance 
in sharing the superfluity of his wealth : she would thereby 
give far more than she received. And his brother's orphan 
should be most heartily welcomed to his heart and home : 
she should be taught with his children, and should share in 
every respect the situation and prospects of his own little 
ones, for he must receive Malcom's child, not as a nièce, but 
as a daughter. He advised her sailing direct for Charles- 
ton, as it would save ail trouble and diflSculty : he should be 
on the wharf to meet her, and if, as was frequently the case 
with business men, he was unavoidably abs^t, his very at- 
tentive partner would be there to greet her, in company with 
Mrs. Roscoe. 

She accordingly wrote, accepting his Mnd proposition, and 
stating that they should sail in the first vessel bound for 
Charleston, as she was anxious to hâve little Maggie agaîn 
settled in a home ; and the more so, as her own health was 
yery délicate, and she knew not how long her dear child 
might hâve a mother to watch over her. Then taking leave 
of the humble friends, who would gladly hâve kept them 
ever in ScoUand, Mrs. Roscoe and her daughter set off for the 
néiarest seaport, where the shrinMng young widow, entirely 
friendless and unknown, was obliged herself to make inqui- 
ries among the shipping offices and wharves. She found 
that no vessel would start for some weeks for Charleston, and 
she felt that every day was of conséquence to her : but she 
was at last relieved of her distress by a bluff, good-natured 
captain,*who told her that although he didn't bail from 
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Charleâtoii, ît waa exactly the same thing; he saîled to 
Boston, and the two places were as dose together as twin 
chéries on one stalk, or kernels in a nut, and that he 
would see to ît she had no trouble in finding her fnends. 
Being a Scotchman, and partaking of that ignorance of 
American geography wbich id so common bo^ in Great 
Britain and on the continent, he naturally mistook Charlea- 
ton, South Oarolina, for which she was inquiring, for 
Charlestown, near Boston — a» error which has frequently 
been made. Nor is it as gross a one as some others which 
hâve been perpetrated ; as, for instance, that of the late Prince 
Schwartzenberg, minister of AuStria, who directed some dis- 
patches for our govemment to " The United States of New 
York." 

And now behold Utile Margaret actually launched upon 
the stormy océan of life ! for her small bark was destined 
soon to be severed from its guide and conductor, and to be 
left, without a pilot, to the wildly tossing waves and bleak 
winds of a selfish world. Did I say without a pilot ? not so I 
a hand, unseen, directed her fate, and although she was called 
to pass thus early through trouHed waters, the end will doubt- 
less show that ail was well. But the présent trial was a very 
bitter one. A few days only after the embarkation, Mrs. 
Roscoe's weak ô^me gave way, under the combined influence 
of sorrow, fetigue, and anxiety ; she was only ill a week, then 
sank, and was consigned to a watery grave. Little Margaret 
could not be separated from her for one moment during hei 
illness, but, clasping her mother's hand in hers, remained by 
her, smoothing her pillow, bringing her the cooling draught, 
and seeking, in a thousand loving ways, to cheer and relieve 
her. 

Before her death, Mrs. Boscoe called the Captain, and 
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\ 
oommitted litUe Maggie to his especial care. She told him 

of her ezpectation that her brother, Mr. Alan Roscoe, a promi« 
nent importing merchant in Charleston, woidd immediately 
corne on board to claim his nièce, when the vessel arrived ; 
but to guard against any possibility of a mistake, she gave 
him the number of the street in which he resided. The bluf^ 
but Mnd-hearted man drew his red, hard hand repeatedly 
across his eyes, as he hstened to her anxious directioiïs about 
the little girl she was so soon tt> leave. He told her he didn't 
know much himself about either Charleston or the people 
who lived in it, as he had been engaged until veiy lately in 
the South Sea trade ; but, of course, his consignées at Boston 
would, and if there were any difl5culty, he should put the 
matter into their hands. He begged her to be under no uti- 
easiness — ^her daughter should be well attended to. 

On the last day of her illness, the little girl sat by her in 
the berth, and for the first time, appeared to realize that her 
mother, her only earthly friend, was about to die. Her little 
cheek was now almost as white as the dying woman's, and 
she moistened the bed with tears : she could not restrâin her 
sobs. Her mother passed her arm around her, and strove to 
comfort her : she told her that, although she must now leave 
her, and go where her dear father and grandfather awaited 
her, her little girl had one friend who would never cast 
her off, and who could never die, who had promised to be the 
father of the fatherless. Whatever should befall her, she 
must put ail her trust in Him who had said, ^^ When thy 
father and thy mother forsake thee, then the Lord shall take 
thee up." With ail the energy which the love of a dying 
woman could give, she besought her child to cleave with per- 
fect love to Him who was so kind and pitifiil. She then 
placed around her neck a medallion, indosing a portrait of 
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kerself and her husband, with their initialfl, the date of theîr 
marriage, and locks of iheir haïr, and told her never to part 
with it> but to wear it next her heart She directed her to 
be in ail respects obedient to her unde, and ever to act toward 
him as if he were her own fether. At last, exhausted by the 
the long conversation she had held, she sank back and fell 
asleep : it was so sweet and natoral a rest, that Margaret long 
waited bj her side, aâ*aid to stîr lest she shonld awake her 
mother. A happy smile seefned diffused over that hce^ 
lately so eamest and so anxious; it appeared to say, my 
troubles are now over, my work is done, I hâve entered into 
myreward. And soit was I the sorrow-stricken woman had 
gently passed away from earth, and little Maigaret was watch- 
ing beside the dead. 

Shall I attanpt to describe the grief of the child, deprived 
of ail she loved ? The rough, but kindly sailors were much 
moved by it, and strove, in their uncouth way, to comfort 
her. After the first few da3rs of passionate lamentation, the 
motherless giii became more quiet in her sorrow, and then 
the démonstrations of sympathy ceased : but any one who 
gazed upon h^ wasted form, her white cheek, and languid 
steps, might hâve guessed the tears she shed upon her pillow 
at night At last the vessel arrived in Boston, and Marga- 
ret's heart beat quick each time she saw a good-looking gentle- 
man step on board, for every instant she thought her unknown 
uncle would arrive. She tried tô fency how he looked, and 
although she had heard that he and her father were very un« 
like, stili her imagination brought up before her a &ce like 
that within her highly-prized medallion. So passed the day, 
in anxious waitîng and nervous tremors, but her uncle came 
not ; and as the night drèw near, a sensé of peifect lonelinesa 
and désertion came over her, an4 «he leaned her head upcm 
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her haiids, and tears, wrung from the heart, trickled throngb 
them. AJl aroond her was busUe ; eyeiy one had an object» 
ail had a home, and a place in the world, and Bome to love 
them — ail but she ; she felt completely the orphan. Some 
think that children do not suffer mentally as their elders do — 
what a mistake I Their émotions are more transitoiy, but 
frequently more violent yrhile they last. Many an angry 
child, if he had the physical strength, would commit deeda 
from which reason and conscience deter the man — and keen 
and bitter, although âeetiug, are the sorrows they expérience. 
As the little créature, so tenderly reared and now so utterly 
desolate, sat upon the deck, with no earthly being to look up 
to for love and sympathy, surely a pitying angel must hâve 
wafted into her heart her mother^s dying words, " When thy 
father and thy mother forsake thee, then the Lord shall take 
thee up." It stole into her soûl like oil upon the troubled 
waters : it seemed as if a voice had said to the tempest 
within her, " Peace, be still." She felt that there still was 
one who cared for her — one who could neither die nor 
change ; and the prayer of faith ascended from those young 
Kps to "Owr Father who art in heaven." Soothing, blessed 
influence of religion I fdt by young as well as old — ^how, in 
trouble, could we dispense with it? would not our hearts sink 
under their load ? would not our spirits be crushed within us ? 

The next day the Captain set himself in eamest to fîilfill 
his promise to the dying woman. The head of the firm to 
which his goods were consigned was absent from home, but 
a very kind-hearted young fellow, a junior partner, attended 
to the business during his absence, and accordingly he direct- 
ed his înquiries to him. " Mr. Alan Roscoe, a merchant of 
Charlestown !" said young Howard, " why, I nevçr heard the 
name — ^there is surely somo mistake. I know ail the business 
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men of the place, and there is no such peraon. Hâve you 
the direction r " Yes, sir, No. 200 Meeting-street" "Why, 
Oaptain, hère is a complète blunder I there is no street of that 
name in Charlestown. I should not wonder, now I corne to 
think of it, if Oharleston, South Carolina, were meant ; Meet- 
ing-street is, I know, one of the most fashionable promenades. 
And I remember hearing of a Mr. Roscoe, a great southem 
merchant— either in Charleston, or Mobile, or New Orléans, 
I don't rightly know where — ^but somewhere in the South. 
Fil tell you what, Captain, you're full of business, and can't 
attend to her ; Fil take her home with me, for she's a dear 
little thing, and then I can inquire about her uncle, and send 
her on by the first opportunity. Great pity such a blunder 
was made !" 

Accordingly, Mr. Howard engaged a hack, which was piled 
np with little Maggie's trunks, and he was about jumping in, 
when he was nearly run over by his friend Russell. " Hallo, 
Howard 1" «Is that you, Russell T "No one else; but 
what on earth are you doing with such a heap of trunks ? 
has a friend arrived ?" " Only a little orphan, who came in 
one of our ships ; her mother died on board, and to crown 
the misfortune, they got into the wrong vessel. They wanted 
to gô to Charleston, S. C, where this child has an uncle, Mr. 
Alan Roscoe, a rich merchant ; so they came to Charlestown 
by mistake. Fm taMng the little créature home with me, 
until I find out about him." "The luckiest thing in the 
world I Why, I know Mr. Roscoe myself ; he lives in Meet- 
ing-street ; I became acquainted with him in Charleston last 
winter. But he has either given up business, or intends to 
do so ; he is in New York at this moment ; I saw him the 
other day at the Astor House, and he told me he had some 
thought of removing to New York or Philadelphia." " In 

14 
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New York, is he ? what a pièce of good fortune î How I 
wish I knew some one going on there. Jî I were not bo tin- 
commonly busy, now'that Mr. Field is away, I would take 
lier mysel£" " If you'd like it, my dear fellow, Fil take charge 
of the child — ^you know I always hâve acquaintances going 
on to New York — ^I know every one in the two dties, pretty 
mnch. m give her over to some safe person, and then she'U 
be with her unde to-night" **Thank you, you're a real 
good soûl ; you can attend to it as well as I, of course. And 
I am anxious to get the poor Utile thing to her relations as 
soon as possible, so l'il be much obliged to you." ** Qooâr 
by, then ; — driver, go as fest as your horses can cany you 
to the New York dépôt, for we're rather late." 

When they arrived, they were only a few minutes before 
the time. Mr. Bussell walked through the cars, loôMng on 
either side, but, to his chagrin, he saw no one he knew. Any 
one who has ever sought for an acquaintance, while the steam 
was puffîng, and panting, and screeching, as if in mortal pain 
until it was allowed to have'its own way, and send the train 
along at the rate of forty miles an hour, can understand the 
fiustered, bewildered feelings of young Bussell, as, with the 
child in one hand, he perambulated the cars. " Is any gen- 
tleman hère willing to take charge of this little girl ?" said 
he. "What's to be done with her when we get to New 
York?" answered a man near him. **Her uncle, Mr. Alaik 
Roscoe, is staying at the Astor House ; ail you hâve to do is 
to take the child and her baggage to him, and as he is a 
Bouthem gentleman, and very rich, he'll see that you are 
well paid for your trouble." "Fil take charge of her; hâve 
you got her ticket ?" " No ; and I déclare I hâve no more 
than half a dollar with me — can you advance the money f 
you will be paid tenfold when you get to New YorL" "Pli 
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do it as a spéculation : hère, my pretty young lady, sit in my 
Beat while I see to your baggage." " Just got it in the bag- 
gage-car in time,— good-by, sir 1" " Good-by — good-by, Miss 
Roscoe I" " Good-by, sir — ^I wish it were you going on to 
New York!" 

little Maggie did not like her travelling companion at alL 
Children are great physîognomists, and their simple instincts 
are firequently surer guides than the expérience and wisdom 
of oldet persons, in detecting character. She could not bear 
to talk to him — ^his conversation, gamished with low cant 
phrases, was so différent from any thing to which she had 
ever been accustomed. But when she looked up into his face, 
the répugnance she had at first felt became changed into 
aversion — the low, narrow forehead, the furtive, but insolent 
glance of his eye, and the expression of vulgar cunning about 
the mouth, formed a countenance which might well justify 
her in shrinking back into her seat, as far from him as 
possible. 

When they arrived in New York, Smith, for that was the 
man's name, engaged a carriage, and drove with little Mar- 
garét to the Astor House ; but, in answer to his inquîries, he 
was told that no bne of the name of Rôscoe was lodging, or 
had been boârding there for the past month. He muttered 
a curse, and jumped again into ^e hack. " What do you 
make of this ? that uncle of yours is not there." " Oh dear, 
what shall I do ? but, indeed, the gentleman said he saw him 
in the Astor House." ^ What îs the gentleman's name, can 
you tell me ?" ** I don't know his name." " Don't know 
his name, don't you ? Fm prettily bit I But perhaps he 
may be in some other hôtel, we'U go and see." They ac- 
cordingly drove round to the chief hôtels, but no Mr. Boscoe 
was to be found at any of them. 
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Smitli flew into a terrible passion. " Cheated for once în 
mj life I sold, if ever a fellow was I it's a regular trick that 
was played I They wanted to get rid of their beggar's brat, 
and palmed her off upon me, witb that humbug story of the 
nabob of an uncle. Fil nabob ber I And there's her ticket» 
whicb I was fool enough to pay for, and the carnage Lire, 
and my trouble with ihis saucy thing, who holds her head up 
80 high ; if ever I am swindled again, my name's not Sam 
Smith l" 

" Fm sure Fm very sorry ; what are you going to do with 
me, sir ?" " Take you home with me, until I can get rid of 
you, and pay myself out of your trunks, unless they're filled 
with stones, It wouldn't be such a bad idea to lose you in 
the streets, accidentally ; but no, on second thoughts, it's 
better not ; there are always some troublesome philanthro- 
pists about " " Oh, sir, if you can't find my unde, won't 
you send me on to Boston again ? The Captain told my 
mother he'd find him for me — or that good gentleman would." 
" The Captain's a rogue, and so is your ffood gentleman. Are 
you such an etemal fool as to think Fil pay your passage 
again? you're mightily mistaken, I can tell you. I don't 
believe you ever had an uncle, you little cheat — and if you 
dcm't hush up about him, Fil find a way to make you." 

Little Margaret was too much frightened to answer, and 
they kept on their way, through narrow muddy streets lined 
with lofty warehouses, and alleys filled with low German and 
Irish lodging-houses and beer-shops, until they came to a 
wider highway, at the corners of which Margaret read the 
name of Chatham street On each side of the way were 
shops of the strangest appearance — fumiture, old and new, 
was piled up together, coats and cloaks hung out at the 
doors, watches and jewehy of a tawdiy description made a 
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fihow in the Windows, and men witli keen black eyes and 

hooked noses, and stooping backs which looked as if they 

had never been erect in their lires, stood at the entrances, 

trying to attract the attention of the passer-by. As Margaret 

looked at them, she thought of the stories her mother had 

read to her of Jhe ant-lion, stealthily watching at the bottom 

of its funnel-shaped den for its prey, which the deceitf ul sand 

brings within its reach, if once the victim cornes to the edge 

of the pit ; and of the spider, so politely inviting the ây 

within its parlor. 

" Will you walk into my parlor ?" said the Spider to the Fly, 
" 'Tis Uie prettiest little parlor that ever you dîd spy ; 

The way into my parlor is np a Tnnding stair, 

And IVe many curions things to show you "when you're there." 
" Oh no, no," said the little Fly, " to ask me is in vwn. 

For who goes up your winding stair can ne^er corne down agidn." 

At the door of some of the shops, she saw a man standing 
npon a box, with a hammer in his hand, and a crowd around 
him, eager, and bidding against one another. " Going, going, 
a splendid gold watch at five dollars — ^the greatest bargain 
in the world — ^tremendons sacrifice — going, going, g<yM /" 

At last they came to his den ; a shop like the rest, piled 
np with old brass andirons, sofas, bureaus, tables, lamps, coats 
and pants, ropes, feather-beds, and hideous daubs of pictures. 
Old-fashioned mantel-omaments, looking-glasses, clocks point- 
ing to ail hours of the day, waiters with the paint rubbed ofl^ 
old silver candlesticks, and a heap of other trash, completed 
the fumiture of the room. Stuinbling through this lumber, 
Smith led her up to a little garret, where the bare rafters 
were covered with dust, and one hole of a window let in some 
light, enough to reveal the nakedness of the place. In one 
corner, upon the dirty floor, was an old bed ; a pièce of a 
mirror was &stened against the wall, which looked quite in- 
14* 
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nocent of the whitewash brush ; and a stool, which had lost 
one of its legs, was lying in a verj dejected attitude near the 
door. " Hère you are to lodge," said Smith, with a sardonic 
grîn, as he noticed the child's dismay at the announcement 
" You can stay up hère till I want you, and when you are 
hungry, you can go down stairs to the little back kitchen and 
get a slice of bread ; but don*t dare to show your fece in the 
shop." " When will my trunks come ?'* said the little girl, 
whose wits were sharpenied by the necessity of looking out for 
her own interests. " Never you mind about them tnmks," 
replied Smith ; " I advise you to keep quiet, and it will be 
the better for you." So saying, he descended into his shop, 
and lefl the poor child to her méditations, which were none 
of the pleasàntest. 

Two days passed without Smith making his appearance, 
and Margaret worked up her courage to the point of going 
into the shop, even if it did excite his anger, and insisting 
upon his taking her to her unclo, or sending her back to the 
ship. She walked in, unnoticed, and'the first object that met 
her sight was one of her mother's large trunks, open and 
empty, with the price marked upon the top. Around the 
room she saw the others, and the contents, so predous to her 
from association with her deceased parent, were hanging 
about upon pegs, looking ashamed of their positions. Hor- 
rified, the little girl ran up to Smith : " thèse are my things," 
she said ; " how dare you put them into the shop ?" " You 
had better hush up, little vixen," replied the man, " or Fil 
take the very clothes from off your back. You don't think 
I am going to keep you without receiving board, do you ?" 
" But Fm not going to stay hère. l'il go back to the ship — 
the Captain will make you give me my thîngs," cried the 
child, bursting into passionate tears. , <<Gro— Fd like nothing 
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better ; go back to Boston as fast as you can, cry-baby, and 
give my compliments to the gentleman who cheated me into 
taking you," replied Smith, with his odious smile. ^"Then 
why will you not take me to my uncle ? I don't want to stay 
in this homd place." " Take care, or youll get into a worse 
— as for your unde, I saw in the paper yesterday an account 
of his death, so you need hâve no hopes from him." " Dead ! 
ail dead I" said Margaret, sinking down into the nearest seat, 
for her head swam, and her knees trembled so that she could 
not stand. '' Yes, he's dead as a door nail — no mistake about 
that So you had better not be troublesome, or you won't 
fare as well as you do. Hère, Jackson,'^ he said to a rough, 
bloated-looking, elderly countryman, who had been purchas- 
ing some old fumiture, and had now re-entered the shop, 
" did'nt you say that you wanted a little girl to do your 
work ?" ** Yes, I did," replied the man, " my old woman is 
not worth any thing any more. But I must hâve some one 
that will not be interfered with : I intend to get an oiphan 
from the alms-house, that will suit me best." ^' Hère is an 
oiphan, who is the very thing: she has no relations or friends 
in the world, and Fm rather tired of keeping her — ^Fll give 
her to you for nothing." " That would do,' but she does not 
look like a poor child : she is drèssed like a little lady, and 
her hands are small and white, as if she wasn't used to rough 
work." " She is dressed up more than she should be, but 
you can soon mend that ; and l'il answer for it, she'll leam 
to do the rough work soon enough." " Well, l'il take her : 
hâve her bundle ready by the aftemoon, and Fil call for her 
in the wagon, and take the girl and the other baggage at the 
same time." " Agrèed — she shall be ready." 

It would be hard to describe little Margaret's feelings 
during the preceding dialogue : she plainly saw that thera 
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was no escape for her, unless Bhe rushed înto the street, and 
daimed the protection of any chance passer-by, and that 
honest Smith took pains to prevent, by locMng her up in her 
room. When there alone, she threw herself down upon. the 
bed, and sobbed as if her heart would break : " If my mother, 
my dear, dear mother, was living, she would take care of me. 
She would not let me staj^ in this filthy place — she would 
not let me eat dry bread and water — she would not let that 
ugly old man take me away, to do servants' work. Oh 
mother I mother I I wish I were dead too?" When her 
passion of grief was exhausted, comfort and hope began to 
dawn upon her, and she thought, " It cannot certainly be as 
bad in the country, where the old man lires, as hère, in this vile 
hole, with ail thèse disgusting smells and sights. And my 
mother said, that God is a âriend who can never die or change, 
who will never leave or forsake the poor orphan. I will try 
to be a better child, and then God will love me : perhaps I 
deserve this, for being naughty. I certainly will try to be 
good." 

In the aftemoon, Jackson came for his baggage, as he 
called it, and after the fumiture was stowed away, Smith 
brought down the little girl, and gave into her hand a very 
small bundle of clothes, bidding her tell no taies, or she 
should find she was in his power yet. She was put into the 
wagon, on top of the fumiture, and the old man, whose ÉEice 
was red, and whose breath smelt of liquor, set off at' a smart 
pace. It was late in the evening before they reached the 
solitary and desolate farm-house, which Jackson called his 
home : Margaret scrambled out as best she could, and entered 
the dwelling. Although it was now late in the autumn, there 
was no fire upon the hearth, and the room looked to the last 
degree dismal. It had something more of a habitable aspect 
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•when the furniture was brought in, but it was évident that no 
" neat-handed Phillis" had been accustomed to range through 
the house ; and the spidera had provided the only omaments 
to be found anywhere about, by hanging the walls with tap- 
estiy, which certainly could not be produced in tho looms of 
France. Margaret found that there were two other inhab- 
itants of this neglected house — Jackson's wife, a sad, heart- 
broken woman, only too evidently in a dying condition, and 
a son of about fifteen, rude, stubbom, and rebellions, whose 
only good-feeling seemed to be love to his poor mother. 
Jackson brought out some food, of which Margaret stood 
greatly in need, and she was then happy to be allowed to 
retire to the loft alotted to her, as she was exhausted by the 
ride and the agitation of mind she had gone through during 
the past week. Misérable as was her attic, she slept soundly 
until waked by the sun shining into her eyes : she quickly 
dressed, but did not escape a scolding from her sullen master, 
who commanded her to make a fire, and get his breakfest for 
him. Margaret was remarkably quick and handy for a child 
of her âge, as her affection to her mother and grandfather 
had prompted her to do many little tiiings for them which 
so young a girl seldom thinks of ; but her délicate white 
fingers were unused to menial tasks, and to make a fire was 
quite beyond the circle of her accomplishments. Jackson 
Uien called upon his son to do it, but told her that ne should 
not make it a second time, and grumbled and swore at her 
while he remained in the house. 

It is astonishing how human nature can adapt itself to cir- 
cumstances, so that the thing which we must do we can do : little 
Margaret, who had ever been so tenderly nurtured, soon leamed 
to make the fire, to sweep the rooms, and cook the meals. 
Not in the most sdentifîc manner, truly ; her cookeiy would 
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scarcely Lave been approved by Kitchener, Glass, or Soyer, but 
it was done to the beat of her slender ability. Wbile poor Mrs. 
Jackson lived, Maggie had ai least the satisfaction of feeling 
ihat her efforts to please her were understood : the gratefid 
look, the languid smile, and the half-expressed pity for the 
litUe slave, who was now to fill her place, reminded the child 
of her mother, and made her more contented with her situa- 
tion. But when, exhausted by the life of hardship and cru- 
elty which the drunkard's wife must ever expérience, Mrs. 
Jackson slept her last sleep, and went to the home appointed 
for ail the living, " where the wicked cease from troubling, 
and the weary are at rest," then the litUe girl had none to 
feel for her. In a few days, the boy, Bill Jackson, told her 
ihat now his mother was dead, he wasn't such a fool as to 
stay there to be Mcked and starved by his father ; he intended 
to run off and go to sea, and he advised her too '^ to make 
herself scarce" as soon as she could. When he had gone, ail 
the brutality which had been divided between the mother 
and son, was now visited on the innocent head of little Mag- 
gie ; and unassisted even by counsel, she had to perform ail 
the household tasks. If she had received Mnd words in pay- 
ment, she could hâve overlooked many of the hardships of 
her condition ; but thèse she never got. Let her be as dili- 
gent and pains-taking as she would, severity and reproaches 
were ail she met : Jackson was always sullen and morose in 
the moming, and at night, fréquent potations from a large 
stone jug worked him up to a passion. Then he would knock 
the fumiture about, throw chairs at Margaret's head if she 
came in hia way, and swear in such a dreadful manner that the 
little girl was glad to seek shelter in her cold and cheerlesa 
loft, where at least she could be alone, and could pray to the 
One Friend she had lefL* 
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As the winter advanced, the child's sufferings greaUy In* 
creased. The cold was intense, the situation a bleak one, and 
the old £Emn-house full of cracks and crannies which admitted 
the winter winds. Her clothing was of a thin description, and 
nearly wom ont by hard usage : at night also, in her aiiy 
loft, she was ofien kept awake bj the cold, or cried herself to 
sleep. But the more severe the'weather was, the more did 
Jackson think it needful to take something a little warming, 
and the stone jug was frequently replenished : of course his 
temper became more violent, and Margaret was the sufferer. 
She kept out of the way as much as possible, but had no 
place to which she could retreat, except her loft Hère she 
would frequently solace herself by bringing out her medal- 
lion, which, according to her mother's directions, she wore 
next her heart, and gazing upon the beloved countenances of 
her parents — ^this dying gift was the only relie she had left 
of former, times. One day a snow-storm set in, which re- 
minded her of those she had seen among her own Scottish 
hills, where the drifts are so. great that the shepherd frequent- 
ly loses his life in rétuming to his distant honie. The wind 
was pierdng, and the snow was so driven about that you 
could scarcely see a few feet before you ; and by evening it 
lay in deep piles against the door, and around the house. 
Jackson had of course resorted to the whiskey jug very fre- 
quently during the day, for consolation ; and little Margaret, 
seeing him more than usually ezcited, had sought refuge in 
the cold and dismal loft, wrapping herself up as well as she 
could. As she sat there, shiveriug, and thinking how differ- 
ently she was situated. on the last snow-^torm she remem- 
bered, when she was seated on a little stool, between her 
mother and grandfather, holding a hand of each, before a 
large blazing fire, and listening to be&utiM taies — she heard 
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Jackson call her name in savage tones. She hastened, but 
before she could get down the ladder which led to the room 
below, he called her again and again, each time more fiercely, 
60 that her heart trembled like a leaf upon a tree, dreading 
to meet bis rage. He received ber witb oatbs and abuse ; 
called ber a lazy little wretcb, wbo did not eam tbe bread 
sbe eat, and commanded ber to bring in an armfiil of wood 
from tbe pile, as tbe fire was going out Sbe ventured to 
tell bim tbat sbe bad already tried to find some^ but ineffec- 
tually ; in some places tbe snow was above ber bead, and tbe 
air was so tbick witb it, now tbat nigbt bad corne on, tbat 
sbe could not see before ber. But tbe violent man would 
take no excuse : be drove ber out witb tbreats, and long sbe 
groped about, vainly trying to discover tbe wood, wbicb was 
completely bidden by tbe snow. Her bands and feet became 
numb, and sbe felt tiiat sbe mtist retum to tbe bouse, if be 
killed ber — sbe would otberwise die of tbe cold. Sbe came, 
timidly crawling into tbe room — tbe moment ber master saw 
ber, be started up; fury made bim look like a démon. 
Seizing a stick of wood wbicb stiU remained, be assailed ber 
violently: tbe cbild, so tender bearted, and so delicately 
reared, wbo could be recalled to duty by one glance of tbe 
eye, was now subjected to tbe cbastisement of a brutal, in- 
sensate drunkard ! At laat be stopped, but bis rage was not 
exbausted. Opening tbe door, be told ber never to darken 
it again — ^never more sbould sbe dare to sbow berself witbin 
bis bouse. Falling upon ber knees, tbe little girl besougbt 
bim witb tears not to expel ber — sbe bad no one to go to, 
no fatber, no motber to take care of ber. lî sbe was driven 
out into tbe snow, sbe sbould die witb cold — if be would 
only allow ber to stay tbat nigbt, sbê would leave on tbe 
morrow, if be wisbed it ! But tears and prayen wero 
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unayailing ; ail of man he had ever had in hîs nature was 
now bnitified by strong drink ; as well migbt she hâve knelt 
to the tiger thirsting for blood, as to him. Driving her out 
"wîth a curse, he shut and bolted the door. 

The depths of distress call up énergies, even in the childish 
heart, which hâve never been felt before. What was there 
upon earth to revive the spirit of the little orphan, so utterly 
deserted, so ready to perish? Nothing. But there was 
something in heaven — and within that girlish bosom there 
lived a ûdth^ïn the unseen realities, which might well hâve 
shamed many an older person. With her uncovered head 
exposed to the falling snow, she knelt down, and this time 
she bent the knee to no hard, cruel master ; but with the 
confidence of filial love, she uttered her fervent prayer to Him 
who is a very présent help in time of trouble. She called 
upon her Father to save a little helpless orphan ; or, if it 
were His will, to take her up to heaven — " Thy will be done.** 
And she rose with a tranquillity and calm détermination 
which many would hâve deemed impossible in one so young ; 
but there is a promise, and many weak ones can testify to its 
fulfilment, ^ As thy day, so shall thy strength be." 

Margaret went onward to wards the public road : there was no 
farm-house nearer than about a mile, and the child greatly 
doubted her ability to.reach it ; but she had resolved to perse- 
vere in her efforts, while any power remained in her muscles, 
any vital warmth in her heiart. Onward went that little child, 
p^nfully, but still steadOy onward ; she stmggled against the 
drowsiness that attacked her, but at last she began to feel 
that she could do no more. But yield not y et t# despair, 
thou gentle and brave orphan ! One stronger than thou bas 
come to thy assistance. For hearest thou not the subdued 
Sound of horsea' hoo& scatterîng the snow ? thou art saved î 

16 
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A trayeller approaches, made of other staff than the crafty 
Smiths and the brutal Jacksons of the earth, — ^he sees that 
slight childish figure, that bare head, those failing steps, — ^he 
thinks of his own little ones at home, seated by the sparklîng 
fire, and awaîting his retum. He is not one of those who 
hold the creed of impious Gain, " Am I my brother's keeper V 
But, instead, he is a follower of the Good Samaritan, or 
rather, I should say, of Him who taught that lesson and 
practised it, seeMng and saving those who T^e lost He 
stopped his horse. ^ My little girl, what are you doing out 
of doors on a night like this ? you will be firozen to death. 
Why are you not at home with your father and mother V* 
** I wish I were !" she said. "They are both dead — ^I wish I 
were with them !" ** But, my child, you must hâve a home ; 
why are you out on such a stormy night?" "^ hâve no 
home, sir," replied poor Margaret. " I lived at the nearest 
farm-house, but my master was angry with me for not bring- 
ing in the wood, and beat me, and tumed me out of doors ; and 
I shall die of cold very soon, unlessyou take care of me, sir.** 
" Poor little deserted one !" said the gentleman, jumping off 
firom his horse. '^ Such a tiny thing as she, cannot hâve 
done any thing very bad — and to send her out to die ! poor 
child I God sent me to you, and I will surely take care of 
you." So saying, he took off his cloak, lined with waim 
fur, and shaking the snow from her hair and clothes, care- 
fully wrapped it around her, and placed her in front of him 
upon his horse. "My good, thoughtful wife!" said he ; 
" when I laughed at you this moming for insisting upon my 
wearing this doak outside my great-coat, little did I think it 
would save a predous life — I always do find it to my advan- 
tage to mind your womanly, wifely instincts. And now, lit- 
tle girl, we will go home as &st as we can — ^I will try to keep 
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Jack Frost away from you wîth this cloak." Urging bis 
liorse onward, Mr. Norton, for that was the good man's name, 
every now and then spoke cheerily to the child whom he 
Bustained with one ann, striving to keep lier awake, and tell- 
ing lier of the bright warm fire she sbould see wben tbey got 
home. At last thëy arrived there : wben Mr. Norton jumped 
off bis horse, Margaret saw that tbey bad corne to a small 
town, whicb looked very pretty as the snow lay upon the 
roofe and fences. Before he could ring, the door flew open, 
and the warm light, whicb looked like an embodiment of the 
love and bappiness of home and fireside pleasures, streamed 
out upon the pure, cold snow, revealing, to the group within 
doors, the father carefuUy holding bis burden. "^ear father I 
are you not almost perisbed ?" cried bis oldest son, Frédéric, 
a manly little fellow, muffled up in cap, and coat, and worsted 
scarf. ^ You must let me take old Cbarlie to the stable, and 
come in yourself and tbaw — you see I am ail ready." " Well, 
my son, I believe I will ; particularly as I bare a bundle bere 
that I must take care of." " Wbat bas father got ?" said the 
younger cbildren, wonderingly. " Wby, it as large as a bag 
of potatoes!" "I bave brougbt you home a little sister, 
cbildren," Mr. Norton replied, entering the sitting-room and 
imwrapping poor Margaret "My dear wife, I found this 
diild upon the road, almost perisbed with cold : she is an 
orphan, and was cruelly treated by the wretch of a master 
who tumed ber out of doors to-night Only look at her 
thin, wom-out gingham dress — and at the holes in ber shoes I" 
" Poor little lamb 1" said Mrs. Norton, gazing on her with a 
motber's pity — bles&ed effect of patemal and maternai love, 
that it opens the beart to ail helpless little ones I " Don't 
cry, my dear, you will not be tumed out of this bouse I" 
** Indeed, I cannot help it, ma'am ; you are so veiy kind — 
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like my mother." " But, wife and children, we must not 
stand hère talking ; we must get a tub of cold water, and 
keep her hands and feet in it for some time, or she wiU be ail 
frost-bitten. Sally, my child, you need not place that chair 
for her so near the fire, for she cannot sit there : help your 
mother to bring the water." Sally, although rather younger 
than little Margaret, was a large child for her âge, and while 
the latter was getting thawed, and the good mother was 
making a warming drink, she hunted up her thickest clothes, 
and begged that the poor stranger might wear them. "And 
may she not sleep with me to-night, mother?" "Oh no, 
mother, let her sleep with us," said Kate and Lucy, the two 
younger children. "I am glad to see you want to hâve her 
with you," replied their mother, " but as Sally is the nearest 
her âge, and spoke the first, I think I must gratify her. But 
if Kate and Lucy wish it, she may sit between them at table." 
" Thank you, thank you, dear mother, that will be pleasant 
Oh how glad we are we hâve a new sister I" 

Soon was the story of the orphan's trials confided to the 
sympathizing ears of those who had now adopted her as one 
of themselves, and soon did the little girl feel at home in that 
household of love. Every day, as it developed her warm 
feelings, her lively gratitude, and the intrinsic worth of a 
diaracter which seemed to inherit the virtues of her pious an- 
cestors, attached her new fiiends to her more closely. Mrs. 
Norton declared that Margaret was the best child she had 
ever seen, and perfectly invaluable to her : if she did not keep 
her because it was her duty, and because she loved her, she 
certainly would as a daily pattem to her own children. And 
besides, she had such pretty manners, and knew so mudi, 
that it was better than sending the. children to school, to havo 
them with her. 
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If I were making up a stoiy for your entertaînment, my 
dear nièces and nephews, I should tell you that Margaret 
always lived with this admirable ûunily, in perfect happiness, 
and that when she became a woman she married Frédéric, 
the oldest son, thus keeping the place of a daughter in the 
house. But I am telling you the truth, which, you know, is 
often stranger than fiction, and often sadder also. In stories, 
good people are generally rewarded with imintermpted pros- 
perity, just as some very judicions parents gîve their children 
plum-cake and sweetmeats when they say their lessons well 
and do not soratch each others' eyes out But it is not so in 
the real world : the all-wise Father above, acts on other prîn- 
dpks. He knows that his children require evil, as well as 
good, and that the best spil will become dry, hard, and stérile, 
if the sun always shines upon it ; — ^therefore it is that He 
sends dark, heavy douds and gloomy days. Unwise and un- 
thankful as we are, we grievously complain ; but the showers 
still descend, and when weleast expect it, behold the beauti- 
iîil sun ! Ail nature is again gay and joyous : the birds sîng 
cheerily, the flowers raise up their dripping heads, new blos- 
soms are put forth, and, to use the language of Scripture, the 
little hills skip like rams, the valleys shout, they also sing, 
and ail the trees of the field do clap their hands. My heroine 
is still under the cloud of adversity, sharing in the fate of her 
protectors, and lightening their trials by her ready hand and 
most affectionate heart. Two years after she entered Mr. 
Norton's home, her benefactor was taken ill, and lingered for 
some months before he was transferred to that better mansion 
which is provided for each one of the faithful. Sad was the 
désolation caused by his death. I will not speak of the sor- 
row of the widow and of the orphans — ^you can ail imagine 
that — ^but, in addition, they were deprived of their home, and 
16* 
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cast out upon the world. Afler the bills were paid — ^th© phy* 
sician's, the apothecary's, and the undertaker's, in addition to 
those necessarilj contracted for the honsehold while the father 
was eaming nothing, Mrs. Norton found that not a penny 
was left her. Selling what she could, she removed to Phila- 
delphia, where she had resided in her youth, thinking that 
she could easily obtain employment for her needle, and so 
support her young family, while they shared the adrantages 
of our excellent System of public schools. But she found 
herself friendless and unknown in the great city, with many 
competîtors for a very little sewing; and she came to the 
conclusion that it is the very poorest way by which a woman 
can support hersel£ She obtained a situation for Frédéric in 
a store, where he receives rather more than is necessary for 
his own wants ; and, removing to the country, she took a 
little cottage for the sum which one room would hâve cost 
her in town. Frédéric is able to pay her rent : and when she 
is well, with the aid of our little Margaret, she can maintain 
herself and her helpless children in tolerable comfort Thus 
the orphan bas it in her power to repay the Mndness shown 
to her, and by exercising the noble virtue of gratitude, to rise 
daily higher in the scale of being." 

" Dear Aunty !" cried Amy, with ail eagemess, " hâve you 
not been telling us the story of our Mrs. Norton, and that 
pretty little adopted daughter of hers, with the large, deep 
blue eyes ?" 

" You hâve guessed my riddle, Amy," replied her aunt, 
smiling. " I called there this moming while you were ail 
out — while George was amusing himself by falling into the 
pond — and heard the whole history jfrom the sick woman's 
lips. I felt so deeply interested in it, that I thought you 
could spend anhour worse than inlistening to the simple tade." 
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^Are you sure that you baye not embellished itf asked 
Mr. Wjndham, with a smile. 

^ Quite sure : for, although I filled up a few gaps in the 
narrative by nsing my very oommon-place imagination, I ad- 
snre you tbat ail tbe facts are substantially the same. And 
I don't doubt tbat if I bad witnessed tbe scènes described, I 
sbould bave been able to make my story ûur more patbetic, 
and far more romantic, because it woold tben bave been a 
daguerréotype of tbe trutb. I bave talked witb little Mar- 
garet berself, and certainly I bave never seen a more engaging 
and lovely cbild. At my urgent request, sbe consented to 
lend me ber predous medallion for a few days — and bere 
it is." 

" Wbat a spiritual, poetical face !" exdaimed Mr. Wynd- 
bam. ^ I dedare it reminds me of a portrait of Scbiller 
wbicb I once saw.'' 

^ And tbe motber, too^ibere is no doubt of tbat woman 
being a real lady," said Ellen. ^ Did you ever see a sweeter, 
gentler countenance !" 

" Never," replied Alice. " But, uncle, do you not know 
tbat I bave an idea ? I guessed ail along tbat Margaret Bos- 
coe was our little friend — ^but I feel sure tbat rascal of a Smitb 
was lying, wben be said be bad seen ber unde's deatb in tbe 
paper. It's not yery likely sucb a fellow as be was, would 
object to telling an untrutb 1 He only wanted to get ber 
trunks, and to quiet ber, you may be sure. And I believe 
that Mr. Alan Roscoe is now living in Pbiladelpbia — and I 
believe that I know bim, uncle !" 

Her uncle started, and exclamations of surprise and deligbt 
burst from ail tbe circle. "It migbt very well be," Mr, 
Wyndbam said ; " I remember tbinking our amiable fiîend 
Smith was speaking an untrutb at tbe time» although I did 
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not carry out the idea. But do you know any one of that 
xiame, Alice ? Surely, it cannot be Mr. Roscoe, the retired 
xnerchant, who is se prominent for hîs benevolence and liber* 
ality ?" 

" Yes, sir, it is — ^I am intimate wiih his oldest child, Car- 
ne. And I know that he is a Scotchman, and they used to 
live in Charleston, and hià name is Alan, and his little boy is 
called Malcom ! that'a. after Margaret's father, I am siure. 
Carrie told me he had been named after an unde in Scotland 
•who was dead !*^ 

" Is it possible ?" peplied Mr. Wyndham. " It really does 
look likë it — if it be actually so, my dear wife, hère is another 
reverse of fortune for your heroine, which you did not expect 
The oontrast would be great indeed, between the little white» 
washed cottage, and the magniôcent mansion on Walnui^ 
Btreet!" 

" I hope it will not tum her head l" said Charlie Bolton. 

" There is little fear of that, I think," rejoined Mrs. Wynd- 
ham. ^'Margaret has early been tried in the fumace of 
affliction, and she has corne out gold : I believe she really 
possesses that gospel charity, one of the marks of which is, 
that it is not, and cannot be, puffed up. But what shall we 
do ? shall we tell her of our hopes ?" 

" By no means," replied her husband. " It would only 
excite expectations which, after ail, may be disappoînted — 
although I am strongly convinced that our suppositions are 
correct. For the first time in my life, I regret that to-morrow 
will be Sunday ; but early on Monday moming I shall set 
out for the city, and for Mr. Roscoe's house or counting-room, 
With my goodwife's permission, I will take this medallion 
with me, and show it to Mr. Eoscoe — ^then I shall know in a 
moment if he is really Margaret's unde^" 
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*^ Will jou be 80 Idnd as to take me with you V asked a 
dozen yoices at once» 

" No, I will not," replied Mr. Wyndham, laughing. "The 
carriage cannot posûbly hold 70a alL If Alice wisl^es it, I 
will take her, both as a reward for her quickness in making 
this discovery, and as a means of introduction to Mr. Boscoe, 
with whom I am not acquainted. And if our surmises prove 
correct, I expect to bring Mr. Roscoe back with me, which is 
another reason for not riding twenty or thirty in a carriage.'' 

** Oh, uncle I unde ! twenty or thirty P 

" Well, you are a baker's doz^, at least^ that you cannot 
deny. I quite long to get to town I I believe ,1 am as much 
of a boy as Harry, therie, or Lewis — ^I really wish I could 
put off Sunday just for one day, I am so impatient P 

** It will be an admirable exercise of your noblest ûiculties, 
uncle," said Comelia, slyly. "I am rather impatient mysel^ 
eyen at my mature âge. But the moral discipline^ unde, 
ihat is so invaluable that we ought n^ to wish it to be oth- 
erwise." 

^ Ah, you witch ! I believe in my heart this is your le- 
venge for my refîising to take you to town with me," re- 
joined her unde. 

" Not a bit of it — I bear no malice — ^it is only my native 
and unconquerable pertness, which I sometîmes fear may get 
me into a difficulty with some one yet But I am not at ail 
aô-aid of you, dear unde ; I know you understand that it's 
oolj my way." 

" Certainly, oertainly ; I should be a cross old fellow if I 
wished to repress your youthful spirits." • 

" But, unde," said Charlie Bolton, " oouldn't you put off 
Sunday as Dean Swift, or somebody or other, put off the 
edipse 2 That would obviate ail the difScultj." 
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**I never heard that story," cried George Wyndlianu 
"But every one knows about * Hail Columbia ' putting on an 
éclipse.'' 

"I don't, I mùst own," replied Comelia, laughing. **Do 
tell it Btraight, if you can, you monkey." 

** m try, my own troe sister. If it wasn't Hail Columbia, 
it was Columbus, and that's. ail one, the wbole world knows. 
When the Indians began to disoover that the Spaniards were 
not gods, as they at first thought, they became a little obstreper- 
ousy and wanted to starve them out—- quite nàtural, under the 
circunistances. But Columbus, îtom his knowledge of astron- 
omy, was aware that a total éclipse of the moon would take 
place the nezt night So he called a meeting of the natives, 
|nd infonned them that they had brought upon themsëlves 
the vengeance of the Qreat Spirit by their conduct — ^that at 
a certain hour, the light of the moon would be nearly put 
out, and its orb would look like blood, as a sign to than of 
the displeasure of Heaven. And when the poor créatures 
really saw it happen as he had said, they were nearly fîight- 
ened to death, and came to him, laden with provisions, and. 
begging him to pray to the Great Spirit, that he might 
remove his wrath firom them. Now I call that putting on an 
edipse." 

" The funniest drcumstance in relation to an edipse, hap- 
pèned to me," said Mrs. Wyndham. " When I was a very 
small child, I thought that quite as great a miracle was about 
to happen, as the Indians did. You must know that there 
came to Philadelphia a certain famous race-hbrse named 
Eclipse, of Whose speed great marvels were told. Handbills 
about him were thrown into the house, and I thought he 
must really be a wonderful animal. Just at that epoch, I 
heard my &ther say something about an edipse that nighti 
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and the moon in connection with it. Mj imagination waa 
instantly fîred. '< Did you say, UsUiier, that Edipse would go 
over the moon / why, can that be true ?" " Dh yes, my 
dear, the edipse is really going over the moon : if you wish 
it, you can stay up tiU nine o'clock, to see it" ^ Thank 
you, thank you, I should like to very much. But I don't 
see how it can bel" ^More wonderful things than that 
happeo, my child : you'U understand it better when you are 
older; but you shall see it to-night, if you are not too 
deepy." " No danger of that — ^I wouldn't miss it for the 
-world r' ^ How much interest little Luçy seems to feel in 
the edipse, mother P said my Êither. '< We must certainly 
let hex stay up." 

Ni^t came on, and the show began. The best seat at %a 
upp^swindow was reserved for me, and I looked at the moon 
constantly, afiraid that if I tumed away my eyes for one moment 
the wonderful event might take pkce without my observing 
it Ail were interested in my seeing it " Lucy, do you see 
it, dear ? do you see the moon getting dark ?" ^ Oh yes, I 
see that, but I don't see Edipse." " Why, that's the edipse 
— ^when the dark shadow goes over the moon, that is an 
edipse of the moon." ^ But I don't see the hoise jumping 
over the moon, at ail." " The korse f what do you mean, 
child ?" " You said that Eclipse was to go over the moon, 
but I can't see him in the least I" 

^Oh^ Auntie! were you, really, such a grem child as 
that?" 

^ Yes, it is a literal &ct I thought it a most astonishing 
thing that it could happen ; but sinoe my £ither so gravdy - 
said it would, my ûûth was equal to the demand made upon 
it When I found it was only something about the shadow 
of the earth Ming on the moon, I went to bed, grievom^ 
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disappointed and quite dîsguâted : I feit somewhat as the 
amiable Sinith did, that I bad been 8oW^ 

** Ab, Auntie, we diildren coiild not be taken in so now, I 
ean tell jou !" said Lewis. 

•*I know it," replied bis aunt, smiling. "I am qtdte 
aware ibat ibe âge of faitb bas passed awaj, and ibat repub* 
lican instittitions bave made ibe young ones as wise and m* 
eredulous as ibeir elders. I don't balf like it mjself I" 
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CHAPTER VL 

fitTmOAT.-^BIBLB 8T0RIBS.— OAPPIKa BIBLB TEB8SS. — ^BIBLB . 
CLAS8. 

SuNDAT moming arose upon ihe earth, so dear, and calm, 
and beautiful, that it almost seemed as if it were conscious of 
ihe blessîngs bestowed by it upon millions of ihe human fam- 
ily. Happy day I when the man bent under ihe heavy load 
of oppressive labor and corroding care, may take the rest 
-which the Maker of his frame intended for him, from the 
very beginnîng. Now, ihrowing off ihe weîght, he can real- 
ize that he is a man — ^made in ihe image of his Creator, and 
made for happiness and immortality. Now, he can afford to 
think: he is no longer ihe mechanical drudge; he is no 
longer one litUe wheel in ihe great social machine ; he is to- 
day a reflecting being, and ihe désire for mental and spirit- 
ual élévation ihrobs strongly wiihin his heart He sits at his 
hearih, whether in the proud palace or in the humble cot- 
tage, for the working-man is equaUy to be found in boih, 
and feels himself to be ihe centre of ihe home. He enjoys 
sweet converse wiih ihe wife of his youih, and his children 
duster round him, delighted to hâve his society. He walla 
to ihe House of Frayer, surrounded by ihose he loves, and 
joins wiih his fellow-men in adoration of ihe Great Suprême. 
He is happy, and is prepared by the sweet Sabbaihs below 
for ihe bliss above. 

Nor should we forget, on this day, the numerous attractive 
16 ' 
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cîrcles to be fotmd tlirougbout our highly-fiiYored land, gath- 
ered together for Sonday-School instruction. Hère, the vol- 
untaiy System works to a charm : both teachers and scholars^ 
drawn together hj love, assemble, with sparkling ejes and 
Idndly words, in their respective dasses. Hère, aU âges can 
find something to interest ih^n : the rosy-eheeked, chubbj 
child runs along to its Infant School, fearing to be one mo* 
ment behind the time, and singbg, 

"Oh, lot us be joyful, joyful, joyftil," 

with a fîill understanding of at least that part of the duty to 
be peiformed. And the adult walks quieUy to the Bible 
Class, where mutual study and conversation about some pas- 
sages of the Sacred Word elicit its meaning, and throw new 
light upon the holy page. And, in the âges intermediate 
between thèse two extrêmes, bow bright and joyous are the 
groups clustered aromid each loving teacher I lî the toil be 
great, how much greater the reward ! how delightful is it to 
see the young mind expand, and the warm affections glow, 
beneath the hallowing influence of religion ! And how plea- 
sant and how good is it to find the hearts of adults and of 
children, of rich and poor, knit together by a common feding 
of interest in the common cause I 

Some such thoughts arose in the minds of our party at the 
Grange, and were fostered by ihe lovely calm of nature, which 
is so observable on Sunday in the countiy, where the veiy 
animais seem to kj^ow that they. are included within the 
merdful commandment of rest Mr. Wyndham was religiously 
observant of the day, but exceedingly disliked the gloom by 
which many worthy people think it a duty to lessen theîi 
own happineas, and to throw a chill and constraint upon that 
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of oth^s on this joyful festival. He thought that the weekly 
commémoration of the Saviour's résurrection should fill us 
with brigbt hopes and an enlivening pietj ; and that an air 
of cheerfulness should be thrown around it, which might 
saj to ail who had not jet entered withîn the gâtes of Zion, 
^Come je, and taste that the Lord is gracions»" Peopl« 
are doubtless much affected, in thèse minor shades of "dif- 
férence, by their natural tempéraments. Mr. Wyndham'& 
fittme of mind was so kindl y and hopeful, and so open to aU 
ihat is pleasant and animating, that his religion partook of 
ihe génial influence. On Sunday, his £eu» beamed with a 
more radiant smile than on other days, and he appeared to 
realize that it was indeed the foretaste of etemal joy. 

In the moming, both old and young repaired with one 
consent to the little countiy church, in which they filled up 
quite a number of pews. Being the last Sunday in the year, 
the vénérable clergyman, whose eamest manner and silver 
hairs made his message doubly impressive to the hearts of his 
hearers, exhorted ail, of every âge, to bring back to their minds 
the fleeting days of that division of time which was so soon 
to pass away, and to be numbered with those laid up against 
the Judgment When that year had begun, what resolutions 
of improvement had been formed, what vows of greater fidel- 
ity had been made ? And how had they been kept f Ail 
had, during the seasons past, received new proo& of thekind- 
ness and long-sufiering of the Father above ; but had the 
goodness of the Lord led them to repentance ? or had it 
fallen upon hard, unfeeling hearts, which it could not pêne- 
trate ? How stood they in their accounts ? Not their ledg- 
ers, not their cash-books did he now call upon them to ex 
aminé ; but records of a fiar higher character, which afiected 
their heavenly interests, as well as their temporal prosperity 
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— ^die deeds, the words, the cherislied feelings of that year, 
whicli had left an impress upon their seuls forever, and made 
them richer or poorer for etemity. They owed debts to their 
Maker and Redeemer, and to their fellow-men : how had 
they paid them ? They continually received — did they also 
dispense the goodness of God ? If unwilling now to think of 
thèse unsettled accounts, they should remember that one 
debt, notwithstanding ail their reluctance, they would be 
oblîged to pay — ^the debt of nature : and then would follow 
the final adjustment of ail things — then would each one reap 
as he had sowed below. 

Ail listened with deep attention to the discouise, whîch 
was well calculated to arrest the most careless trifier ; and 
thoughts were suggested, and résolves were formed that day, 
which acted, long afberward, as a stimulus to the discharge 
of duty. The hand which scattered that precious seed has 
since been laid low in the dust ; but the " winged words" 
did not fall to the groimd : they stiU live, and produce re- 
sults, in immortal spirits. 

There was no service in the afbemoon. " Oh dear P said 
George, " I suppose it's not rîght to say so, but it's rather 
stupid, I think. How we do miss Sunday School! We 
can't play to-day, and a fellow like me doesn't want to read 
the whole time : what on earth can we do f Cousin Mary, 
are you too much engaged with your book to help us poor 
Bouls?" 

With a smile, Mary shut it up. " How would you like 
Bible stories ?" said she: " lî you please, Fil tell you one, 
keeping to Scriptural facts, but clothing them in my own 
language, and omitting the name, or ^ving a false one. 
And then you are to find out whom it is I hâve been telling 
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you about, and to answer the questions I may ask you. 
How would you like that î" 

It was agreed that it would be delightful : so Mary began 
by telling the story of 



In andent tîmes, in a countiy of the East, ihere livéd a 
Queen Dowager, whose heart was eaten up by ambition. 
She was a king's daughter, and had ever been accustomed to 
rule. While her husband lived she had exerted great influ- 
ence at court, and had tumed away his heart from the trae 
and established religion of the state to the cruel worship of 
the idols of her native land ; and this she accomplished, al- 
though he had been religiously educated, and was the son of 
an eminendy good man. litUe did it affect her, that a highly- 
distinguished prophet of God wrote a letter to the king her 
husband, foretelling the evils that should be&ll himself, his 
ûunily, and his kingdom, and that this prophecy had been 
literally fulfilled. , little did it humble her proud spirit, that 
by the common consent, her degenerate husband, who, 
through her persuasions and example, had been led away 
from the path of duty, was jiidged unworthy to be interred 
within the sepulchres of his ancestors, and was buried apart 
She had too much of her mother within her to be dauntod 
by such trifles as thèse ; for both of her parents had acquired 
an eminence in wickedness which hâve made their names by- 
words : but her mother's especially is considered almost a 
synonym for eveiy thing that is unlovely in woman. 
16* 
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After lier husband's death, her son succeeded to the throne» 
and he also did wickedly, for he had been educated ivider kîil 
mother's ejes, trod in her footsteps, and courted the socîetj 
of her connections. And this was the cause of his death ; 
for while paying a yisit at the court of his unde, her brothor, 
they both were kîUed together in a successful insuirection. 
And now, if ever, if any thing of the woman was left in her 
nature, the queen's heart would be softened and humbled : Bt 
one feU swoop, death had carried o£f her only son, her brother, 
and everj member of her fother's house ; she only was left, 
of ail that proud and numerous family. Her aged mother, 
aged, but not vénérable, although now a great-grandmoth^, 
had met her fate in a charactenstîc manner. Determined, if 
s])e must die, to do so like a queen, she had put on her royal 
robes, and adomed herself with jewels, and caused her with- 
ered face, upon which every evil passion had left its mark, to 
be painted into some semblance of youth and beauty. Her 
eyelids were stained with the dark antimony stUl used in tho 
East, to restore, if possible, the former brilliant softness to 
eyes of hard, blazing, wicked blackness. Gazing from an 
upper window of the palace upon the usurper, as he drove 
into the courtyard, the fearless woman, resolved to show her 
spirit to the last, raîled upon him, and quoted a notable in- 
stance firom histoiy of one who, likè him, had been a success- 
ful rebd, but had reigned for only seven days. Enraged at 
her insolence, her enemy, looking up, asked, "Who in the 
palace is on my side ?" At thèse words, some offîcers of the 
household cast her down from the window : thus ingloriously 
she dîed, and the prancing horses of the chariot trampled 
over her. He who now was uniyersally acknowledged to be 
the king, soon gave orders that she should be buried, observ- 
ÎBg that| wretch as she was, she was of royal blood. But 
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the vulture and the jackal had been before him : naugbt re- 
làamed of that haugbty, reyengeful, and beayen-defyîng 
woman, save tbe skull, tbe feet, and tbe pahns of ber bands. 
Tbus, to tbe very letter, was fulfiUed tbe prédiction of a 
propbet, one of ber contemporaries : it was tbe same individual 
wbo bad sent an epistle to ber son-in-law, tbe late busband 
of our beroine, annonncing bis &te. Tbis fearless reprover 
of kings did not live to see tbe acoomplisbment of tbe divine 
messages be was oommissioned to deliver, and yet be bad not 
died : read me tbat riddle, if you can. 

Wben tbe queen, wbo, from one distînguisbing act of ber 
life, I baye called the good grandmothery beard tbe sad tidings 
of tbe deatb of ber only son, of ber motber, and of ail ber 
Mn, wbat did sbe f moum, an<^ weep, and give berself up to 
melancboly I sbe was quite incapable of sucb weakness. K 
sbe bad no cbildren left, sbe at least bad grandcbildren — sbe 
must take care of tbem — tbe tender little playfiil babes, ber 
own flesb and blood, and ail tbat was left upon ibe eartb of 
ber late son. And sbe did take care of tbem — tbe care tbat 
Pbaraob took of tbe Israelitisb infants — tbe care tbat Herod 
took of the nurslings at Betblebem— tbe care tbat tbe tiger 
takes of tbe lamb. Sbe was worse tban tbe tigress ; for the 
latter will at least défend ber young ones from ail attacks, 
even at tbe péril of ber own life. But sbe — sbame of ber 
sex !— commanded tbe immédiate exécution of ail tbe cbildren 
of ber son, tbat sbe migbt reign alone, and never be called 
upon to resign the sceptre to a lawful beir. . 

Tbey are slain ! Tbe shouts and laugbter of tbat band of 
little ones is stopped forever — ^tbe galleries will never more 
re-ecbo to tbeir youtbful voices ; vainly did tbey rush into 
the arms of tbeir nurses for protection. Tbey are slain ; ail 
Baye onel For if tbey bave a grandmoiber, tbey also bave 
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an aunt, and one wlio is ruled by différent principles. She 
is the sister of their father, but probably had not the same 
mother as Le : she early chose the paths of piety and good- 
ness, and was wedded to a man of uncommon firmness and 
of the noblest character — ^the high priest of the nation, 
Soon as she had an intimation of the intentions of the queen, 
she hastened to the palace. But one only could she saye — a 
little crowing babe, whom, with his nurse, she secreted in a 
safe place, until, under cover of the night, she was able to 
oonvey them to her own abode. 

There, in the house of the Lord, the young child was 
reared. For six years he was hidden, and tenderly and care- 
fully trained in the fear of God, while his grandmother 
reigned suprême in the land,^ the subversion of ail law and 
order. But when the prince was seven years old, the high 
priest, his uncle, took measures to secure to him the posses- 
sion of his rights. He consulted with the wisest of the na- 
tion, and brought together the Lévites firom ail parts of the 
land, and divided them into bands, giving each a particular 
post, to guard against surprise. He then brought forth from 
the treasuries of the temple the spears, shields, and bucklers 
which had belonged to Xing David, and distribut^ them 
among ihe captains of the several divisions. When ail ar- 
rangements were made, and the people who were gathered 
together in ihe spacious courts for worship, waited to see 
what was about to happen, he retired ; and came back, in 
his priestly garments, with the mitre upon his head, on which 
was written, on a golden plate, Holiness to the Lord — 
this sentence showing the intention of the priestly office. 
His robe, or under-garment, which hung in rich folds down 
to his feet, was of deep blue, and around the hem were alter* 
nate pomegranates of brilliant colors, and little golden beUa^ 
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wMch made a tînkling sound as he moved along. Above 
this was wom the ephod, splendidly embroidered in gold, 
and blue, and pnrple, and scarlet, with a long and broad gir- 
dle at the waist, manufiEictured of the same gorgeous mate- 
rials. Upon his bosom âashed the breastplate, composed of 
twelve large precious atones, ail différent, upon each one of 
which was engraved the name of a tribe of Israël ; so that 
the High Priest bore them ail npon his heart, when he min- 
stered before the Lord. Well was this magnificent dress, 
jïrhich was made " for glory and for beauty," calculated to set 
^ff the dignity of the holy oflSce, and to make the people 
gaze in adminng awe. But it was not the splendor of the 
pontifical robes, it was not the inspiring person of the high 
priest, at which the assembted multitudes eagerly gazed, 
when the Head of the Church again appeared before them. 
It was a little boy, of seven years old, who now attracted 
their attention — ^a pretty child, arrayed in royal garments, 
who was led forward by the vénérable man. His stand was 
taken beside a pillar, and the guards, with drawn swords, 
gathered round him : his unde placed upon his dustering 
curls the golden circlet, the sjnnbol of how much powen 
what heavy cares, and what fearful responsibility I And 
when the people, long crushed to the earth by tyrannical 
rule, beheld it, hope again awaked in their hearts, and, with 
one accord, they clapped their hands, and shouted out, " God 
save the King I" And the trumpeters^sounded aloud, and the 
harpers struck up the notes of praise and joy, and the full 
choir of trained singers joined in the jubilee. And thus was 
-the young king proclaimed — while, in the innocence of child- 
hood, he wonderingly looked on. 

But the queen heard the shouts in her palace. For the 
finst time in her life» it is most probable» she came to the 
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house of God — but she came not to worehip. " What means 
this notons assembly ?" she thouglit " Can it be, that the 
vile rabble dare to think of revolt — against me ? I will go, 
even alone, and awe them by my présence : it sball never be 
said that my mother's daugbter feared augbt in heaven abova 
or the eartb beneath." She went, that audacious woman, 
wiih ail her crimes upon her head, and entered alone into the 
temple of the Holy One. She went to her death. The peo- 
pie made way for her, although ihey gazed upon her with 
loathing ; and within the sanctuary she beheld the grandson, 
whom she had long thought to be numbered with the dead, 
in royal array, with the crown upon his head. When she 
saw this, she rent her clothes. and cried loudly, ^ Treason ! 
treason V* But none joined m the cry : an omînous silence 
pervaded that vast assembly, and looks of hatred were cast 
upon her firom the crowd. Seeing plainly that ail were 
against her, her insolent pride gave way, and she tumed to 
flee from that mass of stem, relentless eyes, ail gazing, as it 
were, into her black and blood-stained heart As she passed 
along, the people shrank back, as if an accursed thing were 
near them ; and when she had passed firom the consecrated 
limits, she was slain. None shed a tear over her grave, but 
the people enjoyed rest and peace, now that her tyranny was 
terminated. 

" And that was the end of her I** said Greorge. " And well 
she deserved her fate. A good grandmother, indeed ! But 
who was she ?" 

" That's the very thing I want to know," replied Mary. 
" But perhaps some of you can tell me who her very lovely 
mother was ?" 

" There is no mistaking her," said Amy, " There is only 
one Jeiebel in iho world, I hope. Think of the horrid old 
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thing, paîntîng herself off, and tryîng to look like a beauty I 
I wonder if she thougbt she could possibly captiyate the mur- 
derer of her son I" 

" Hardly that, I should think. Perhaps it was on the 
same principle that Julius Csesar drew bis robe around bim, 
before bis deatb — ^an idea of tbe proprîeties becoming tbe 
station tbey occupied. It remiûds me of a passage in Pope, 
describing < tbe roling passion strong in deatb :' 

•* * Odions — în wooUen ! 'twould a saint provoke,* 
(Were the last words that poor Nardssa Bpoke ;) 
Ko, let a oharming ohintz and Bmsaels' lace 
Wrap my cold limbs, and Bhade my lifeless fkœ; 
One woold not, Bure, be frightfol when one'B dead : 
And— Bet^— give this oheek a little rcd.* 

Apd now, can you tell me wbo was tbat propbet that sent 
a letter to the busband of ' the good grandmother,' and wbo 
predicted tbe &te of her parents, Abab and Jezebel ?" 

^ He wbo did not live to see tbeir accomplisbment, and yet 
was not dead," said Comelia. ** Oh, I remember well about 
that : itwas Elijab, the Tisbbite, wbo bad ascended to beaven 
without dying. By the way, bow do you understand that 
saying of Elisba's, Mary — * My feiber, my fether ! tbe char- 
iot of Israël, and the borsemen thereof ?' I never knew 
rigbtly wbetber tbe latter part of bis exclamation referred to 
tbe ascending propbet, or to tbe chariot and borses of fire." 

" I once asked our clergyman that very question ; and be 
told me that it alluded to Elijab bimself, and meant to say, that 
be was the defence of tbe country, and a wbole bost in bim- 
self : comprising caralry, and those beavy chariots fiUed with 
warriors, and armed with scythes on either side, which did 
such deadly exécution in ancient warfeure. I suppose Elisha 
thougbt, How can /, bow can our countiy exist without you t" 
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" I remember now the name of * the good grandmother,' ^ 
Baid Ellen, smiling. " It was Athaliah — and a worthy 
daughter she was for Ahab and Jezebel to leave as a legacy 
to the world. And her son was Ahaziali, wbo was kîlled in 
Samaria, while on a visit to his uncle, King Jehoram. And 
now I tbink some one else sbould tell wbo tbe usurper was, 
under wbose cbarîot-wbeels tbe wicked Jezebel was slain.^ 

" It was Jebu, ibe furious driver," answered ber brotber 
Tom ; <^ tbe same eminently pious îndividual wbo invîted a 
frîend to ^ go witb bim and see bis zeal for tbe Lord,' wben 
be intended to murder tbe rest of Abab's relations. A fine 
way of sbowing goodness, tbat I" 

"And wbo was tbe good aunt î" 

" Yoii must really let me look for tbat," saîd Am j, getting 
a Bible. "It was Jebosbeba, and ber busband, tbe bigb 
priest, was named Jeboiada, and tbe little king was Joasb, or 
Jeboasb. Tm sony to see tbat be was only kept straîgbt by 
bis uncle : as soon as be died, tbe young monarcb appears to 
bave become as bad as any of tbem." 

"And now, Cousin Mary, tell us anotber storyP said 
Harry. 

" Very well, if you wisb it Tll call tbîs taie 



In former tîmes tbere was a king of Judab, an excellent 
man, wbo, tbrougb some unaccountable ideas of policy, bad 
entered into an alliance witb a very wicked Mng of Israël, 
and bad even encouraged bis son to marry tbe daugbter of 
bis idolatrous neigbbor. On one occasion, be was paying a 
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visît to his ally, when the latter proposed to Hm that ihey 
Bhould join together in recovering^ a city which had formerly 
belonged to the Jewish nation, from their enemy, the King 
of Syria. He replied, that they were of one blood, and had 
but one interest, and that he should most gladly aid him ; 
but cautîously added, that it was his particular wish that 
God's oracle should be consulted, as he did not like to under- 
take any thing without His direction. To gratify this super- 
stitious whim, as he considered it, the Israelitish monarch 
collected together about four hundred false prophets, who 
were ready to say any thing that would give him pleasure, 
and asked whether he should or should not go up against the 
city. Of course, they obsequiously replied, " Go up ; for the 
Lord shall deliver it into the hand of the Mng." 

But the King of Judah was not satisfied. He had seen 
real, tnie prophets of God, and they had neither looked nor 
acted like thèse very smooth, courtier-like men. He mis- 
trusted thèse pretenders, and said to his brother-mônarch, ^ Is 
there not another, a prophet of Jehovah, of whom we could 
inquire the Lord's will ?" 

The latter answered, " Yes, there is another man ; but I 
cUd not send for him, for I hâte the very sight of his face. 
Instead of predicting good, he makes a point of foretelling 
evil : I detest that man.'' But his more amiable and pious 
firiend said, " Pray, do not speak so, your Highness : it is not 
right." Seeing that he was unwilling to go until he had con- 
sidted the prophet, the King of Israël ordered the latter to 
be sent for. The two sovereigns awaited him in state, in 
their royal robes upon their thrones, at the large open space 
always left in Oriental cities at the entrance of the gâtes, Tor 
public meetings, business, and courts of justice. 

Before the messenger retumed, the false prophets had re- 
17 
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newed their prédictions of a safe and successfol career to tihe 
two Idngs ; and one of them had distinguished himsélf bj 
making homs of iron, which he placed npon his head, agree- 
ablj to ihe allegorical style of the East, and said : ^ Thus 
shalt thon push against thy enemies, and slialt oyercome 
them, nntil they be utterly consumed.'^ 

Meanwhiley the royal messenger approached with the 
prophet ; and being a good-natured man and a courtier, he 
b^ged the latter not to affix>nt his master, by speaking 
differently from ihe other seers, who ail, with one accord, 
joined in predicting peace and success. But the undaunted 
man of God replied, that what Jehorah reVealed to him he 
would speak, neither more nor less. 

At lasty they arrived in the présence of royalty ; and the 
Eing of Israël said to him, ^' Speak, and dedare the counsd 
of God : shall we go up against the city, or shall we abandon 
our undertaking î" With a manner of cutting irony — for he 
well knew that the monarch neither cared to know the will 
of the Lord, nor would obey it, when known — the prophet an- 
swered, quoting the language of the fortune-tellers around 
him : " Go up, and prosper ; for the Lord will deliver it into 
ihe hand of the king.*^ But it was so évident that there was 
something behind this satire, that the idolâtrons prince replied 
to him, " How often must I be compelled to tell you to speak 
ihe truth, and to dedare the will of Heaven T 

Then the prophet spoke, and this time the mockery had 
yanished from his tone and manner, and his Toice was seri- 
ons and sad : ''I see a vision that distresses me : ail Israël is 
scattered upon the hills, like sheep which hâve no shepherd. 
A»d Jehovah says, ' Thèse hâve no master : let each one re- 
tum to his house in peace.' " 

When he heard this, the King of Israël tumed to hîa' 
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Mend : " Now you see a proof of my words," said he. " Did 
I not tell you that he would never predict aught but evil of 
me?" 

But the prophet still spoke on : ^' I hâve a parable to tell 
thee, O mighty King. I saw, sitting upon his lofty throne, 
one mightier than thou — the King of kings ; and upon his 
right hand and upon his left were ranged ail the host of 
heaven. And he said, * Who shall persuade the Lord of Is- 
raël to go up against Ramoth-Gilead to his destruction ?' 
And yarious counsel was given fi-om différent sources. At 
last, a Power spoke, and offered to go forth as a lying spirit 
in the mouth of ail the king's prophets. The Lord answered 
him, * Go, and thou shalt Uke^ise succeed.' This, mon- 
arch, is my parable : a lying spirit has gone forth into thy 
prophets ; for truly, Jehovah hath spoken evil conceming 
thee." 

At thèse words, the man who had made himself so espe- 
cially prominent in predicUnggood fortune to the expédition, 
came up to the prophet, andstruck him upon the cheek, with 
an insulUng speedi ; and the king commanded that he should 
be carried to the govemor of the city, and kept closely con- 
jSned, upon bread and water, until he retumed in peaoo and 
triumph, having conquered ail his enemies. But the prophet 
answered, " if thou retum at ail in peace, the Lord hath not 
spoken by me." 

But, unrestrained by any thing he said, the two princes 
went forth to the battle. More completely to insure his 
safety, the Israelitish monarch disguised himself and requested 
the King of Judah to wear his royal robes, which he accord- 
ingly did. But the Syrians had received orders to aim only 
at the enemy's head and leader, and not to attack the corn- 
mon people. This nearly caused the dçath of tho King of 
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Judah, who wore his friend's conspîcuous garments, and who 
was pursued, and almost slain, before the mistake was dis- 
covered. But notwithstanding his précaution in wearing a 
counterfeit dress, the fated king did not escape. An arrow, 
sliot by chance, struck him in a vital part, and he died. 
When the death of their lord was known, ail Israël fled in 
dismay, and every man sought the shelter of his own home. 
We may présume that the true prophet was liberated fronn 
his confinement, and that the base and impudent impostor 
was punished as he deserved. 

"Are not thèse kings near relatives of *the good grand- 
mother V " said Charlie Bolton. 

" You are right,*' replied Mary. " They are her £athery 
Ahab, and her father-in-law, Jehoshaphat. Who was the 
true prophet, and who the false ?" 

" The true prophet was Micaiah, the son of Imlah ; and 
the other — I think his homs should hâve been made of brcus^ 
impudent fellow that he was — ^was called ZedeMah.** 

Other Bible stories were called for, which were found so 
interesting, and, as the younger children confessed, so new to 
many of them, that ail agreed to begin a more systematic 
mode of reading the Scriptures — that treasury of historié 
truth, of varied biography, and of poetic beauty. John 
Wyndham remarked that the best thing abouC the romantic 
incidents in the Bible was, that you could be sure they had 
ail really happened : and the events were told with so much 
simplicity, and the characters were so natural and life-like, 
that even a duU fellow like him, who had no more imagina- 
tion than a door-post, could see it as if it were passing before 
his eyes. And anojbher thing that struck him was, that ail 
was related without the exclamations, and the commenta upon 
the incidents and the people, which you fînd in common 
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books : you were treated as if you had both sensé and con- 
science enough to find out the moral intention of the narra- 
tive, and that made you think a great deal more than if it 
was explained out in full. The yonng people ail got their 
Bibles, and counting the chapters, formSll a plan for reading 
through the whole book once a year. They found that if 
they read three chapters a day, and occasionally an extra one, 
they conld accomplish it : and resolved to b^n in Genesis, 
the Psalms, and St MattheVs Gospel, in order to give more 
variety. When^ this point was settled, Amy proposed cap- 
ping Bible verses : she said they could hâve their books be- 
fore them to help them a little, if their memories failed. One 
was to recite a verse, and the next another, b^nning with 
the letter which ended the preceding passage ; and if the 
person, whose tttm it was, hesitated, any one else who first 
thought of a suitable sentence should recite it But it ought 
to be something which made good sensé, when disconnected 
from the adjoining verses : and it was a rule of the game, 
that if any one présent did not understand the meaning of 
a quotation, they should talk it over until they got some light 
upon the subject 

Amy began : '* *' Blessed are the meek, for they shall in- 
herit the earth.' " 

" Stop !" cried Lewis. " For if that means that gentle, 
patient, forgiving people, shall become rich and great, I don't 
understand it at ail." 

" Certainly it cannot mean that," replied his sister Ellen. 
^ I hâve heard it explained in this way : — they shall possess 
the best blessings of earth, by living in love and peace, and 
having easy consciences." 

'^ That makes a very good sensé, I think," said Tom ; ^ but 
I hâve heard another explanation given, which I like better. 

17* 
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The earth, in that place and in many others, can be translated 
land^ with equal propriety ; and as the land of Canaan was 
promised to the Jews as a reward, the heavenly Canaan is 
held ont as a recompense to Christians»'' 

"Fm satâsfied,*' sSd Lewis. "Let me see — ^h — ^*Hear, O 
heavens, and give ear, O earth, for the Lord hath spoken.* " 

" * Never man spake like this man,' " added Greorge. 

** I think there are some words in the verse before that-N," 
said Gertrude. 

" But that is of no conséquence," replied Amy. " When 
a clause makes a complète sensé in itseli^ that answers, even 
if it is not at the beginning of a verse. You know that the 
division of the Bible into chapters and verses is quîte a mod- 
em thing." 

"Indeed, I did not know it," said Gertrude, **Are you 
quite sure f" 

" Oh, yes, certain. I don't know when, or by whom it was 
divided into chapters— but my Sunday-school teacher has 
told me that the books of the Old Testament were not par- 
celled ont in that way among the Jews. They had other, 
and longer divisions, one of which was read every Sabbath 
day in the sjmagogues, so that the whole was heard by the 
people, in the course of the year. She told me that the New 
Testament was first distributed into chapters — ^it was not 
originally writen so— and then the Old ; and that in some 
places it would make better sensé if the end of one chaptcr 
was joined to the beginnmg of the next." 

" And how is it about the verses, Amy f 

" It was first separated into verses by Robert Stephens, a 
publisher, when riding on horseback between Paris and 
Lyons : he marked it thus as he rode along. He was about 
to publish an édition of the Bible, and a concordance, and 
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dÎTided it for ùuâiity of référence. This was in the middle of 
Uie sîxteenth century.'' 

** There ia one thing Fve always wanted to know," said 
John. " Along the margin, among the références, eveiy now 
and then there are a few words — ^gena^y, or so and so. 
What ia the meaning of that f ^ 

^ That oecurs when ihe translators ware doubtful whidi of 
two words gives ih^ right meaning,'' said Mrs. Wyndham, 
coming forward. '' And I hâve frequently noticed, that ih^ 
one in the margin is préférable to the other*" 

" Aiiother point I wish to hâve explained," said Comelia. 
^ Whj is it Ihat in ail Bibles some words are put in Italics t 
There most be a reason." 

^' Yes, my dear, there certainly is. The translators did 
not find thèse in the c^ginal tezt, but thonght them neees- 
sary to make up the sensé. You know that you are obliged 
to take such Hberties in rendering any foreign langnage into 
English. But they very properly distingùished Ûieir wordi 
firom those found in ihe original ; and occasionally, when ihe 
former are omitted, ike passage is more fordble, and gives a 
alightly différent sensé. It is well to remember this." 

" But we hâve wandered very fer from our game," said 
Charlie Bolton. ^ ^ Never man spake like this man,' was 
the last — ^another N — *Not unto us, O Lord, not unto us, 
but unto thy name give glory.* " 

" * Ye are ÛiQ light of the world. A city that is set on a 
hill cannot be hid.' " 

^ ^ Divers weights and divers measures, both of them are 
alîke abomination unto the Lord.' " 

^* ' Drisk waters out of thy own dstem, and running watem 
out of thy own well.' " 

" * Love not sleep, lest thou oome io poverty.* *• 
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And 80 the game went on, until, to the surprise of ail, 
Caesar announced that tea was ready, and they found that 
the aftemoon had quite passed away, in pleasant and profita- 
ble talk. 

In the evening, Ellen Green asked her aunt if she would 
not consent to convert them into a Bible-dass, as an hoar 
could be spent very agreeably in that way. Of course, Mrs. 
W3mdham agreed to the proposition, and requested the 
young party to bring Bibles in as many différent languages 
as they could understand. They had Latin, Greek, and Ger- 
man versions in the library, vhich the boys would find use- 
ful, as ail the older ones were pretty well versed in the 
classîcs, and Tom Green was studying German ; and as she 
had seen Amy reading her French Testament, and ËUen the 
Italian, she knew they were provided for. . Accordingly, they 
ran to get tàeir books ; and by comparing the various trans- 
lations, they found that the sensé was frequently made 
clearer. Each one read a verse; and then, before.the next 
person proceeded, Mrs. Wyndham explained it, and asked 
questions, which frequently led to the most animated con- 
versation. By requiring a définition of ail words which 
were not perfectly familiar, she arrested their attention. 
When she, or any other member of the class, thought of a 
passage in Bcripture which threw light upon the subject, aU 
searched for it, with the aid of the Concordance. Any pe- 
culiarity of rites, manners, customs, etc., was made more in- 
telligible by the Bible Dictionary ; and when the whole lesson 
was finished, the young people gave a summary of the re- 
ligions truth, and practical inferences to be deduced from it. 

A quotation from theBook of Daniel led to some pleasant 
talk about tbat prophet, his greatly diversified life, and the 
important changes in the world's histoiy which he witnessed. 
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Mn. Wyndham remarked that the Jews baye a tradition 
whicli in itself is very probable, tbat tbe vénérable man 
pointed out to Cyrus, sn^r bis oonquest of Babylon, tbe 
verses in Isaiab, wberein be is spoken of bj name, as conquer- 
ing by tbe power of tbe Lord, and giving orders to rebuild 
Jérusalem and tbe temple : and also tbat otber passage, in 
wbicb tbe destruction of tbe Babylonisb empire by tbe Medes 
is foretold, botb propbecies being recorded more tban a bun- 
dred years before tbe birtb of tbe migbty king by wbom tbey 
were accomplisbed. 

" I never beard of tbat," said Comelia, " But, of course, 
it would be tbe most likely tbing for Daniel to do. You can 
imagine tbe interest witb wbicb Cyrus would listen to tbese 
prédictions about bimself — and from tbe lips of sucb a noble, 
lovely, wbite-baired man as Daniel must bave been. I don't 
wonder at ail tbat be gave tbe decree to rebuild Jérusalem." 

^^ Tbis reminds me of anotber Jewisb tradition, recorded 
in Josepbus," rejoined Mrs. Wyndbam. " Tbis one, I tbink, 
is not at ail probable ; but as it would interest you, I will 
narrate it. Alexander tbe Great, wbile engaged in tbe siège 
of Tyre, sent orders to tbe bigb priest at Jérusalem, to fur- 
nisb bis army witb provisions, as tbey bad been in tbe babit 
of doing to Darius. But Jaddus, tbe bigb priest, gave an- 
swer tbat tbey were still bound by tbeir oatb to tbe King of 
Persia, and tbat, wbile be lived, Ibey could not transfer tbeir 
allegiance to anotber. Tbis noble response awakened tbe rage 
of Alexander, wbo, as soon as Tyre was reduced, marcbed 
towards* Jérusalem, determined to inflict signal vengeance 
upon tbat city. Tbe inbabitants, totally unable to witbstand 
tbe conqueror, were filled witb consternation. Tbeir town 
was, indeed, admirably fortified ; but since Tyre, tbe Queen 
of tbe Sea, bad been àubdued, bow could tbey bopo to e»- 
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cape ? Weepîng and loud lamentations were heard thiongh* 
ont the streets. The high priest knew tàat liis only hope 
was in help from on high : he ordered prajeis and sacrifioea 
to be offered up, and awaited the resuit, confident tàat he 
had at least dischaiged his duty. 

^ But on die night before tàe mighiy Greek arrived, Jad* 
dus received directions, in a dream, to array the streets with 
flowers, and to go forth, in his pontifical robes, to meet the 
Victor, followed by the people, dressed in white. He awoke, 
with fresh hope and energy, told his dream to the assembled 
populace, and gave orders that the dty should be decked with 
garlands, triumphal arches, and gay streamers, and that the 
gâtes should be left open. When ail pr^arations were made, he 
marched out, agreeably to the commandment, at the head of 
the priestfl and people, and awaited the approach of the in- 
yaders, at a point commanding a beautiful view of tàe dty, 
with its open gâtes, unarmed walls, and smiling environs. 
At last, the dank of weapons was heard ; and, with militaiy 
music, the victorious army moved idong, anxious for fresk 
conquests. But how différent was their réception fix>m that 
they had anticipated ! Many, it is true, had corne out to 
meet them, but ail in the garb of peace ; dressed in white, 
and crowned with flowers, as if for a festival. Hostility died 
away in the i>osoms of the waniors, as they gazed on thèse 
defenceless men, — ^few are so brutal as to attack the unresist- 
ing and the friendly. But what was the astonishment of 
the whole army, when they beheld the fiery Alexander him- 
self go forward towards the Jewish high priest, who headed 
the brilliant procession, and humbly kneel down at his feet ! 
Then rising, he embraced him. The Israélites themselves 
were amazed, and acknowledged the merdfiil interposition of 
Ood. At length, Parmenio addressed ihe king, and aaked 
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wby he, beforewhom monardis and nations trembled, and at 
iffliose feet ail were ready to fall, should condescend tàus to 
do homage to a man ? Alexander replied, 'that he did not 
bow down to tàe' man, but to the mighty name wbich was 
written vpon bis forebead — ^to tbe great God to wbom be 
was consecrated. For tbat, wbile be was yet in Macedon, 
meditating tàe expédition to Asia, be bad been ûivcned witb 
a remarkable dream, in wbicb be bad bebeld ibis yery man, 
in bis pontifical robes, wbo bad addressed bim, encouraging 
him to persévère in bis nnd^rtaking. He told bim tbat be, 
Alexander, was acting under tbe immédiate guidance <^ God, 
and tbat be sbould prospw. And now/ continued tbe Idngi 
*I do not pay obeisance to tbe man, but to tbe God wbose 
bigb priest be is, and wbo bas given suocess to mj arms.' 

^ Hic Jews escorted bim into tbeir capital witb sbouts of 
applause and loud rejoicings. Tbe Gredan monarcb tben 
entered tbe temple, and ofifered sacrifices, compljing witb ail 
tbe requirements of tbe law : and Jaddus sbowed bim, in tbe 
Book of Daniel, tbe propbecy conc^ming bimself and bis 
kîngdom overooming the Medo-Persian realm. Mary, will 
you be kind enougb to read it î" 

Mary opened tbe book at the 8th chapt^, 3d verse: 
^ Tben I lifted up mine eyes, and bebold, tbere stood before 
the river a ram wbicb bad two boms : and the two boms 
were bigb; but one was bigber than the otber, and tbe • 
bigber came up last. 

^ I saw the ram pusbing westward, and northward, and 
soutàward ; so tbat no beast might ^tand before bim, neitàeir 
was tbere aay tbat could cleliver ont of bis band ; but lie did 
according to bis will, and became great 

^ And as I was considering, bebold, an be-goat cxm^ùcm, 
Ibe west on the face of ihe wbole earth, and touohed not Aê 
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ground : and ihe goat had a notable horn between Lis 
eyes. 

^ And he came to the ram which had two homs, wliich I 
had seen standing before the river, and ran unto him in the 
fuiy of his power. 

^ And I saw him corne dose unto the ram, and he waa 
movedwith choler against him, and smote the ram, and 
brake his two homs : and there was no power in the ram to 
stand before him, but he cast him down to the ground, and 
stamped upon him : and there was none that oould dehyer 
the ram out of his hand. 

" Therefore the he-goat waxed very great : and when he 
.was strong, the great horn was broken ; and for it came up 
four notable ones towards the four winds of heaven." 

And at the twentieth verse it says : ^ The ram which thou 
sawest having two homs are the kings of Media and Persia. 

^ And the rough goat is the king of Greda : and the great 
horn which is between his eyes is the first king. 

^ Now that being broken, whereas four stood up for it» 
four kingdoms shall stand up out of the nation, but not in 
his power." 

" This is very plam, Aunt Lucy," said Mary ; « and I sup- 
pose that the larger horn of the ram, which came up last, 
refers to the power of Persia, which overshadowed Media, 
orîginally so much its superior. If y ou notice, the ram 
comes fi-om the east, and pushes westward, northward, and 
Bouthward : while the he-goat comes firom the west to attack 
the ram, and so rapidly, that he is represented as not touch- 
ing the ground." 

^ I suppose that is a poetical expression," said John ; ^ but 
if it were anywhere else but in the Bible, Fd say it was &r- 
fetched." 
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^ It 18 ezactiy in unison with the figurative language of 
ihe East," repKed Mrs. Wyndham. " The Arab praises the 
swiftness of hi^ steed, at this day, by saying, that before hia 
hoof touches the ground, he is out of aight. That's a bold 
figure for you." 

** I love poetical expressions," said Amy. 

^And I prefer plain English, not Arabian," answeted 
John. 

"I think I can answer for one thing," said Charlie, 
^ When Jaddus showed Alexander that prédiction, he did 
not lay much stress upon the verse about the great hom 
being broken while it was yet strong, and four others coming 
up in its place. It ail came true enough, but Alexander 
would not hâve liked that part as well as the rest, about his 
conquests.'' 

" Do you, who are fi-esh jfrom school, remember the names 
of the four gênerais and kingdoms who succeeded him ?" re- 
joined Mrs. Wjmdham. 

**Ptolemy seized %ypt; Seleucus, Syria and Babylon; 
Lysimachus, Asia Minor ; and Cassander took Greece for his 
share of thé plunder. . But though thèse were notable homs, 
they were none of them in his power — ^none could compare 
wiih Alexander." 

" Aimtie," said Amy, " don't you think Alexander must 
hâve seen thèse prédictions — ^you know how much he favored 
the Jews, and what especial privilèges he gave them in his 
dtyy Alexandria ?" 

" Well, perhaps so," said Mrs. Wyndham, smiling. "1 
see you want to believe it, at any rate. There is no proof to 
the contrary, so you might as well indulge your organ of 
wonder." 

18 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



206 OAIOEB AJXD flOBIBS. 



CHAPTER Vn. 

SXQUEL TO THS ORPHAn's TALE. — WHO OAK HB BE f — ^E£X« 
UKNTS. — THE ASTROLOOERS. 

On Monday moming, our meny party at the Grange 
break&ated rather earlier than usual, and Mr. Wyndham and 
Alice Bolton set off for Philadelpbia, full of eagemees to hiint 
up an uncle for little Margaret Roscoe. Charlie told Mm, 
laugbinglj, that he was sure he would persuade some one to 
be her unde, if rich Mr. Eoscoe did not prove to be the right 
man : he oould pick one up somewhere along the streets. 
But Mr. Wjmdham replied, with an offended air, that he was 
sony he had not yet leamed his worth : good undes, like 
him, were not to be met with eyery day — ^they should be 
valued aocordingly. 

" Do you remember the anecdote about Frédéric theGreati 
of Prussia f '' asked his wife. 

^ There are many funny stories told of him,'' answered Mr. 
Wyndham ; " which is the one you refer to ?** 

^ One Sunday, a young mînister preached an admirable 
sermon before him, showing uncommon talent and érudi- 
tion. Frédéric afterwards sent for hîm,^and asked whe^ he 
was settled. ' Unfortunately, Sire, I hâve had no opportu- 
nity of being installed anywhere : I hâve neyer had a living 
presented to me.' ^ But what is the reason f — you preach an 
excellent discourse, and appear to be an active young man.* 
^Alasl Sire, I hâve no unde.' 'ThenrU beyour unde,' 
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8aid Fiederic. And hé kept his word: t^e next vacanc^ 
in the ecclesiastical appointments was filled lip with the name 
of his adopted nephew." 

** But, Aunt,'* said Hàrry, ** I can't see what his havingno 
unde had to do with it." -^ 

^ You know ihat in most other parts of Christendom, 
where the stars and the strîpes do not float in the breeze, 
what we call the yoluntary principle in church maintenance 
and govemment is not the rule at ail. Hère, people choose 
their own dergymen, and of course it is their business to sup- 
port them. But in nearly the whole of Europe, rulers are 
so very patemal as to take that trouble and responsibility off 
the shoulders of the people : they are kind enough to do aU 
their thinMng for them, The subjects pay very heavy taxes ; 
and firom thèse, and fi-om old endowments, ail the expenses 
of the national establishments are discharged. They look at 
it in the same light as your parents do, when they pay your 
school-bills — ^it's a duty they owe you to see that you are 
properly taught ; but it would be very weak in them to oon- 
sult you as to which teacher you preferred, and what school 
you chose to go to — ^they're the best judges, of course." 

" But, Aunt Lucy 1 you surely don't mean to say that the 
govemments are the best judges as to what church the people 
shall attend, and what ministers they shall hâve f " 

" I do not mean to say that is my opinion, of course — ^that 
would be rather anti-American, and not at aU Aunty-Lucy- 
ish. No, no ; I stand up for the rights of oonsd^ce, and 
approve of treating grown men, and children too, as if they 
had reason and common sensé ; and then they will be far 
more Hkely to possess it, than if they are always kept uoder 
an iron rule. 3ut, on the other side of the water, they hâve 
not 80 ezalted an opinion of tJie mass of the people as we 
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hâve ; and the goyémment, in some fonn— eîther through 
ecclesiastical boards, or inspectors of churches, or members of 
the aristocracy — exercises the power of filling vacant churches. 
This is the reason why it is important to hâve an unde ; in 
other words, some influential person to aid jou in risîng." 

** No one doubts the importance of having an unde now- 
a-days," remarked Charlie Bolton. ** Louis Napoléon has 
quite settled that question." 

" He has been so veiy lucky," said John, " that I, although 
at an humble distance, intend following in his steps : I pro- 
pose to be the nephew of my unde. I shall veiy soon begîn 
to subscribe myself John Wyndham, Junior ; and I am de- 
termined to be like you, uncle — as like as your own 
shadow." 

** Then you will be an illustrions example of failure, my 
boy — for my shadow, although always near me, is generally 
cast down, which I never am — and it always looks away ô-om 
the sunny side, you know, which I dpn't do. Besides, a 
shadow has no particular character : any one's shadow would 
suit me as well as my own." 

" I intend to be an original, for my part !" cried Gomelia, 
laughing. "I won't be cast in anybody's mould, as if I 
were a bullet — ^not I !" 

^ That^s right, my dear original !" said her unde, pinching 
her rosy, dimpled, laughter-loving cheek. " The grave world 
always wants a pert little Gomelia to tease it out of its pe- 
culiarities : people in old times kept their jesters, and you'ré 
nearly as good !" 

** Why, uncle ! you insuit me ! you've quite mistaken my 
chajracter ; I intend to be the dignified Miss Wyndham I" 

"Oh, pray, spare us that infliction !" replied her unde^ 
laughingly, jumping into ihé carnage. 
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Mr. Wyndliam met with good success. He amve<I ai Mr. 
Koscoe's door at the moment that gentleman was about to 
leave home. Alice Bolton, who was an espedal favorite of 
his, introduced her uncle ; and when he miderstood that thej 
had private business with him, he led them np to his library, 
where, hanging over the mantle-piece, Mr. Wyndham imme- 
diately saw a portrait, the comiterpart of the one in his pos- 
session, although evidently taken some years before the min- 
iature. Involuntarily, he stopped before it, and gazed 
oamestly. Mr. Rosooe sighed. ^ Hère is ail that remains," 
said he, '' of a dear and only brother. I value this picture 
more than any thing else in my house, except its living fumi- 
ture." "Had your brother no ûunily, sir ? no wife or child ?" 
rejoined Mr. Wyndham. " That is rather a tender subject, 
my dear sir," answered Mr. Roscoe : " one that has caused 
me much sorrow, and some self-reproach. He left a wife 
and child, indeed, who were to join me in America. I 
hâve reason to think they sailed ; but from that day to this, 
I hâve heard no tidings from them. Would to God I knew 
their fate ! whether the unknown ship in which they took 
passage went down at sea, or what else may hâve happened, 
I know not. Ail my eflforts to unravel the mystery hâve 
been in vain." " Perhaps I can help you," said Mr. Wynd- 
ham, with that peculiarly benevolent smile, which opened ail 
hearts to him, as if by magie. " You recognize this counte- 
nance ?" continued he, holding up to him little Maggie's me- 
dallion. " My brother Malcom ! tell me, sir, tell me where you 
got this ; it was his wife*s !" " His sweet little daughter — 
your nièce, Margaret Roscoe — ^handed it to my wife a few 
days ago. She knows not she has an uncle living 4 her 
mother is dead, and she is dwelling in comparative poverty 
near my house." ** I cannot doubt it, from this picture — al- 

18* 
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thongh it is ail a mjsteiy still. But I must see her — my 
dear brpther's chilcL I will order np my carnage immediate- 
ly, and beg you to take seats in it. I must see her as soou as 
possible." 

^ On ihat veiy acoount I hâve made arrangem^it» for you 
to corne out to the Chrange in mine," replied Mr. Wyndbam. 
** We can ezplain ail things by the way ; and you can retum 
whenever you say the word. You will find Old Cassar quite 
atyour disposai." 

** I gratefully accept your oflfer, my dear sir, and can neyer 
be suffidently thankful to you, if you indeed restore to me 
my broiher's child. I will order my carnage to follow us to 
the Grange." 

Accordingly, he acquainted his &mily, in few words and 
great haste, with the dîscovery that had been made, and left 
Oarrie, Alan, and Maloom in an intense state of excitem^it, 
at the idea of regaining the long-lost cousin. The three then 
drove immediately to Mrs. Norton's little cottage, where the 
gentle and womanly child was busily engaged at her work-^ 

"Stitch, Btitch, stitoli, 
Band, gosset, and seam— '" 

striving, by her small, but active fingers, to aîd in the sup- 
port of that ûunily which had sheltered her in adyersity. 
As the door opened, she raised her deep blue eyes — the veiy 
reflection of her father's. The work fell from herhands; 
that face reminded her of home, of her grandûither, of her 
unknown tmcle. They hâve recognized each other ; the ties 
of blood speak out in their hearts ; the long-serered are now 
imited. 

I will net attempt to raîse the yeil which hides from tha 
world the strongest and purest affections of our nature : they 
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were never intended for the oommon eye. But now, aller 
the first raptore of meeting had subeided, there arose a tu- 
mult within the soûl of our affectionate and gratefîil little 
Maggie: her heart nrged her in two opposite directions. 
She felt, in an ardent and unoommon d^^ree, that instinctive 
love of kindred which is implanted in our nature, and mani- 
fested 80 strongly by the natives of Scotland ; but, on the 
oiher hand, gratitude and dutyappeared to bid her staywith 
her bene&ctors. Mr. Roscoe perceiyed the struggle, and it 
raised his little nièce highly in his estimation. He told her 
that it was not his wish to separate her entirely from the 
family to which she was so warmly attached ; that she should 
c(»ne very frequendy to see them, and that, as his nièce, she 
would find it was in her power to aid them more effectually 
than she could do as their adopted daughter. Mrs. Norton, 
although with tears in her eyes, told her that she could not 
now dare to detaîn her ; her duty was clear, to follow her 
unde, who filled her father's place. Having made the ar- 
rangement to call for her in the aflemoon, Mr. Roscoe accom- 
panied Mr. Wyndham and Alice to the Orange, where he 
dined, and spent the intermediate time ; greatly to the plea- 
sure of our young party, who could not hâve felt. sure of 
Maggie's future happiness, had they not tiiemselves experi- 
enced the attractive influence of his kind, gentlemanly, and 
patemal manner. 

After dinner, the two gentlemen had a little prîvate con- 
versation about Mrs. Norton. They wished to place her 
above poverty, and yet to do so in a way which should not 
mortify her feelings of independénce. Mr. Roscoe remarked 
that " he had it in his power to bring Frédéric forward in 
business ; and that, if he were an industrious and intelligent 
lad, he should enjoy as good an opportunity of rising in' the 
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world as the son of the ricliest merchant in the land. He 
would seê to it that the girls had the best advantages of éd- 
ucation ; and if they showed sufficient talent, they should be 
trained for teachers. But, meantime, what was to be done 
for Mrs. Norton î Would she accept from him an annuity, 
which, after ail, was only a small retum for her kindness to 
bis brother's child !" 

Mr. Wyndhûm thought tKat it would be a better plan to 
establish her in a neat dweUing and well-fîimished shop, 
eiiher in the countiy or in the city, where Frédéric could 
board with her. He knew, from bis wife's aocount, that 
she had an acquaintance with business, and had thougbt of 
setting her up, himself, in a small way : he should be happy 
to aid in the good work. But Mr. Roscoe insisted that the 
debt was ail bis own, and that no one should share with him 
the privilège of helping her ; and, accordingly, this plan was 
determined upon as combining the most efficient assistance 
to the widow, with a regard to her self-respect» 

In the evening, after tiie excitement produced by tiie un- 
expected tum in the fortunes of litUe Maggie and of her gên- 
erons protectors had somewhat subsided, our happy party 
drew up to the fire, which crackled and blazed as if conscious 
of the animation it imparted^to the group around it 

" What game shall we play to-night ?" said Comelia, who 
possessed such an active mind as to think it stupid and 
"poking," unless some visible fun was in progress. She 
never could think the fire was buming, unless the sparks fiew 
right and left. 

"What do you say to * Who can he be ?* " asked Mary. 
" *Tis a game, partly of my own invention, that I think may 
prove entertaining. IVe seen a set of historical cards, in 
whidi a description is read of a gênerai, king, or other illus- 
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trious character ; and any one having the card on which the 
corresponding name is printed, calls it ont, and gains the 
other one. But if a beautiful Queen of Egypt, who lived s 
short time before the Christian era, is portrayed, it's quite 
as well for boys who own a Moses or a Mary of Scotland, not 
to be in too great a hurry to speak." 

"We wouldn't be such dunces, I hope," cried Harry. 
"But, Cousin Maiy, what's your improyement f I don't 
see any cards hère at ail." 

" Oh no : I think when people hâve brains, they can play 
much better without them. My plan is, for a person to de- 
scribe the individual, naming the countiy and âge in which 
he lived, what gained him distinction, and every thing else 
that is interesting ; and then any one of the drcle can guess 
who the hero is, having the privilège of asMng one question pre- 
viously. If the conjecture be correct, the guesser describes 
another character, and so the game proceeds. Or, if you 
prefer it, you can narrate one well-known anecdote of your 
hero, and then three questions are allowed previous to a 
guess. I call it * Who can he be V " 

" I think I shall like it," said Ellen. " If you please. Fil 
begin. Once there lived a Boman Emperor — ^he was a 
nephew, like Louis Napoléon and Cousin John. We ofien 
say people lived in the year one : he certainly did. He was 
a great patron of literature and the fine arts, and was a mu- 
nificent friend to Vir^. Who can he be ?" 

" I can tell you, without asking my question," cried Tom. 
"Augustus was eminently the nephew, and succeeded his 
uncle, Julius Cœsar, in the Empire. He was reigning at the 
time of our Saviour's birth, and of course lived in the year 
one : every thing fits — ^he*s the man." 

" You are right Now 'tis your tum, brother Tom." 
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** The firet of the EnglTsli poets — wlio wrote splendid po- 
etry, if only one could read it 'Tis such hard, tough, jaw- 
breaking English, that it is little wonder his very name shows 
we must use the muscles of our mouths when we attempt it 
He lived soon afber the time of Wickliffe, and imbibed some 
of his ideas. Who can he be V 

" Who but Chaucer î" said Cornelia. " Now who is the 
hero who was almost elected Eing of Poland, but who lost 
that honor through the interférence of a queen of England, 
unwiUing to lose the brightest jewel of her crown by parting 
with him<? He is mortally wounded on the batUe-field, and 
thirsting for water. His soldiers procure some, with great 
diffîculty, and he is about to raise it to h|s lips, when he sees 
the longing eye of a dying man, at his side, fixed upon it 
' He wants it more ihan I,' said he, and gave it to the poor 
fellow. Who can he be i" 

^ We are allowed three questions to an anecdote,'' said 
Alice, " but none are required hère. There is only one Sir 
Philip Sydney. But who was the selfish queen, unwilling to 
hâve her noblest subject exalted beyond her control ?" 

" None other than good Queen Bess," answered Cornelia. 

^* And who is the poet that has immortalized Sydney's sis- 

ter, in the following lines ? 

<* * Undemeath this marble hearse 
lies the snbjeot of ail verse : 
Sydney's sistor, Pembroke's mother— 
Death, ère thou hast slain another 
Good, and fur, and wise as she, 
Time shall throw his dart at thee V " 

" Was it * rare Ben Jonson V " cried Charlie Bolton. 
" Even so, Charlie : now, what hâve you got to say for 
yourself?" 
<* I intend to disprove the ass<»rtion of Alice, that there is 
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only one Sir PhiKp Sydney. Who was that other equally 
valiant kniglit, and much sweeter poet, who nsed to sing his 
own yerses, accompanying himself upon the harp; and could 
thereby soothe the most troubled spûit ? On one occasion, 
this bnlliant genius, whose romantic adventures might fîli a 
volume, and who subsequently became s Idng, was in exile, 
and was hidden, with some deyoted foUowers, in a large cave. 
The enemies of his oountiy were encamped around, and lay, 
in strong force, between his hiding-place and the small town 
where he had spent his childish years, whidi they also gar- 
rîsoned. While in this situation, eut off from ail intercourse 
with his home and friends, his heart tumed to them with an 
intense longing ; and in a moment of thoughtlessness, he said 
before three of his captains, * Oh, what would I not give, 
could I once more drink water from the ^ell, outside the gâte 
of my native town !' At the péril of their lives, the gallant 
men fought théir way through the hosts of the enemy, and 
retumed with the water. But the poet-warrior would not 
drink : he poured it ont as a libation to God, saying, ^ Can I 
indeed drink the blood of thèse noble ûîends, who hâve risked 
their lives to gratify my idle whim ? I cannot do it' Now, 
who can be this poet, warrior, and king V 

'* Did he live about a thousand years before the Christian 
era 9" said Amy. 

"Hedid." 

'^ It was the sweet Psalmist of Israël, David, son of Jesse, 
Ihe Bethlehemite. Now, who is the man that long ago pub- 
lished a book of jests, said to be greatly studied now-a-days 
by diners-out and professed wits, and endlessly copied into 
other Works of a similar character. His réputation is so 
high, that many anecdotes are called by his name. Who 
oan he be f" 
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" Is it Punch ?" said Lewis. 

" How silly !*' cried Harry, with the knowing look of a 
boy two years older: "Punch is a newspaper. Was it 
Hoodr 

" No : do you ail give it up ?" 

** Yes : wecan't imagine who he can be." 

** Joe Miller, of jesting memory." 

**Now let us try another game," said Gertrude. **0f 
course, Cousin Mary has an endless store at her disposai." 

" Let us try * Eléments,' " Mary answered. ** I will throw 
my handkerchief at some one, calling out water, air, or earth ; 
and the person who catches it must immediately name an 
animal living in or upon the élément But if I say fire^ you 
must be silent The answer should be given before I count 
ten ; and then the one in possession of the handkerchief must 
throw it to another, carrying on the game. Any one who 
repeats an animal that has been already mentioned, pays a 
forfeit — except that I think forfeits are stupid things." 

" Listead of that," said Charlie, *' let the unlucky wight 
who makes the greatest number of blunders, hâve the privi- 
lège of proposing the first game to-morrow." 

** Yery well," said Mary, throwing her handkerchief at Tom. 
« Water." 

" Codfish," answered he, tossing it to Comelîa. " Earth.*' 

^Eléphant," replied Comelia, sending the missive to 
Charlie. «Fire." 

" Water," rejoined Charlie, flinging it to Amy. 

" Eel," responded Amy, casting it into Anna's lap. 
«Air." 

« Eagle," cried the latter, hurling the embroidered cambric 
at George's fece. « Earth." 

« Hâve pity upon my poor little handkerchief 1" said Mary. 
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And 80 the game proceeded ; aud simple though it was, it 
caused diversion. 

"Who shall be appointed to tell the story to-nightt" 
asked Ellen. *^ It seems to me that Tom or Charlie, George 
or John should be selected ; as it generally happens, * the 
Bofiter sex' has done the chief tattdng. Isn't it right and 
proper for the boys to take their equal share ?" 

" Oh, by no means !" answered Charlie. " It is the ladies' 
privilège— it would be very ungallant to deprive them of it. 
Besides, my trade is that of a critic, not an author : you must 
be aware that it is a higher branch, giving larger scope to 
my superior judgment and exquisite powers of £ïult-finding. 
Yes, criticism is my forte : do you tell stories, Ellen, and l'm 
the chap to slash them up/' 

" You are only too kind," replîed his cousin, laughing. 
** After such a gênerons oflfer, who wouldn't be tempted ?" 

" I know you are right, sister Ellen," said Tom, " and that 
it is our duty to help in the entertainment of the company ; 
but, for my part, I throw myself upon your mercy. I wouldn't, 
for the world, hint that we are more solid than the girls, but 
'tis very certain that we are more Itimbering. If I were to 
begin a taie, l'd flounder through it, like a whale with a har- 
poon in its body ; while auy of the girls, even down to little 
Anna, would glide along, like a graceful, snow-white swan 
upon a silver lake — happy in her élément, and giving plea- 
sure to ail who witnessed her undulating motions." 

" Very pretty that, Tom I" cried Comelia. " After sucb a 
well-tumed compliment, our hearts would be flinty indeed, if 
we didn't ^cuse you. But what do George and John say ?" 

" As for me," responded George, " it appears to be my vo» 
cation, at présent, to eat hearty dinners, grumble over my 
leesons, skate, and now-and-then, by way of a fix>lic, Mi into 
19 
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a pond. You may be ihankful if I don't get into ail sorts of 
mischie^ You need not expect me to make mjself agreea- 
ble till I arrive at ihe * digging-up' âge, that Comelia spoke 
o£" 

"For my part," added Jolin, **you know that I conldn't 
înyent a story, to save my life. IVe no ûmcy at ail ; and 
hâve made np my mind, as I can't be agreeable, that Fil at 
least be nsefuL Everybody oaght to be one or the other." 

" We shonld aim to be both," said Mr. Wyndbam. 

" But, indeed, unde, 'tis hard work for a fellow, when he's 
plain-spoken and rather dull, like me. l'd prefer sawing 
wood, any day, to entertaining a parcel of gîrls V* 

^ That being the case," answered Mrs. Wyndham, smiling, 
" we couldn't be hard-hearted enough to impose such an ar- 
duous duty upon you. I appoint Ck>melia to the honorable 
office of story-teller this evening." 

"Then I bargain that I make my taie as short as I like, 
and that I am not compelled to lug in a moral by the hair of 
its head, as the Germans express it," said Comelia. " I ap- 
prove of every one foUowing the bent of his genius, and mine 
is not of the didactic order." 

" We certainly should not expect a moral essay or an in- 
structive treatise from our wild little girl," replied Mr. Wynd- 
ham. "I suppose there is no danger of its being im- 
moral*" 

" I don't know, indeed," answered she, tossing her black 
curis, and looMng archly at her unde, whom she dearly loved 
to tease. " l'Il leave you to judge of that : I don't answer for 
the injurions effect it may hâve upon thèse unformed minds 
around me. I call my stoiy 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



GAHES AND STOBIES. 219 



William Forstths and Edward Barrington were lively 
young fellows of twenty, who had left their homes in the 
South to complète their éducation at one of our northem 
collèges. I don't think my strict uncle would call them " im- 
moral" young men, but they certainly did not carry gray 
heads upon their green shoulders : they loyed fun and mis- 
chief about as well as I do. They did not neglect study, and 
were up to the mark in their recitations ; and they never per- 
petrated any thing really bad. They would not hâve intention- 
ally hurt any one's feelings for the world ; but yet, were 
any frolic to be carried into exécution, thèse two were " the 
head and front of the oflfending." The grave professors, while 
they entertained their families at home with some of their ex- 
ploits, were obliged to put on a very sober face in public, and 
even to hint at expulsion from the "Aima Mater," if the 
merry and thoughtless youngsters persevered in their course. 

I must relate one or two instances which caused considér- 
able laughter at the time, and hâve added to the stock of 
traditionary stories that may be found in every boarding col- 
lège Ihroughout our land. Contraband turkeys or geese, 
Toasted in their room for supper, and intended for a joUy 
party of friends who would coUect together, were, of course, 
quite common affairs. On one occasion, just as the odor had 
become very exciting to their gastric organs, and the skin 
had assumed that tempting brown hue betokening a near ap- 
proadi to perfection in their culinaiy opérations, the watchful « 
tutor scented out either the supper or tome mischie^ and 
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rap-rap-rap was heard at the door. Eveiy sound was în- 
stantly husbed, and the offending bird was quickly trans- 
ferred to a hiding-place in the room. Afler some little delay, 
the door was opened, with many apologies; and the tutor, 
looking suspiciously through Lis spectacles, entered the apart- 
ment " Very studious, gentlemen ! very studious, I see !" 
he said, glancing at the array of learned volumes open beforo 
them. " Let me beg you not to injure your health by toc 
close application to books. But what a very curions smell ! 
one would think you had been carrying out the classical les- 
sons contained in Apicius. AUow me to examine : ah, Mr. 
Forsythe, I see that you grease your boots to keep out the 
wet — a good précaution." So sapng, he pulled out the nice 
little goose from a new boot in the corner, to the mingled 
mortification and amusement of the young men. " Suppers 
are doubtless agreeable things at night," added the tutor ; 
" but the worst is, that they often leave unpleasant consé- 
quences the next moming : of course, you are aware that 
you meet the faculty, to-morrow, gentlemen." 

On another occasion, our two heroes were out ail night, 
exerting themselves strenuously for the public good. I sup- 
pose they thought that if some of the impediments to familiar 
intercourse in the neighborhood were removed, the state of 
Society would be greatly benefited. Some such grave pur- 
pose they must hâve had in view ; for, in the moming, when 
the inhabitants of the town awoke, they found to their sur- 
prise that ail the gâtes, small and great, had been removed 
from their hinges, and collected in one large pile, in the mid- 
dle of the Campus I To complain to tbe faculty would do 
no good : it would only raise the laugh against them. So, 
• when any of the townspeople, or the farmers in the neigh- 
borhood, oam.e to select their gâtes from the pOe^ tho cry 
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was gîven, •*Head8 outl" and from ail the Windows sur- 
rounding the Campus, roguish eyes peeped forth, to watch 
the proceedings ; and frequently the property-owner re- 
tumed, feeling yery much as if he had been the culprit 

One day, a countryman drove up with a load of wood. 
Afi he disappeared around an angle of the building in search 
of the purveyor, our heroes approachèd, with a sélect party of 
classmates, weary of recitations, and longing for a change. 
Forsythe, whose genius for nûlitary tactics was so striMng 
that he was dubbed, by universal consent, " the gênerai," in- 
stantly formed his plan of attack ; and, being nobly seconded 
by his quick-witted aids, he carried it into exécution with the 
rapidity and décision characteristic of a great commander. 
In fi^e minutes, the ^rmer retumed, having conduded his 
bargain; but where was his cart, and horse, and load of 
wood ? Nothing of the kind was to be seen ; and it was 
very évident that patient Dobbin had, for once in his life, re< 
solved to take a frolic, and see a little of life ; or else that 
some rogue had gotten possession of him and his appurte- 
nances without the formality of a purchase. The town was 
searched, and ail the adjacent roads. The neighbors, eyer 
ready, from a prindple of pure benevolence, to take a lively 
interest in ail that was going on, gave ad vice in .rich profu- 
sion, and sent the poor man âying hither and thither, in vain. 
But, at last, the contradictory reports appeared to settle down 
into the foUowing facts : that many persons had seen the 
cart enter the town, but that none had witnessed ita départ- 
ure — ^wherein might be traced a strange likeness to the old 
fable of the sick lion and his visitors. The suspicion at last 
became gênerai, that the students were somehow at the bot- 
tom of it ; so just an appréciation did the townspeople pos- 
S6BS of their capabilities for mischie^ that no tricks of diab- 

19* 
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lerie seemed toc much to ascribe to them. As the weorj 
couDtryman and his sympathiziDg companions approached 
those académie sbades, where earnest study and seyere medi* 
tation filled up ail the hours, a stir was apparent within the 
building ; and the tramping of feet upon the stone staircase, 
and the laughter of many voices, told that something unusual 
had occurred. 

With iU-disgoised merrîment, the worthy ntstic was es- 
corted np tJiree flights of stairs, until, ^ineasilj stamping 
upon the brick payement of the hall^ his wondering eyes fell 
upon his horse, looking decidedly out of his élément How 
came he there? Behind him was the cart, loaded with 
wood — not a buckle of his tackling was amiss — it looked as 
if old Dobbin had marched up the stairway, load and alL 
No one knew any thing of the prodigy — ^no one ever does, 
in such cases. The horse looked indignant, as if he had a 
taie to tell ; but the words wouldn't come. No other wii- 
ness could be produced in court ; and the end of it was, that 
ail, except the unfortunate animal himsel^ indulged in a 
hearty horse-laugh. 

In what way they drove the cart down stairs, histoiy does 
not mention. That was the concem of the owner and of the 
collège authorities, and not mine nor my heroes — ^it may be 
in the hall to this day, for aught I know. But how they got 
up so high in the world is another matter, and I will let you 
into my secret, merely to convince my incredulous hearers 
that the thing was possible. Each of the fellows shouldered 
as many logs as he could carry, conveyed them to the ap- 
pointed place, and retumed swiftiy to the charge. The 
wheels were now off, and ready for four of them, and the 
body of the cart for eight more. Forsythe and Barrington 
reeerved for thernselves tiie honor and gloiy of managing tho 
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&ye-8tock. Slipping woollen socks over his feet, they some- 
how got him up-stairs with marvelloiis celerity ; and whilst 
liis owner was gazîng up and down for his vanished property^ 
the astonished liorse was again tackled to the loaded cart, 
his hose were taken aS, and he was left to his méditations, in 
solitary possession oî the hall. So quietly was ail this done, 
that, although students and tutors were in the rooms adjoin- 
ing, nothing was suspected, until the horse, who felt himself 
to be placed,without any ùivlt of his own, in a false position, 
made known his sentiments by his impatient moyements. 

The worst trick our heroes ever played, and one of a some- 
what kindred character, consisted in omamenting Professor 
X's horse. At midnight, when the authoritîes were sound 
asleep, they took the poor animal ont of his comfortable sta- 
ble, and shoeing him with an extra quantity of felt, to pre- 
vent any noise, they conveyed him, with great difficulty, up 
the staircase, to the hall in the third floor. That might hâve 
satisfied them ; but no, they were not pleased with his color. 
He was of pure white, and the scapegraces wished a yarie- 
gated hue. So, afler a preliminary shaying, they painted 
him in green stripes, and when they had arranged it to their 
satîsûiction, they went to thdr own rooms. The unfortunate 
victîm was not well contented, either with his quarters or his 
condition, and stamped about at a great rate, being quite un- 
able to get down stairs. In the moming, when Ihe Professor 
was ready for his usual ride, where was his horse ? It had 
vanished, and the stable-door was open : thieves must hâve 
been prowling about in the night At last, the trick was 
discovered ; and then, as Will Forsythe said, " I could paint 
that horse, which was rather restive, but I would not under- 
take to paint the wrath of the Professor." Of course, no one 
did ît — ^it was impossible to discover the guilty individuab. 
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But the poor animal did not enjoy the frolic as mucli as tÂe 
wild youngsten, for he died in conséquence ; and this tmîat^ 
tunate tennination of the exploit put a stop to anj practical 
jokes for the enormous period of seyeral months. To make 
up the unexpected loss to the Profeasor, the two friends sent 
him, anonymously, a sum of money equal to the value of the 
horse. 

But the moral discipline inflicted by the lucklesa^death of 
the green and white horse, did not endure forever. Thej 
say, that when a subterranean fire existe, and old craters ar« 
abandoned, new ones are thrown up : the inward, irrésistible 
power must haye a vent. Ferhaps it's somewhat so with us, 
loyers of fun. I see uncle shake his head at me, and^^ow 
that he thinks l'm inculcating bad morality : but indeed, na- 
ture will out, as well as murder. You must know that the 
excellent Président, who had a great deal of dry humor in 
his composition, had procured a nice new vehicle. Eyery 
one liked the old gentleman, and yet, so great is the loye of 
fi*olic inhérent in some reprobate minds, that when the idea 
of carrying off his carriage was first broached at one of thdr 
little priyate suppers, by that wicked imp Will Forsythe, it 
was met with shoute of applause. It was resolyed to conyey 
it away, in the dead of the night, to a little pièce of woods 
belonging to the Doctor, at a distance of about three miles 
from the collège, and there to leaye it The plan was to be 
carried into exécution that yery night 

Accordingly, at midnight, eight forms might haye been 
seen carefully descending from eight Windows, and skulk- 
ing along in the shade, for the moon was shining bril- 
liantly, until they got beyond the collège limite. They drew 
out the carriage, and proceeded slowly along the road : no 
one was astir except themselyes. Wheo, they had passed 
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an the houses, they no longer felt the need of keeping the 
strict silence tbey bad at first thought necessaiy, and the 
meny laugh and the gay repartee went round. *'Hallo, 
Forsjrthe I" exdaimed Barrington, " how do you stand it ? I 
think this concem is as pondérons as if the old fat Doctor 
were inside it himself !" " I conceive this joke to be rather 
a heavy one," replied bis friend, laugbing. **I begin to 
wonder if we are not fools for our pains : Dr. Franklin would 
say that we paid too dear for our wbistle." " Never give up 
the sbip, my boy !" cried the other. " Only think how the old 
Doctor will stare about bim to-morrow, when be misses it ! 
It will be a second édition of the Profeesor's borse." " Now, 
* an thou lovest me, Hal,' don^t say a word about the Pro- 
fessor's horse, or Fil tum back with the carriage. That cost 
me to the tune of a hundred dollars, and more, noito speak 
of the remorse I felt when the poor créature died. But didn't 
be look comical when I bad put on the green I" Thus, widi 
jocund peals of laugbter, tbey shortened the way, until tbey 
reached the little pièce of woods in which tbey intended to 
deposit the coach. Had tbey been obliged to toil as much 
to gain their daily bread, tbey would probably baye thought 
it bard work. 

Tbey took down the bars, drew in the carnage, and placed 
it in a snug position, ont of sight. ^' And now for home 1" 
said Forsythe. " Won't we get there a little sooner than we 
came ?" At that moment the carriage window was thrown 
up, a large white head was put forth into the moonlight, 
and, to the horror of aU concemed, they bebeld the Doctor ! 
Whether to run, or what to do, tbey did not know. The 
old Président enjoyed their confusion for a few moments, and 
then said, " Much obliged to you for a pleasant ride, young 
gentlemen : now» auj^se we go borne again." Putting in 
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his head, and shntting the window and blind, he left them 
to their dismay. Completely taken in! they had beea 
betrayed, somehow. They might look for an expulsion, after 
that ; and, what was worse, would be heartily laughed at 
berides. 

Between their mortification and the nnwonted hard work, 
the perspiration roUed off their faces in l^ge drops by the 
time they got home — ^that is to say, to the coach-house. 
Forsythe humbly opened the coach-door and let down the 
steps. ^ Many thanks,'' said the Doctor, with a grave face : 
.^I hâve seldom enjoyed a more agreeable ride. I don't 
know when I hâve had horses I liked so well." Ëvery day 
for a fortnight " the horses" were trembling, in ezpectation 
of a notice to canter off from the collège, in disgrâce ; but 
no such intimation came. The worthy old Doctor was con- 
tented with the punishment he had already infiicted, but 
reminded them occasionally of their midnight frolic, and 
brought blushes up to their cheeks, by some sly allusion. 

Collège days are now over : our heroes hâve graduated 
with' some distinction, notwithstanding their many peccadil- 
loes, and hâve bid farewell forever to the " académie shades," 
figurati vely speaking, of their Aima Mater. They hâve amazed, 
delighted, and edified the ladies présent at the Commence- 
ment by the éloquence of their Greek and Latin orations : 
the pretfy créatures listened with rapt attention, and most 
intelligent countenances, to the whole. Had it been Chero- 
kee, it would hâve proved the same thing. They did not 
enlighten the audience, as a leamed old Scotchman, who, 
some fifty years ago, was Président of one of our northem 
collèges, actually did at a commencement speech. He had a 
board of trustées, whom he looked upon with great contempt, 
as illiterate men; and not bemg on the best terms witb 
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âienif he detennined upon a diamcteristic rey^ge. Tuming 
round to eue aide oi the stage, where some of tliem were 
seated, whenever he quoted Latin, he gave the explanation, 
**^ That's ZaUn, gentlemen f and again, when he introduoed 
any Greek, bowing to the other side, " That's Greek^ gentle- 
men." But one incident occurred, showing equal respect to 
the dassical acquirements of those around him : WUl Fot- 
syihe, whoee memory was none of the best, feeling a sudden 
lapse of it in the very middle of his speedi, with' imperturba- 
ble impudence, reconmienced from his starting-point, and 
xnade an admirable impression. Thundera of applause re- 
warded him when he made his parting bow« 

The two friends still kept.together. They visited the FaDs 
of Niagara, Canada, Saratoga, and Newport ; and yet, strange 
to say, their purses were not exhausted. What shall they do 
nezt? they are ready for any frolic that présents itsel£ They 
hâve money in their pockets, young blood in their yeins, un- 
limited time at their disposai, and, of course, they must be 
in some mischie^ as neither of them has lost his heart, and 
become sentim^taL While in New York, Forsythe acdden- 
tally took up a newspaper, and that determined the especial 
kind of wickedness in which . they should engage. He noticed 
a number of pompons advertisements of fortune-tellers under 
the head of astrology, which gave him an idea. He showed 
them to Barrington, who obseryed that *^ it was astonishing 
how many fools and ignoramuses there were still in the 
nineteenth century, when the schoolmaster was abroad." 
" A very sage remark," answered his fnend. "If the sdiool- 
master would stay at home, and mind his own business, in- 
stead of being abroad so much, perhaps the world would be 
better taught. I notice that he is always going to an éduca- 
tion convention. But I didn't show you that tor the purpoM 
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ci elicitiDg wisdom : quite the contrary — ^folly is wliat Fm 
after, just now. What do you ihink of our tumiDg astrolo- 
géra ?" " Grand I you're a genius, Will 1 that's the very thing 
to wake us np I Hère are you and I, dashing blades, who 
hâve been doing penance by trying to be fine gentlemen at 
watering-places, when it wasn't at ail in our line. I b^an 
to think we looked as much like fops as the rest of the 
«cented and bearded dress-ooats, who strut about, and imagine 
the world ia looking at them. This would throw us into 
quite another rank of life, and giye us new ideas. How 
shall we manage it though, my fine feUow?" ^Nothing 
easier in the world. Let us rent a small house, somewhere 
near the Bowery — ^that's the right neighborhood ; and when 
ire hâve fitted it up suitably to our trade, PU engage to put 
an advertisement in the p24>ere that shall draw us customers. 
How do you think I could pass for a Jew ?" " Pretty well, 
with your coal-black eyes and hooked nose : but what is that 
notion ?" ^' I think it would cause a great sensation if the 
Wandering Jew were to appear again in real life. What 
between Croly and Eugène Sue, he has been kept veiy exten- 
sively before the public in books : but I believe no one has had 
the audacity as yet to represent him in an every-day, money- 
getting capacity, at least in America. How do you like my 
plan ?" " Superb ! the only objection is that you are rather 
youthful in appearance for one who has wandered over 
the earth for more than eighteen hundred years. Could you 
alter that, Will ?" " Somewhat, with the aid of a snow-whito 
wîg and yellow dye ; and you know I always possessed Hie 
accomplishment of furrowing up my face with wrinkles when 
I chose. I don't doubt I could look the character pretty 
weU, in a rich, fiowing Oriental dress. And the little Hebrew 
we picked up at collège firom our good fiiend the leamed 
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youxïg Babbi, will also stand us in hand. Hâve yoa skj 
objection to being my servant, Ned !" " None at ail ; I shall 
feel quite bonored hj tbe position. I don't consider myself 
compétent to play tbe first fiddle in tbis amusing duet, but 
can follow your lead very well." " Remember, tben, tbat our 
Englisb is ratber broken, and tbat we communicate our 
meaning to one anotber in French, Spanisb, scraps of He- 
brew, or Latin and Greek. I bave not quite yet forgotten 
ail I leamed at collège, tbougb I suppose I sball do so in 
anoUier month." . " You remember your speecb, at least — 
eb, Will ?" ^ The first balf ; if it is necessary to make a great 
sensation, I can corne out with tbat." 

Full of tbe new plan of diversion, tbe boys, for they were 
boys at beart, althougb men in stature, set out to bunt a 
bouse ; and were successful in finding one tbat suited tbeir 
notions. Very soon it was fumisbed in Oriental style, and 
an inner room was fitted up witb varions occult instruments, 
calculated to inspire tbe minds of tbe vulgar with a wbole- 
some dread. It was agreed that Barrington should make 
very little change in bis wardrobe, and merely dye bis bair 
and wbiskers, and add a richer brown to bis complexion, to 
give a more travelled look, and, as be said, to binder any of 
tbe Saratoga belles from finding bim out, if they came to 
bave tbeir fortunes told. But Forsjrtbe took infinité pains to 
alter bifi appearance, and was so successful, tbat bis fiiend 
assured bim bis own mothçr could not detect bis identi- 
ty, and tbat Garrick bimsel^ wbo could look any character 
and any âge be pleased, would bave been jealous bad be 
seen bow successfîilly be bad bidden bis youth and beauty. 
When ail préparations were made, the advertisement was 
written. It stated tbat " The Wandering Jew, baving reacbed 
Kew York in bis pérégrinations, would stay for tbe spaee of 

20 
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one fortnight only, it bemg then îndispensably necessaty tluit 
bis travels sbould recommence, and highly probable tbat he 
xnigbt not revisit tbe citj for a centiuy. Being now tbe sole 
depositoiy of tbe mysterious knowledge acquired in Egypt 
in ancient times, some scraps of wbicb bad been picked up 
by tbe astrologers of tbe middle âges, and espedally by Mer- 
lin, Micbael Scott, Cornélius Agrippa, and Friar Bacon, be 
was ready, during tbe sbort perîod of bis stay, to lift tbe 
yeil wbicb séparâtes tbe présent from tbe future. Kot being 
actuated in tbe sligbtest degree by a lust Ibr gain, tbe illus- 
trions exile would not consent to gratify mère idle curiosity, 
and to afiford amusement to tbe gay and ôivolous; but wbere 
an eamest, inquiring mind was intent upon discovering tbe 
bidden tbings of life, upon investigating tbe secrets of tbe 
past, or searcbing into futurity, tbe Wanderer would give bis 
migbty assistance. By books and science, by spells and con- 
jurations, tbe PowERS were compelled to reveal tbeir arcana, 
and Fats itself wbispered its dark mysteries into bis ear. 
Tbe Spirits being subjects of tbe Great Ma^cian, tbeir aid 
would be called in wben desired. Wbere tbis mode was 
preferred to tbe ordinary methods of consulting tbe stars, tbe 
Cabala, and black-letter volumes, tbese intelligences answered 
ail questions by significant raps, or in writing, guiding tbe 
band of tbe Wanderer, wbo acted as tbeir médium." 

Tbe first day tbat tbe advertisement appeared, no visitors 
of any distinction came to see tbe Wanderer, wbo yawned, 
and smoked dgars, and read tbrougb tbe last novel, dedaring 
tbat it was intolérable to be dressed up for a sbow, and to 
bave nobody come to see tbem. But in tbe evening, tbey 
were rewarded for tbeir trouble. Tbere was a quick, nenrous 
ring, and Barrington opened tbe door : a tîmid little man 
walked in, looking baok over bis sboulder to see if be wero 
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observed. When he found himself alone with Barrington, 
he asked, with some surprise, if he were the Great Magician. 
'^ 1 1 oh, no, my lord : far be it from me. I am the humblest 
of his slaves. I will see if mj vénérable master can now 
receive you." Opening the door leading into a back apart- 
ment, he made a low salam to the Wanderer, who was seated 
in State upon a divan, iramersed in his studies. Addressing 
him in Hebrew, with a few words of Greek to make ont the 
sensé, he received a response which he interpreted to the new- 
comer as a permission to approach the august présence. The 
little man went in, feeling at every step an increase of rever- 
ential awe. The Oriental, costumed with ail magnificence, 
his hoary head bent with âge, his brow, from beneath which 
black eyes flashed brightly, furrowed with years and care, 
filled him with admiration. Every thing around heightened 
the impression. A cnrious-carved cabinet, whose doors looked 
as if they concealed a mystery, was surmounted by folio vol- 
umes filled, of course, with potent spells : and above thèse 
again, a skull and cross-bones made him shudder. L^ one 
corner was a globe, covered with strange figures, dragons, 
scorpions, distressed damsels fastened to a rock, etc. Seat- 
tered about the room were singular instruments of varions 
kinds, jars with hideous snakes preserved in spirits, books in 
unknown tongues, and parchments upon which cabalistic dia- 
grams were portrayed, which no doubt had power to com- 
mand the spirits and to reveal futurity. 

The Wanderer waved his hand, to invite his visitor to a 
seat : the humble slave stood, with head meekly bowed down, 
near the door. With some difficulty the little man, who was 
frightened nearly ont of his small stock of wits, explained his 
errand. It seems that he had fallen heir to a property, the 
deedof whidi had be^ lost. He had tried eveiymethod he 
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oould think of to disoover it : he had rummaged orer ail the 
drawera and chests in his relative^s house ; he had said hia 
prayen backwards, so that a dream might bo sent him in the 
night ; and he had been to three fortune-tellers, but strange to 
say, had retumed no wiser than He was when he went And 
now, thia was bis last bope : if the Wandering Jew, of whom 
he had heard 80 mnch, could not help him, he knew that no 
one could. He was asked in which way he wished to reçoive 
the desired information : should the answer appear in fiâmes 
before him, shbuld it be discovered by the magie books, or 
should the spirit of his deceased fiiend signify his présence to 
him by a rap, and then respond to the question ? The stran- 
ger evidently preferred the last mode of operating, and let 
oùt the fact, in the course of conversation, that his relative 
had been lost at sea. The Wanderer then perfonned varions 
évolutions, buming incense, bowing to unseen visitors, who 
were admitted into the room by the slave upon a rap being 
heard at the door, and muttering, meanwhile, mysterioua 
words in an unknown tongue, to which his attendant occa- 
sionally responded. The poor little man began to quake ail 
over : he felt as if surrounded by charms, and spells, and 
wicked spirits. He vrished himself heartily out of the house : 
but there was no retreat now — some ghosts it is easier to 
raise than to lay. When the room was filled with fragrant 
smoke, and the subject of the conjuration was completely 
mystified and frightened, Selim, for so the Wanderer called 
his assistant, brought in a drcular table, around which the 
three seated themselves in profound silence ; but the venera» 
ble Oriental, who acted as the médium of communication, 
alone placed his hand upon it A rap, which caused the lit- 
tle man nearly to jump off his chair, announoed that the spirit 
was ready to be consulted. The médium aaked, ^ Whetber 
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the înquîrer should recover bis rights, and obtain a copy of 
the deed î" Three impressive, decided raps gave an affirma- 
tive reply. ** Will he be satîsfied upon this ^int to-morrow ?" 
Again three raps. " Will the spirit condescend to signify, in ' 
writing, in what waj he shall act to obtain this end ?" Three 
raps again testified that the amiable spirit was willing to 
oblige. Accordingly, Selim havîng produced an antique ink- 
stand and an eagle's qnill — a goose quill and steel pens would 
bave been quite too common — ^the hand of the médium was 
guided in tradng strange characters, which looked like a 
jumble of the Greek, Arabie, and cuneiform alphabets. This 
" spirit dialect" was translated to the inquirer : it contained 
a direction to call early the next monung, between the hours 
of eight and nine — for during that hour the fetes were pro- 
pitious to him — at the office of a lawyer named Warren, No. 
854 Broadway. Upon seeing him, he was to lay down a 
$20 gold pièce, and to say that he wanted him to procure a 
copy of the missing will. He must answer ail questions Mr. 
Warren might ask, and, above ail, must feel implicit faith 
in him, as the agent appointed by the spirits to restore to him 
bis property. 

Full of awe as he was, the little man still wished to gratify 
bis curiosity as to the manner of bis kinsman's death : could 
that be done? "Oh, yes," answered the mysterious one, 
" nothing is easier." As he was speaking, the table began to 
creak, as a ship would do in a storm. It was excessively agi- 
tated ; the noise of the rudder was heard, and at last, after a 
séries of agonizing movements, the whole concem fell over, 
with a sudden crash. And yet no one appeared to touch it — 
the passive hand of the vénérable exile could scarcely bave 
affected it so strangely. " You see the fate of the ship," said 
the W^derer ; " it bas gone toUhe bottom in a storm," " How 
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yery oddT' replied the sîmple-hearted little man; ^'wlien 
it came home, the Captain said he had £allen overboard.^ 
" He did," answered the magician, in a solemn manner, avoid- 
ing, however, to look in the direction of Selim. " Did you 
not hear the plunge into the sea ? this describes the idtimate 
fate of the vessel." The good, easy man was perfectly sat- 
isfied. ' 

He was directed to corne on the morrow, when the deed 
had been fomid, and the correctness of the spirît's directions 
was fully proved: and pajrment was indignantly refused. 
The next day, varions sentimental chambennaids visited them, 
desiring to be shown the likeness of their future husbands. 
This was done, greatly to their satisfaction, by exhibiting to 
them one and the same hyalotype, magnified by the magie 
lantem, so that the life-like countenance appeared to approach 
them from the opposite wall in the darkened room. It was 
observed, that the more ignorant they were, the more were 
they aflfected with horror by the sight of ihe cross-bones, 
skull, and chemical apparatus. StiU, this was rather tame 
work ; and both the Aged One* and Selim were relieved when 
they saw their dupe of the preceding night reappear, with 
happiness beaming in eyery feature of his countenance. '^ The 
lawyer,*' he said, " had not appeared at ail surprised at being 
told to get him a copy of the will : he said something about 
the Recorder's oflSce. He was a young-looMng man to be 
chosen by the spirits : and he wanted to know who had sent 
him to himself. Of course I told him, and then he laughed, 
and said it was a great humbug. I was veiy much afraid 
that the spirits would be offended, and refuse to discover to 
him the will : but he told me to retum towards evening, and 
loi hereitis." 

The poor little man was fidl of the warmest gratitude, and 
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wanted to fbrce a pnrse upon the unwilling astrologers : but 
they finally overcame his importunities by representing tbat 
tbe spirits would not obey their summons, if made a subject 
of bargain and sale, and that be sbould best please them by 
distributing it among the sick and poor. 

This circunistance, which found its way into one of the 
daily papers, with many embellisbments, brought crowds of 
believere in " the night side of nature " to our mischievous 
youngsters, who were ready to humor the credulous public to 
the top of its bent Very many people looked sage, and 
quoted the passage — 

'* There are more things in heaven and eartb, Horatio, 
Than are dreampt of in your philosophy." 

Select circles of intelligent people insisted upon it, that al- 
though they could not give in their adhésion to such mys- 
teries, yet they greatly disapproved of the spirit of skeptidsm 
which had been so prévalent for the last fifty years. The 
new discoveries in science plainly showed that nature had 
many secrets yet unrevealed to man: and no one should 
audaciously set a limit to his powers. Did not animal mag- 
netism, containing so many things which could not be ex- 
plained away, plainly prove it ? Coidd they hâve seen our 
merry graduâtes, when the door was locked for the night, and 
the vénérable wîg was thrown aside,, jollifying over their sup- 
per 1 could they bave heard the peals of laughter caused by 
the unlooked-for success of the frolic, how would their cheeks 
hâve been covered with blushes ! 

The astrologers became decidedly the rage : had it been 
their object to gain wealth, they could bave charged any 
price they pleased for their conjurations, and would hâve ob- 
tained it But their popularity was of course increased by 
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ihe fact that the mysterious Wanderer uniformly refused to 
accept anj compensation, and majestically commanded those 
who sought his aid, to apply the sum of money offered him 
to the relief of the first poor widow, orphan, or aged person 
they met. This peculiarity induced many young peisons, of 
a rank in life and a style of éducation who do not commonly 
patronize fortune-telling, to visît the ^eat unknown, partly 
in fîm, partly in eamest ; for there is a vast deal of supersti- 
tion hidden in the recesses of most characters, and ready to 
start forth at the first call. Bright eyes, obscured by thick 
veils, excited the curiosity even of the vénérable Wanderer; 
and white, jewelled hands were extended, that his searching 
glance might decipher the Unes of life. Several interesting 
love-taies were poured into the sympathizing ear of benîgn 
old âge, and the recollections of centuries were called up, to 
fumish suitable counsel and to encourage the despairing heart 
to hope. Forsythe assured his friend that he would not ex- 
change the knowledge of human nature, and especially of 
woman nature, which he had acquired in this fortnight, for 
ihe expérience of ten years of ordinary life. 

The joke was veiy consistently carried out. Our young- 
sters were both possessed of ready mother wit, and the world 
was charmingly mystified. The answers fumished to inqui- 
rers partook much of the dimness and ambiguity of the an- 
cient oracular responses, when Delphi was yet in its glory, 
and the oaks of Dodona reflected some of their own rich 
green tint upon those who consulted its priestesses. On one 
occasion, " Selim" found it very difficult to retain the gravity 
of his sad, Oriental countenance. A sharp, quick-witted 
young fellow, Frank Warren, their former collège chum, to 
whom they had sent his first fee, had accompanîed the grate- 
ful little màn who had made their reputatioui ostensibly for 
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the purpose of consulting the spirît of Milton, but really, as 
they plainly perceived, to detect their tricks. They were on 
their guard : they had not seen Warren for some time, but 
their former habits of intimacy made the danger of discovery 
imminent It was Warren's wish that the spirit should 
guide the pen of his médium, and accordingly our Ancient 
sat down, and tried to indite Miltonic lines. ^ Yeiy blank 
verse, indeed, it was," as he subsequently confessed to his 
ûimiliar, at their midnight conférence. The face of the visitor 
twitched convulsively as he read the so-called poetry, and the 
young fellows, ever ready to enjoy a joke, would hâve dearly 
loved to join him in a loud and merry peal of laughter. By 
a great effort, ail three restrained themselves ; but the in- 
quirer remarked, with a grave countenance, that ^ it appeared 
as if the genius of Milton had not expanded in the upper 
wbrld — he certainly never wrote such trash when he was 
upon the earth. It reminded him of the saying of the wits 
of Athens : that although Apollo was the god and patron of 
poetry, any common rhymster would be ashamed of the lines 
which emanated from the deity at Delphos." When Selim 
escorted the gentleman into the outer apartment, the skeptic 
slipped some gold into his palm, which the former at first 
pretended to receive; and by cunning cross-examination, 
strove to make him confess that his master was not so old as 
he assumed to be. " How long hâve you been in his ser- 
vice ?" " Not very long, myself." " But do you think him 
as ancient as he prétends to be ?" ^ That is a délicate ques- 
tion : I hardly like to answer it. To be frank, I hâve some- 
times had doubts about the great length of his life, although 
I cannot feel any hésitation on the subject of his wonderful 
powers." "But how long hâve you known him?" "Letme 
see. It was Friar Bacon who fiist introduoed me to His 
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Eminence, and advised me to enlist in his seirice. He did 
not look 80 very old at that time, and it was only six centu- 
ries ago. This occurred at Oxford, on the* magie eve of St. 
John's day, in 1250 A, D. — ^I remember the date distinctly. 
No, between ourselves, I hâve some suspicions that he is not 
quite 80 old as he says he is.'' Yeiy soon after that, the in^ 
vestigator left One thing was certain, that he had not rec- 
ognized them. 

On the last day of their intended stay, an inddent occurred 
which fumished a proper termination to their frolic A rough, 
boorish fellow came to visit them, who evidently " hailed** 
from remote country districts, into which the civilizing in- 
fluences of éducation had not penetrated. Ail his utterances, 
for his words should scarcely be dignified with the name of 
conversation, showed him to be ignorant in the extrême, and 
to be credulous in proportion. He had corne to New York, 
hoping, in that centre of light and science, médical and theo- 
logical, to find relief from a certain démon which possessed 
him. This wicked spirit mada him often do things he 
didn't wish to do— caused him to foam at the mouth, tear 
his clothes, etc., and he wanted to know whether the Wan- 
derer was not possessed of a spell to quiet the tormentor. 
"Certainly; foUow our directions, and you never shall be 
troubled with him again." 

Aocordingly, the patient was brought into the back room, 
which had been darkened up purposely. A cirde was de- 
scribed, within which incense was bumt, and in the centre 
stood the Awful One in his flowing robe, with his magical 
wand in his hand, uttering terrible conjurations. "Do you 
feel any thing ?" he would occaûonally ask the countiyman, 
who was gaping with wonder and admiration. "N — no, I 
dunna that I do," the man would reply. '* Then it has not 
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left you yet : you'U he sure to know when it does. Ybu'll 
feel a sort oi sbock go ail through you, and will see sparks : 
then open your mouth wide, and the spirit will jump out" 
As it was some time before the sufferer obtained relief, Selim 
was called to his aid ; and the way in which their Latin and 
Greek orations were tossed about at one another, would bave 
astonisbed tbe Professors. At last the Wanderer placed the 
patient upon a stool, and proceeded with his incantations. 
Suddenly the countryman uttered a shriek, and jumping into 
the air, eut a pigeon-wing. " He's gone I I felt him go I" 
He had touched the electrical machine, which had been fully 
charged, and was put there, as it were, in ambush. ^ Do 
you feel much better f " " Yes ; Fm another man." 

The poor fellow went away, declaring himself a perfect 
cure. And Forsythe and Barrington agreed, that after such 
a brilliant finale it was as well to beat a retreat : just as some 
gentlemen, at the close of an evening visit, relate a witty an- 
ecdote, or sparkle out a brilliant repartee, snatch up their bats, 
make their bows, and leave you in the middle of a laugh. 
But another adventure was in store for them, which had not 
entered into their calculations at ail. The play-bills show us 
that after a tragedy there generally comes a farce : the case 
was reversed with them, for they had enjoyed their farce, and 
had laughed over it heartily — and now there was danger of 
îts ending in a tragedy. When their préparations were 
nearly complète for a suddçn and inexplicable disappearance, 
our astrologers were horrifîed by the apparition, in the day 
time, of stars they had never consulted — stars of this gross, 
lower world — stars which, in case of résistance, become shoot- 
ing stars, and which revolve, in yery eccentric orbits, around 
the central police station. What thèse portended, it needed 
no wisdom of Chaldean sage to dedpher— exposure, ridicule^ 



Digitized byLjOOÇlC 



240 GAHE3 AND 8T0BIES. 

disgrâce, and tlie prison. They had enjoyed their laugh at 
ihe world — now the tables would be tumed, and the world's 
dread laugh be raised against them. 

Résistance was utterly in vain. Aitired as they were, in 
flowing Oriental garb^ the distressed Wanderer and his £ûth- 
ful Selim were hurried into a cab, which no conjuration, not 
even that of " the golden eagle," could prevent from driving 
to the Mayor's office. Hère they beheld their fonner Mend, 
Warren, evidentiy the " very head and front of the offend- 
ing :" he was talking to the little man of the &moua will 
case, who appeared to be on the verge of a violent nervous 
fever. The latter wished to escape, but the lawyer was too 
resolute and pertinacious to be conquered by his weak irrita- 
bility, and he was obliged to resign himself into his hands. 

The exile had time allowed him to r^ect upon his course 
of action. A multitude of petty cases were up for examina- 
tion, and the patience of his Honor, the Mayor, was heavily 
taxed, especially as he knew that a very capital dinner and 
excellent company were waiting for him at home. At last 
this case of déception, imposture, and swindling came up in 
tum ; but not before the aged, wrinkled, care-wom man had 
whispered a few words into the ears of the young lawyer, 
which made him start, and give the other an admiring glance 
of surprise, as if he recognized in him a genius of the liigh- 
est order. 

His Honor was angry and tired, and gave rather a savage 
look at tUe culprits. ^*A case like this needs very litUe 
proof — ^they are arrant swindlers, evidentiy — ^with ail that 
foolery of dress about them ! Remove that wig and beard." 
The red blood rushed up to the cheeks and forehead of poor 
Will Forsythe, and showed itself through the yellow dye of 
his skin, as he was obliged to submit to ihis indignity ; and 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



GÂMES AND STOBIES. 241 

he menlally exclaimed : "If ever I prétend agaîn to be any 
thing I am not, may my head corne oflf too !" ** You appear 
in this case, Mr. Warren," said the Mayor. " Let me hear 
what can be urged against thèse men, and produce your wit- 
nesses." " I find that I hâve very little to say on the sub- 
ject, your Honor. It is true, I can prove that this gentleman 
went to consult the prisoner as to a missing will, and that he 
is nnder the impression that spirits were consulted on the oc- 
casion. But I can also prove that very sensible advice was 
given to my client — to consult a lawyer of great respectability 
and high promise ; and accordingly he came to me. And 
fîirther, I can prove that the astrologers did not receive one 
farthing in payment for their counsel, and, indeed, positively 
refîised the offer of a handsome gratuity from my grateful 
client. And I can challenge any one în the city of New 
York to prove that, in any one case, the prisoners received 
money in retum for advice or assistance given to any visitor. 
This fact take& firom the case the appearance of a swindling 
transaction, according to the well-known law of George HI., 
which doubtless your Honor thoroughly remembers.*' " There 
appears, then, to be no prosecution in this case ? I find that, 
like a true lawyer, you can argue on one side as well as the 
other." " There is none, your Honor : my client withdraws 
the prosecution. May I be allowed a word in privatef 
After a whispered consultation of some minutes, during which 
our unmasked jesters observed his Honor cast very highly- 
amused glances in their direction, and heard occasional 
snatches of the conversation, — "Ha, indeed? sons of *^* 
and ****, do you say ? the first familles in the South \ J 
knew their fathers well ! tell them to come to dinner just as 
they are — ^the ladies will make aUowances." 

But that d^;ree of impudence was too much for the brass 
21 
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pf even Foisythe and Barrington. They respectfiilly de- 
dined, and hastened homeward, accompanied by Frank War- 
ren. One more merrj supper did thej eat in ihat house 
wbich had been the théâtre for tlie display of so many strange 
adV^ntures, and then they vanished. When morning came, 
no trace of the astrologers was to be found. The fumiture 
had gone, the house was shut up, the birds had flown. Had 
ihere been a storm in the night, the believers in Gotham 
would hâve thought they had been daimed by their Dread 
Master, and had been snatched away in a blaze of lightning. 
As it was, there was nothing to reveal the mysteiy. The 
good little man, who never quite understood the scène in the 
Mayor's office, is gratefuUy enjoying his property, and thinks 
ihat the Wandering Jew may now be in the centre of Afirica, 
or dimbing the heights of the Himalaya Mountains. But 
as I happen to be better informed, I know that both he 
and his £ûthiul Sdim slipped out of New York as quieily as 
possible, and retumed to their homes in tho sunny South. 
They bave since then married, hâve settled down into quiet 
orderly citîzens, and hâve given up ail practical jokes ; but 
they frequenily amuse their wives with some of their varied 
expérience, obtained when playing the rôle of astrologers in 
New York. 

^But y ou do not really think people could be so cheated 
now-a-days, unde I" cried George, 

^* I certainly do not consider the world too wise to be fooled 
în almost any way," answered his uncle. "Look at the vari- 
ons isms which hâve spnmg up, even in our own day. Think 
of the imposture of Mormonism, with the golden Bible — ^it 
has ahnost peopled a territory. Think of the pretensions of 
clairvoyance, claiming almost omniscience and omniprésence 
for the human spirit Think of Matthias and his foUowera. 
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But remarkable as that delusîon was, it is almost forgotten 
now, 80 many extravagancies tread upon one another's heels, 
and hustle each its predecessor oflf the stage. Spirit-rapping 
is the last, and is spreading like wildâre througbout the land : 
8ome characters hâve so much tinder in their composition, 
that they catch in a moment But it will soon go out — 'tis 
like the crackling of thoms under the pot — a quick blaze for 
a moment, and then it expires." 

** The alarm about witchcraft, both in England and America, 
was, I think, one of the most notîceable delusions of modem 
tîmes," said Mrs. Wyndham. "How many eminent and ex- 
cellent men were deceived by it ! The leamed, judicious, and 
pious Sir Matthew^ale condemned at least one witch to be 
bumt alive — although, I believe, it cost him some remorse 
afterwards. And in New England, Cotton Mather was 
prominent in hunting out those who were supposed by their 
neighbors to be on too familiar terms with a certain nameless 
individual. I am glad I did not lire in those days ! If a 
poor old woman was ugly, and cross, and mumbled to her- 
self, as we old women will do sometimes, and above ail, if 
she kept a large black cat, woe betîde her I her fàte was well- 
nigh sealed." 

" I don't think you would hâve been in any danger, Aunt 
Lucy," said Amy, laughing. 

" I don't know, indeed — probably not, while I had such an 
array of young people around me. But if I were left deso- 
late and alone in the world, and became peevish and odd 
from the mère fact of having no one to love me, I would not 
hâve answered for the conséquences at ail." 

" I had to laugh," added Ellen, " at the marvellous cure 
effected by the electrical machine. It reminded me of a well- 
attested anecdote I bave read of the bénéficiai efiects wronght 
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by a thermometer, through the médium of tlie imagînatîoD. 
The physician intended to try whether tlie galvanic battery 
could not be usefully employed in a case of paralysis, but be- 
fore oommencing opérations, he applied a small thermometer 
to tbe tongue of the patient Upon removing it, he was told 
by the latter that it gave him very curious feelings, and that 
he thought himself a little better. Seeing the mistake he 
had made, the doctor resolved not to undecîeve him, but to 
persévère in the application of the thermometer. He did so, 
and the man was soon a complète cure." 

" I hâve heard of instances of sudden joy or fright restoring 
the vital énergies to poor bed-ridden mortals,*' said Comelia, 
** but to be cured by a thermometer is too comical !" 

**It was that powerful principle, faith," answered Mrs. 
Wyndham. " I remember very well the time when certain 
metallic tractors were ail the fashion, to draw away pain from 
the parts affected, by magnetic influence. Well-authenticated 
cures were wrought ; but at last a physician applied a test, 
which proved the bénéficiai results to be entirely the work of 
the imagination. He had wooden tractors made, painted so 
as to resemble the métal ones, and they exerted equal powers. 
When this fact was published, of course the cures ceased, and 
metallic tractors became things that were.'' 

^* Another fact is told to showhow the imagination can kill 
or cure," said Mr. Wyndham. "A criminal was condemned 
to death for some atrocious deed, and it was resolved to tiy 
an experiment upon him, as he would hâve to die at any rate. 
He was informed that he would be bled to death ; and when 
the appointed time had arrived, his eyes were effectually ban- 
daged, his arm bared, and the surgeon pretended to eut the 
artery. Luke-warm water was poured, in a steady current, 
upon his arm, and trickled down înto a baain below : and the 
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physidan held hîs hand, feeling the puise. The wretched crim» 
inal became paler and paler, hîs puise beat more fainily, and 
at last he died, a yictim to his own imagination.'' 

**Poor créature!" added Mary. "And I hâve repeatedly 
heard of cases, uncle, in which persons fismcied themselves 
about to die at a certain hour, from having had a dream to 
that effect, or some other supematural indication of the will 
of Heaven. And sometimes they actually expired, from sheer 
fnght But when the dock was put back an hour or two, 
the time passed without any fatal result ensuing." 

" Those chaps were wilder than we are, Charlie I'' cried 
George, with an air of triumph. 

" Yes," answered his cousin. " But I very much fear that 
does not prove our innocence, but only their depravity. It 
reminds me of that Une in Hilton — 

' And in the lowest deep, a lower deep.^ ^' 
21* 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

OONFIDANTS. — LEAD-MKRCHANT. — TRADKS. — THE ROSE 01 
HESPERUS; ▲ FAIRY TALE. 

As the tîme drew nigh when our young party would be 
called upon to separate, and to retum to the every-day duties 
of the boarding or day school, and the home, the centralîzîng 
influences of affection appeared to be felt in an increasîng 
degree. Aunt Lucy remarked that they greatly resembled a 
flock of birds or of sheep : where one came, the rest were 
sure very soon to foUow. Cousin Mary asked George, with 
a look of great concem, if he felt very unwell indeed. " I ? 
oh no, I never was better in my life. What could hâve put 
the notion into your head that I was ill ?" " My dear Coz, 
you are so uncommonly good. Yoirhave not teased Anna 
or Gertrude at ail to-day, and I begin to feel seriously alarm- 
ed for your health. I hâve so often noticed a sudden attack 
of meekness to précède a sudden attack of fever, that I really 
think it would be wiser to send for the dottor in time.'^ 
" Don't concem yourself," replied he. " If ihai be ail, I can 
soon prove that my puise is in gôod order." So saying, he 
gave Mary's work-basket a sudden twitch, which sent her 
spools of cotton, winders, thimble, and emery-bag flying in 
every direction ; when, of course, with the malice peculiar to 
things of such small natures, they carefiilly hid themselves in 
the darkest corners, and ran behind the legs of tables and 
«oûis for protection» ^< Préserve me fix>m boys P said Mary, 
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with a laugb, as George ran out of the roonL ^If it were 
not imladylike, I really should box thoae eare of youre !" 
^ They are quite large enough to bear it — no danger of their 
being crushed," be replied, giving a pincb to tbe protruding 
inembers. 

In the eyening, as Oertrude claimed the Honor of baving 
been the most stupid person in playing ^ Eléments'' tbe night 
before, it was agreed that it appertained to ber to introduce 
to the oompany another game. She said she had seen one 
played that resembled ^ Conséquences," in so far that you 
wrote what you were ordered, and read it aloud wh^ it was 
finished : but you w^e not obliged to tum down the papers 
after writing, as you did not change them with the rest <^ 
ihe Company. She would call this game " Oonfidante," as 
she had never heard a name for it Accordingly, every one 
got a pendl and sheet of paper, and wrote agreeably to ber 
directions. 

^Let each boy write a lady's name, and each girl a gèn* 
tleman's name." 

" Now, any past time — some date, if you please ; yester- 
day, or a thousand years ago— it makes no diff^^reneek" 

** The name of a place." 

** Ether yes or no." 

" Yes or no, again." 

" Every boy write a lady's name, every gîri a gentleman's." 

** Some time to come." • 

** Write yes or no." 

" Yes or no, again." 

^ Mention a place." 

** Tdl us your ûtvorite color." 

^ Set down any number not ezceeding 10" 

** Another color." 
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•* Tes or no*'' 

** Let ail Write a lady's name." 

^ Let ail Write a gentleman's name.'' 

" AU, another lady's name." 

" Every boy write a gentleman's name, every giri a lady'a»" 

^ Set down the name of a clergyman." 

" Now, any sum of money." 

" The name of a place." 

" And lastlyy any nnmber." 

" Now that we hâve finished, every one mnst read aloud 
his or her paper, without cheating, whatever it contains — 
each portion as an answer to a question. Oharlie, to whom 
did you make your first oiOfer ?" 

** Happily, to no one présent : it was to Queen Victoria." 

" When was it ?" 

^ In the year 1492 ; the day Colimibus discovered Amer- 
ka." 

" Where did ihis interesting event take place ?" 

" In the Tower of Babel." 

•* Does she love you ?" 

" Yes : how could she help it ?" 

" Do you love her ?" 

" Yes : to distraction " 

" Whom will you marry ?" 

" Queen Jezebel." 

"Howsoon does this auspidous match corne oflf? for I 
want to hâve my wedding-dress ready." 

*• To-morrow — New-Year's day," 

" Do you love her ?" 

«No, notât aU." 

« Does she love you ?" 

«No,ala8l" 
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" Where does she live î" 

** In Calcutta." 

« What is the color of herhair P 

«Brilliantscarlet" 

« What is her height f 

'♦Nineandahalf feet." 

" Eiease to mention the color of her eyes." 

** A channing green." 

"Isshepretty?" 

**Yes,very." 

'^ Who is to be bridesmaid at thîs happy wedding !" 

«Miss Alice Bolton." 

** Who will wait upon ber ?" 

" King Nebuchadnezzar.** 

*' Wbo is your sympatbizing confidante î" 

" Cousin Comelia." 

** Pray, tell us the name of your rival f" 

"The most august Emperor, Louis Napoléon IH., of 
France : I should not care veiy much, if he carried off my 
lady-love." 

« What clerg3^an will marry you {" 

** The Archbîshop of Canterbury." 

** How much is the lady worth ?" 

«Three cents." 

" Where will you live ?" 

« In the black-hole of Calcutta." 

** How many servants will you keep ?" 

** Two millions, five himdred thousand." 

** I must say, you are moderate, considering the lady's for- 
tune. In asMng the girls, I merely reverse the questions : 
* From whom did you receive your first offer ?' etc. As the 
game wants a name, I think it should be ealled ^ Confidante :^ 

11* 
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the reader net only bas a oonfidante in the plaj, but is called 
apon to intrust bis secrets to tbe wbole assembled company.'' 

^ But isn't tbis ratber sîll y — ail tbis about love and mar- 
rîage ?" asked Mr. Wjndbam, witb tbe besitatîng manner of 
one wbo knows tbat be shall instantly be put down. 

" Certainly it is, my dear uncle," answered Comelia. " If 
it were not, we sbould not like it balf so well, I can tell you. 
You know we must be foolisb some time in our Hfe — so, for 
my sbare, Fm taking it out now.** 

** Well, well — tbere's no barm in it, any bow. Tbougb 
you wouldn't believe it, I was young once myself, and don't 
like to be too bard upon tbe rising génération. Tbere's a 
game I remember playing wben I was a youngster, tbat is 
not too wise for you, but ougbt to bave more solidity in it 
tban tbe last, as it is ail about lead. It is called tbe ^ Lead- 
Mercbant.' One tries in every mode to dispose of bis lead 
to ÛiQ Company, asking question afber question, to wbicb you 
must answer witbout introdudng tbe words lead, /, yes, or 
no. He tries to trip you in every way, and as- soon as you 
say one of tbe forbidden words, you are out of tbe game» 
Would you like to try it V^ 

** Very mucb, uncle. Will you be tbe lead-mercbant V* 

" If you wisb it Amy, will you buy any lead P 

** Not any at présent" 

^" But pray, wby not ?" 

^ Because none is desired at my bouse." 

**SbaUIcaUnextweek?" 

** It is scarcely wortb wbile : we do not wisb any." 

"I will stop to-morrow: your little boys want lead to 
make some bullets." 

** Tbey would only bum tbeir sweet little fingers in melting 
it : tbey must not bava any.*^ 
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* Then you will not buy my lead f* 

"Positivelynot" 

** I noticed that tlie lead upon your roof wanted repairing: 
th« rain wili beat in, and you'U ail be taken iU, nnless yoa 
buy my lead, Tis only one cent a pound." 

^If you gavé it to me as a présent, I wouldnt take your 
tead.'* 

** Amy, you're caugbt I You saîd both I and leadj* 

Kotwithstanding ail their oare, the persevering lead-mer* 
chant entraf^>ed eyery one in some mQment of weakness ; 
and the company agreed that he would make his f(»rtune as 
a Yankee pedlar, or as an agent for some book that nobody 
wanted, — ^many would buy to get rid of him, on the same 
principle that the lady married her tiresome lover. 

"And now," said Charlie, " let us play * Trades.' We ap- 
prentice our son or daughter ta ^me business, and mention 
that the fiist thing sdd b^ins with a'spedfied letter : but 
we must never repeat an article. The person who guesses, 
apprentices his son the next I apprenticed my son to a car- 
penter, and the first tiiing he sold was a T.** 

" A table i" asked Mary. " I apprenticed my daughter to 
a milliner, and the fîrst thing she sold was a yard of E. E." 

" Red ribbon T added Gertrude. " I apprenticed my son 
to a grocer, and the first thing he sold was a B. of B.'' 

** Box of raisins ?" inquired Comelia. ** I apprenticed my 
son .to a cabinet-maker, and the fîrst thing he sold was 
a S." 

*^ Sofa r said Tom. ^ I apprenticed my daughter to a 
dry-goods store, and the first thing she sold was ton yards 
ofL.»» 

"Lacer asked Ellen. 

" No-— guess again.^ 
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*' Linen ? I see that's right. I apprenticed mj son to a 
tinman, and the first tliiog he sold was a N. G." 

** ISTutmeg-^^^r ?" inquired George. "Now, I appren- 
tio^d my son to a hardware man, and the first thing he sold 
was a P. of S." 

" Pair of skates î" said Amy, " I apprenticed my son to 
a book-store, and the first thing he sold was a P. B." 

^ Prayer-book f I apprenticed my daughter to a dresa- 
maker, and the first thing she made was a Y. M." 

^Yelvet mantiUa?" And so the game proceeded, the 
questions and answers being tossed £rom one to anoth^, lik^ 
bail or shuttlecock, so that the g^ieial intereet was kept up« 

^ I think it hîgh time we had our daily story," said Axny. 

** So do I," replied her uncle ; " and I commission you to 
teUie 

<' I! oh no^ mide, l'm too young. I think the older onœ 
should hâve the monopoly of that trado— I wasn't appren- 
ticed to it" 

^ Not at ail — ^you are of suitable âge to be appTentice4 
now, so you may consider the bargain struck. Begin, my 
little Amy, and if you break down in the middle of your 
taie, m promise to finish it myself." 

" Very wdl, unde ; I fed quite tempted to feil, to inveigle 
you into a sensible termination to a foolish story. We ofiien 
invent taies in the interval at school, and l'U giye you one 
that my schodmates like. Itiscalled 
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A FAIBT TALE. 

EvsBT eue bas beard of the Garden of Hesperus, famouB 
m ail andent times for its exquislte beautj. Its golden fruit, 
more precious by far tban tbe âeece of Jason, in searcb of 
wbicb beroes perilled their lives on board tbe good sbip Argo, 
waft watcbed by a terrible dragon, "wbose eyes were never sealed 
by slumber. A bundred beads belonged to tbe monster, a bun- 
dred fiâmes of fire issued from bis numerous tbroats, and a 
bundred voices resounded tbreats against tbe audacious being 
wbo sbould invade bis province. Hercules alone, of ail tbe 
ebildr^ of meo, was able to oyercome bim : but altbougb 
be tben ezpired, tbe nezt rising sun again bebeld bim full of 
Ufe and vigor. Tbe dragons of eartb are never annibilated. 
Eacb génération bas tbe same work to perform, bas its mon- 
sters to conquer ; and tbis it is tbat makes tbe noble beroes 
whom we ail deligbt to praise. 

So sms31 was tbe number of mortals ever favored witb a 
sigbt of tbis eartbly paradisa^tbat it is not surprising its site 
is now unknown. Even among tbe ^ndents, it was a matter 
of spéculation and mystery. Tbe majority placed it in tbe 
nortb of AMca ; and it is not improbable tbat travellers wbo 
for tbe fîrst time bebeld tbem^ mistook for tbe Gardens of 
Hesperus tbe oases of tbe désert, tbose gems of nature wbicb 
are ail tbe more brilliant for being set in sand andclay. 
Otbers again asserted tbat tbis région of deligbt was to b^ 
22 
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fiouglit bejond the western mam^ in a lone isle of the océan. 
But ail agreed that it was at the west, towards the sunset, 
that this treasur^ of earth was to be found : and thence it 
was that the name of Hesperns was bestowed upon it 
Strange it is, that mankind has ever followed the sun in its 
path ; and that while human life, religions truth, and science 
ail point to the East as their source, they hasten westward for 
the fulfillment of their destiny. The East bdongs to the 
Past — ^it is the land of memory : the West to the Future — ^it 
is the land of hope : and there it is that man seeks his hap- 
pîness. It is in the yet unrevealed — ^in the mysterious West 
that the golden fruits and the perennial flowers bloom for 
him : not in Oriental climes, where, in his inûmcy, the Gar- 
den of Eden sheltered him. 

So great is the lust for gold, and so small the love <^ moral 
beauty among the fallen race of man, that of ail the varied 
productions of Hesperus, the golden apples alone hâve been 
mentioned in tradition and poetry. But in truth, thèse were 
far inferior to the predous roses which grew in the very cen-i 
tre of this paradise, and which were endowed, not only with 
exquisite form, hue, and fragrance, but with certain magie 
properties, invaluable to their possessors. If the bosom on 
which the flower rested were candid, pure, and kînd, the rose 
bloomed with still richer loveliness, and emitted a delicious 
sweetness : and a grâce was she€^ over the person of its owner, 
which grief and sicknes» could not dim, and old âge itsdf was 
powerless to destroy. This indescribable something shone 
out in the eye, spoke in the voice^ made the pbûnest features 
pleasing, and imparted an irrésistible charm to the manner. 
It was as far supmor to mère extemal beauty as the latter is 
40 revolting ugliness. Nothing could destroy it : once gain* 
èdt it was a lasting héritage. But on the other hand, if this 
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rose wete posseesed by the &l8e*liearted, the sensual, and thô 
selfisli, it sickened and paled dajr hj day, giving forth a fainter 
fragranoe continually, until it was oompletely withered. And^ 
in proportion as it lost its Bloom, did the hideous heart of the 
wearer imprint itself upon the countenance, nntil the eye 
would tum away in disgust from the most brilliant complexe 
ion and chiselled regularity of features. It acted as a moral 
test, malring évident to the dull eye of man, ever prone to 
think only of outside show, the beauty or the deformity within. 
Until the time of our story no roses had been dipt from the 
magie tree ; and men, always ready to look to the bright 
side of the wonderful unknown, thought merely of the charm 
it could impart, and not of the danger incurred by the tm- 
lovely in heart and life. 

I will not attempt to fix the date of my taie with historié 
accuracy. It is sufficient to say that the évents occurred in 
that period of nnreasoning faith, when the myths of Greece 
and Rome were mingled in the popular mind with the feiry 
legends of the north ; and both were baptized in the waters 
of Christianity. It was a charming period for ail levers of 
romance : it was the childhood of modem Europe. But I 
must wam you that it is in vain to search for the names of 
my emperors in ehronological tables. They lived at a time 
whcn the historian was somewhat at a discount, and the min- 
strel wrote the only records, with his harp and voice, upon 
the memory of his hearers ; save that hère and there a soli- 
tary monk wore out his days in copying the treasures of an- 
liquity, and used his imagination in embellishing the lives of 
saints and martyrs. When the manuscript is found which 
setties the exact date of King Lear's reign, I cannot doubt 
that it will give ail particulars about my Idngs also. * 

In those happy, txàsty days, there lived an Ëmperor ci 
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Gennany, Hildebrand by name, a potent monardi. Hif 
court was splendid, and his retinue large and magnificent. 

^ But the chief glory of bis palace, and tbe pride of bis beart, 
was bis daugbter Olotilda, wbose amadng beauty formed tbe 
tbeme of poets' praise, and wbose ûune was spread far beyond 
tbe limita of tbe Empire. Her form was of queenly majesty, 
ber movements swan-like. Her glossy raven tresses set off a 
complexion of tbe greatest brilliancy : ber fiaultless features 
would bave served as a model to tbe sculpter. Large, spark- 
ling eyes gave animation to ber countenance, and took ail 
bearts by storm. Add to tbese rare endowm^ts a livdy 
tbûugb malicious wit, great skill in ail sbowy accomplisb- 
ments, and especially in (be arts of coquetry, and is it won- 
derful tbat sbe was almost worsbipped in ber ûitber's court 
as a divinity ! 

To win ber band, embassies were sent from distant liuids, 
and kings even came in person to plead tbeir cause ; but, 
bitberto, none bad been successful. Tbe fÎEdr Olotilda knew 
tbat sbe could cboose among yeiy many suitors, and ber 
beart was none of tbe softest Besides, sbe was well aware 
tbat sbe sbould be no portionless bride, as sbe and ber younger 
sister Editb were ber fatber's only beirs. Sbe loved to keep 
many admirers in ber train, but possessed too bigb a spirit 
to tbrow berself away upon any one inferior to berself in 
rank, power, or wealUi. In addition to ibis, sbe bad too 
keen a wit not to perceive and to enjoy tbe ridiculous, even 
in a suitor anxiously strîving to gain ber love. Trutb to say, 
tbe adoraUe Olotilda bad one small &ult, unperceived by ber 
worsbippers, and bidden by tbe splendor of ber beauty. Sbe 
was beartless. If bom witb tbat important organ, sbe bad 

•early offered it up upon tbe altar of ber own pride and van- 
ity. Deprived of ber motber at a very early âge, and deferred 
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to by ail around, including her imperious fether, she had 
Boon learned to issue her oommands with authority, and to 
raie the houseliold and tlie court as a mistress. Love of 
power had now become her ruling passion, and fierce and 
headstrong was the will hidden under that brilliant and win- 
nîng exterior. It was like a wild beast, slumbering behind a 
bankof roses. 

Far différent, both in person and character, was the n^- 
lected Edith, who grew up in the impérial court like a sweet 
wild-flower, overlooked when the gorgeous exotic is nigh, 
Her slender girlish figure, with its undeveloped grâce ; her 
aîry step ; her color, coming and going with the varying 
feelings of her quick sensibiUty, likS the délicate pink douds 
at sunset ; her soft brown hair, waving around a face of 
child-like puritj and womanly tendemess: and her large 
gray eye, from jf hose transparent depths an eamest and lov- 
ing spirit looked out upon the world — thèse were not the 
traits to win admiration in a sensual, splendor-loving court» 
where ail acknowledged the sway of Clotilda. Her father 
lavished the whole of his affection upon his elder daughter : 
the latter seldom noticed her, and thought her more fit for a 
nunnery or for a peasant^s cottage, than for the station of a 
princess. And so Edith grew to womanhood, unspoiled by 
flattery — that incense was reserved for Clotilda's shrine. Not 
in that crowd of selfish courtiers and of worldly women, 
whoUy given up to dress and gayety, could the refinement 
and simplicity of the gentle Edith be apprecîated. She was 
with them, but not of them : hers was the loneliness most 
felt when in a crowd, the want of congenial companionship. 
Her unassuming modesty and poor opinion of her own worth, 
saved her heart from the sharp pangs of envy at the thought 
of her sister's superiority : and thus, even in the impure at- 

22* 
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mosphere of the palace, did this arUess maîdai live on, hum- 
bly looking up to one infinitely her inférior, and dwellîng in 
love and peace. Her greatest enjoyments were of a kind 
despised bj Olotilda. It waa her delight to steal awaj from 
the gaj assembly, where she was never missed, and to pore 
over the romande hiys of troubadours and monkiah legends, 
and to make to herself a world, différent from the one in 
which her lot was cast Then she would be the lowly peas- 
ant-girl, singing while she worked, bdoved by those for whom 
she toiled, and rising before the sun to deck the shrine of the 
Virgin with âowers. Or, if she were a princess, she lived but 
to bless and to relieve her people, and possessed the power of 
scattering happiness, as tfie beneficent night sprinMes dew- 
drops firom her lap. From thèse daj-dreams, the plaj of an 
active mind whidi had not yet found its true place in ûte 
universe, she would rouse herself to some deed of kindness, 
which others were too much immersed in pleasure to fîilfil. 
If one of her maidens was ill, it was she who watched unti- 
ringly by her pillow, administering the medidnes and the* 
cooling draught. And it was she who rose by daybreak, 
while most of the menials of the palace were yet sleeping, 
and gave the daily portion of alms to the poor who waited 
at the gâte — ^making the brown bread sweet by the gentle 
tones and kind words of sympathy. . It is not strange, there- 
fore, that Edith was beloved by ail the children of affliction, 
and that she became universally known to the common peo- 
ple as "the good princess." 

In honor of Olotilda's birthday, a toumament was pro- 
claimed, to which princes and knights from ail ûlq neighbor- 
ing countries were invited. The anxiously-expected day at 
length airived : the sky was doudless, and ail nature ap- 
peared to smile upon the festival Eveiy thing was there 
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tmited that could please and dazzle tbe eye. There were 
satins and damasks, cloth of gold and velvet ; flowers, and 
cheeks more rosy ; gems, and eyes more brilliant At one 
end of the lists, npon Lis throne of gold and ivoiy, sat the 
Emperor, blazing with jewels. Near him stood his ministère 
of state, in their officiai robes, bearing aloft the insignia of 
royalty ; and around bim were bis Êdtbful guaids, in com- 
plète annor, with drawn swords. Opposite sat bis queenly 
daughter, the beautiful Clotilda, tbe çynosure of ail admiring 
eyes. She was magnificently arrayed, and surrounded by a 
beyy of fair damsels, wbo shone like stars, eclipsed by tbe su- 
perior brigbtness of tbe moon. Seated a little apart, attired 
in simple white with a sash of blue, and wearing no omament 
save ber favorite flowers, tbe wood-violet and tbe lily of tbe 
yalley,*was Edith, gazing with nnusual interest on that lively, 
gorgeous scène. And truly, tbe amphithéâtre crowded with 
spectatore, tbemselves a show, and the lists fiUed with gallant 
knigbts, wbose pawing steeds seemed impatient for the com- 
• bat to begin, migbt excite tbe imagination of the d ullest, and 
was well calculated to fire ber ardent spirit 

Unnsual splendor marked tbis toumament, in bonor of 
certain distinguisbed guests wbo bad arrived, candidates for 
tbe band of tbe Princess Glotilda. Tbe most emment among 
them for knigbtly bearing was tbe young Duke of Milan. 
He was bandsome, proud, and imperious, but withal brave 
and courteous as became bis gentle birth ; and he was a mag- 
nificent patron of minstrels and men of letters, aiming to make 
bis court the centre of literature and the fine arts. His per- 
sonal qualities and accomplisbments were such as to win for 
bim the admiration of the feir Princess, wbo bad never be- 
fore been wooed by a suitor so much to ber taste. His rank 
and possessions were so great that ail would bave acknowl* 
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edged the matdi a suitable one even for Clotilda'« pretensions» 
But a wider career of ambition was now opening before the 
vision of the aspiring lady. Who would stoop to be a duch- 
essy when the diadem of an empress was placed at her dis- 
posai? Cwtainly not the Princess Olotilda, be her prefe- 
rences what they might: she would hâve oonsidered it 
childish foDy to hesitate in her choice. And three emperors 
now graced the court, each provided with a numerous and 
splendid retinue. Thèse daily vied with each other in gor- 
geous fêtes and cosUy pres^its to the proud beauty whom 
they hoped to win. In fiowing robe of richest fabric, stiff 
with sparkling gems, behold the Emperor of China, the Sa- 
cred Son of Heavçn, the Suprême Ruler of the earth I His 
shaven head is surmounted by a conical cap, at the crown of 
which one pearl of uncommon size points out his rank : be- 
neath it hangs down a jet-black queue below his waist. His 
small, oblique eyes, his yellow complexion, and thin beard 
show him unmistakably to belong to the Central Flowery 
Land. He is a heathen : but perhaps for her sake he might 
be baptized. At any rate, there would be little difficulty in 
procuring a dispensation from Hdy Mother Church, which 
is ever hopeful that such alliances may bring couverts into 
her bosom. Will she, can she accept him ? She will at least 
accept his gifts and his attentions, and will décide hereafiier. 
Millions, unnumbered millions of slaves call him their lord ; 
vast is his power and wealth ; provinces would be her dowiy. 
But would she not, herself, merely add another to his list of 
slaves? Secluded within his palace, with many rivais to 
counteract her, would she not gather thoms, as well as blos- 
soms, in the Flowery Land ? It is a matter to be consid* 
ered. 
But who are thèse two other Asiatics, as they appear bj 
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iheir dress, fashioned in Oriental magnificence î One is from 
the frozen North, the other fixnn the sunny South, and thoy 
divide the east of Europe between them. That pompous, 
fonnal old man, whose email heart and head are stuffed full 
of étiquette, and who lives and breathes onlj in a sensé of 
his own importance, is the ruler of the Byzantine Empire. 
He was bom in the purple chamber, and wears the purple ; 
he eats purple, drinfcs purple, sleeps purple— only as the Em- 
peror does he exist — ^he could live as well without his head, 
as without his crown. He is so imbued with notions of his 
own dignity that he would prove a tough subject to manage. 
But his rival from the North is still undescribed. Tremble 
at the sight of this ugly Cossack, with small dull eye, fiât 
nose, and bushy red beard ; for in him behold the Autocrat 
of ail the Russias ! Not yet had the genius and persévér- 
ance of Peter the Great introduced the arts and sciences into 
that vast région of snow and mental darkness. Ivan, the 
Squinter, ruled over his serfs with Oriental despotism : he 
was ignorant, coarse, and profligate. At his feasts, the dishes 
were of gold from the Ural Mountains, and the attendants 
who waited upon the monarch were arrayed in ail the gran- 
deur of Eastem princes ; but the slîghtest blunder on their 
part subjected thism^to death, to the more dreaded knout, or 
to banishment in Siberia. Nominally a Christian, the Em- 
peror of China is quite a saint when compared with him, and 
infinitely more respectable. But the Czar is a fool, chiefly 
immersed in the pleasures of the table ; and Clotilda, if Em- 
press of Eussia, could easily seize ail real power, and sway 
the sceptre over millions of obsequious subjects. 

Thèse poténtates are seated on thrones near Hildebrand, to 
witness ^e spectacle. But Udolpho, Duke of Milan, is 
among the combatants, mounted on a powerful charger, in 
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armor blazing witli gold : he looks like the flower of chivalry, 
He wears th^ colore of the Princess Clotilda, scarlet and 
green ; and having ridden to the end of the lista, and made 
a lowly obeisance to his fair lady, he has returaed to his 
place among the competitore for honor. Othere there are 
who wear the saine colors, but none to compare with him in 
rank and knightly bearîng ; and as the Princess gazed upon 
him, she widied him success. But what cavalier is this, 
with dosed vizor, whose head towere above the rest like the 
cedar of Lebanon above ail the trees of the forest ? A kingly 
majesty marks every motion, and notwithstanding the unu- 
sual plainness of his .acoutrements, ail ejes are tumed upon 
him with interest and curiosity. He is dad in brightly- 
shining steel, and no heraldic emblems show his rank. His 
Moorish page bears before him his shield, upon the black 
ground of which one blooming rosé, and the motto Quefv^ 
" I seek,'* form the only device. He is an utter stranger to 
ail : yet both Emperor and Princess command the herald to 
discover who he is. That he is illustrions, none can doubt. 
A blue ribbon, wom upon his arm, shows that he has not en- 
listed himself among the admirers of the Lady Clotilda: in 
whose honor can he wear it ? 

When the heralds hâve taken the oath of the combatants 
that they will in ail respects obey the laws of chivalry in the 
approaching conflict, the names and titles of those who were 
about to engage in it were called aloud, with the sound of 
the trumpet. When the unknown knîght was courteously 
requested to announce his name, he gave that of *'The Enight 
of the Blooming Rose." The mystery as to who he could 
be increased the interest felt in him ; and as one aller an- 
other of the cavalière was unhoreed by his firm and skilful 
arm and rolled in the dust^ the exdtement became intense. 
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The Grand Duke Udolpho had also greatly distinguished him- 
sel^ and it was soon very évident that the victory would lie be- 
tween thèse two. Olotilda's sympathies were enlisted on the 
side of Udolpho : Edith's, for the Knight of the Blooming 
Rose, whose success she watched with breathless interest 
The contest was not long undetermined : the shouts of the 
popnlaoe, and the waving of scar& and handkerchie& by fÎEdr 
hands, soon prodaimed the unknown cayalier to be the 
TÎctor. 

Escorted by the heralds he approached the Emperor, who, 
, after pronouncing a eulogy npon his bravery and skill, threw 
round his neck a costly chain, and placed in his hand the 
wreath to be wom by the Queen of Love and Beauty, whose 
duty it should be to préside over the games during the re- 
mainder of the week, and to distribute prizes to the winners. 
It was his envied privilège to confer this dignity upon the 
lady who was fairest in his eyes. As he rode round the baV- 
riers, gazing at the numberless lovely fàcea assembled there, 
many a heart thrilled with émotion ; and as he passed the 
Princess Clotilda, surprise, mortification, and resentment 
could only too plaînly be traced upon her countenance. 
Never before had she been so slighted. But when the 
knight stopped before the Lady Edith, and kneeling down, 
besought her to confer dignity upon the office of Queen of 
Love and Beauty by filling it, the young girl's astonishment 
was great, as she had not for a moment thought of herself 
as a candidate for the honor. Quickly recovering hersel^ 
however, with the native courtesy of the high-bom lady, 
agreeably to the manners of the day, she raised the cavalier, 
and taking off her blue sash, ûistened it round his waist with 
her own hands, begging him to wear it as her knight, and 
ever to prove himself âtithiul and brave« 
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Thus ended the firat day's toumament Meanwhile, tlie 
burghers and yeomanry joined in the gênerai festivity, hav- 
ing wrestling-matches, quoits and bowls, and varions other 
rural games. A purse of gold was conferred upon the Tictors, 
' and barrels of béer were contînually running for the benefit 
of the public The noble guests were invited to a banquet at 
the palace, which was to be repeated daily during the contin- 
uance of the games. The Enight of the Blooming Rose was, 
of course, a prominent person in thèse gay assemblies, and bis 
noble person and courtly bearing greatly exdted the admira- 
tion of the ladies of Clotilda's drcle. But while courteous to 
ail, his marked déférence to the gentle Edith plainly showed 
that he was faithful to his allegiance. It was a new expéri- 
ence to the timid girl to be thus singled out in pr^renoe to 
the more brilliant beauties around her ; and while it nûsed 
her in the estimation of others, it gave a décision and self- 
jfossession to her character in which it was previously défi- 
cient. And the intimate intercourse which she thus enjoyed 
with a kindred mind of higb cultivation, eamest thought, and 
large acquaintance with mankind, gave a stimulus to her 
mental powers which only human sympathy can impart 
The Emperor himself was greatly pleased with the gallant 
knight, and frequently honored him with confidential conver- 
sation. And yet no one could discover who he was. Free 
and unreserved in his conmiunications with those around 
him, when this subject was approached, his lips were sealed 
in silence, and a certain dignity of manner wamed off ail in- 
trusion. Efiforts were made to arrive at the truth through 
the médium of his page ; but the noble-looking Moor was a 
mute, and could only hold intercourse with those around him 
by gestures and expressive looks. 
In the succeeding days of Hhe toumament| various games 
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of knîghtly skill and prowess engaged the attention of the 
competitors for honors, and in ail of them did our cavalier 
corne off victorious. In the use of the bow he was unrivalled, 
ever piercing the centre of the target, and bringing down . 
the bird upon the wing. Udolpho of Milan was the second 
in distinction, and the two were nnited by a gênerons friend- 
ship. The last day was a trial of minstrelsj. In this, also, 
the Knight of the Blooming Rose bore the palm away fix>m 
ail his rivais, both professional and amateur. Accompanying 
himself upon the harp, he sang spirit-stirring lays which 
awakened the enthusiasm of ail his auditors. 

In the evening, the Emperor requested him to give the 
meaning of his motto, and of the emblem on his shield. 
Taking the harp, and striking up a bold and brilliant prélude 
which gradually arranged itself into a simple air of great 
beauty, he sang as follows : 

" Not wealth nor trappings proud, 
Nor shouts of envying orowd, 
That swell both long and loud, 

«Iseek.» 

*' No jewelA from the mine, 
Nor gold, 80 pure and fine, 
Nor gênerons, sparkling wine, 

«laeek.» 

" Soft pleasnre's bonds are vwn— 
I &el for them disdain ; 
And 8^ through toîl and pain. 



** It la not kîhgly crown — 
That subjects may kneel down. 
And tremble at my frown-^ 

«laeek.». 

23 
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« To keep mj knightly oath| 
Be âdthfol to my tax>ih, 
To Ood «nd Jesu both, 

'I 



" To hélp ihe poor that cry— 
To wipe the widow'» eye— 
To hnmble tyianta high, 

«Iseék.* 

^ The maiden weak to Bave, 
To free the Chnetiaii bIayo, 
And punish imj^oiift knave, 
«I 



«< At noUest deeds laim. 
To win a lofty name 
XJpon the roll of &me, 

«Iseek.' 

'* To plaok the magie Bose 
In Hesperos whioh grows, 
And &deleB8 beauty knows, 



♦« To wear it on my breast— 
There may it ever rest 1— 
Honor and trnth to test, 

<l8eek.' 

«Tolayitattheftet 
Of noble lady sweet : 
For her an ofTring meet I 

<l8eek.« 

" To win fiûr Edith's pnÛBe— 
Heiit the poet's lays— 
Grow nobler ail my days— 

'Ifleek.'»» 

^ Ând is it really the wonderful Bose of Hesperus whidi 
yoQ seek t** aakèd the monarch : << that magio flower hitLerto 
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unplucked by mortals ? Bring one to each of my daughtere, 
and I hère pledge you my word that you shall wed one of 
them, if you can gain her consent!" The knight, full of 
gratitude, knelt down to express his thanks. He then told 
the Emperor and the listening Edith in \7hat manner he had 
been led to take the vow to acquire thèse precious roses, and 
to place this emblem upon his shield. He had been engaged 
in defence of his native land against the invader and the op- 
pressor, but his efforts, and those of a small, brave band of 
friends, had been whoUy in vain : his country was crushed 
by the ruthless heel of despotism. On that night when it 
had been agreed in assembled council that ail résistance was 
firuitless, and that nothing now remained for patriots but to 
seek freedom in exile, after tossing in troubled slumbers, he 
had been visited with a calming and inspiring dream. He 
saw bending over him a lovely female form, which he knew 
instinctively to be that of his Guardian Angel. She was 
clothed in white, and a soft light streamed out from her soûl. 
The moming before the toumament, as he rode along at 
break of day, he had seen the Princess Edith bending down 
to speak encouragement to a poor cripple, and he had at 
once recognized the earthly form of which he had then seen 
the glcnîfied image. The Angel spoke, and commanded him 
not to yield to despair : she had work for him stiU to do. 
She said that, with her help, he should pluck roses from the 
Oardens of Hesperus, which mortal man had never yet done. 
She gave him exact directions how to reach the spot where 
the invisible gâte was placed, through which alone he could 
enter the charmed Paradise. Only at sunrise, upon the rép- 
étition of a form of words, which she gave him, could a brave 
knight, of imsuUied honor and purity, obtain admittance. 
And only at sunset could he leave, upon redting the same 
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formula. And then telling him that the accomplîsliment of 
this feat would lead to the fulfilment of his destiny, and that 
a crown yet awaited him, she had suddenlj vanished, leasing 
a smile upon the air. 

The next daj, having bid adieu to his friends at courte the 
cavalier departed with his Moorish page. They travelled in 
a Bouthwesterly direction, towards the Mediterranean Sea. It 
is worthy of remark, that when thej had passed away from 
towns and populous districts, the page rode alongside of his 
master, instead of following at his former humble distance. 
And, miraculous as it may appear, it is very certain that they 
no longer conversed together by signs, but with audible 
sounds. 

At length they reached the borders of the sea, Following 
it for a few days, they came to a lofty rock : hère they alighted, 
and searching carefully along the water's edge, the knight 
peroeived a small entrance, so covered up by overhangmg 
grass and fems that one unacquainted with its existence 
could never hâve detected it Enterîng, they found them- 
selves in a lofty and spacious cave, wh^re nature had amused 
herself by uniting in strange confusion the odd and the beau- 
tiful. The roof was hung with sparkling stalactites, and 
wonderful forms were ranged around. There was an organ, 
with its numerous pipes — but the wind was the only musi- 
cian. There was a lofty throne — but the king was not yet 
bom who would fill it with dignity. There was a pulpit— 
but solitude was the only preacher. Strange shapes, like 
those in a Hindoo rock-temple, were ranged along into the 
darkness. Stars and flowers of crystal were strewed around, 
and the grotto looked like a fit abode for sylphids or fÎEdries. 
The deep blue water formed a lake in the centre, upon the 
bosom of which a small boat lay sleeping like a swan. When 
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the kniglit and Lis page had suffidently admired the beauties 
of the place, the cavalier advanced to the edge of the lagoon 
and called the boat It instantlj waked up, and came Uke^ 
living thing to crouch at his feet. The two frîends stepped 
into it, and it shot out of the cave into the broad opeti sea, 
darting across the water with the speed of the. wind. No 
visible means of motion could be detected ; no sail or oan 
were there in the fairy boat — there was nothing mechanical 
about it ; but it sped on its way like a water-bird or a graoe- 
ful nautilus. Once, indeed, gazing into deep bine water, the 
knight &ncied that he saw a soft white hand, with rings of 
pearl and bracelet of coral, guiding it in its course ; but if 
this were not the effect of his heated fancy, the hand was at 
least speedily withdrawn, and he saw it no more. 

When the moon had risen upon the expansé of waters, 
which reflected her image, breaking it into a thousand frag- 
ments — while the waves danced up to greet her bright &ce, 
like children damoring for a mother's kiss — ^the litUe boat 
ran into a quiet inlet, and stopped to let its passengers alight 
They rested that night in an orange-grove, and awoke re- 
fireshed, to b^n their search while the bright moming-star 
was still shining. At the break of day they arrived at lofly 
perpendicular rocks, which, after pureuing a straight Une, 
suddenly formed a right-angle. Hère ike knight and his 
companion stopped, and tuming to the east, awaited the sun- 
rise. At the moment when the glorious orb of day started 
up from his couch, impatient to commence his course, the 
cavalier spoke : *' Open, thou gâte of stone, for the hour has 
come, and the man." At thèse words, witli a noise like that 
of thunder, the rock was rent asunder, and a wide passage 
was opened, through which the fnends proceeded. It had 
appeared to be a loûj chain of mountains, but they were 
23* 
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soon at the end of it, and came out înto the open air. But 
an obstacle opposed itBel£ * A huge dragon, Ladon the terri* 
ble, reared up Lis hundred lieads, bis eyes flasbing fire and 
fury, bis inoutbs emitting baleful fiâmes and pestilential 
breatbj bis tail, covered witb metallic scales of green, scarlet, 
and blue, coiling awaj to a great distance. Tbe page drew 
bis sword; but ihe knigbt took a little black book and aimed 
it at tbe volcanic beads. It was a Holy Book, and tbe 
names tberein quencbed tbe tbreatening fire and quelled tbe 
rage of ibe monster, wbo sank back exbausted upon tbe 
green sod, and slept tbe sleep of deatb. *' Tbat little book 
can do more tban tbe sword,'' remarked tbe cavalier. 

Tbey proceeded onward: tbe eartbly Paradise was un- 
folded to tbeir view ; tbe air was balmy, and laden witb rich 
fragrance firom tbe numberless fiowers around ; but instead 
of filling tbe spirit witb soft languor, and indisposing tbe 
body to exertion, tbe gentle breezes imparted new vigor to tbe 
frame, and tbe buoyant, bilarious feelings of early youtb 
sbot tbrougb tbe veins, making tbe tbougbtful eye sparkle, 
and giving to tbe grave foot of saddened maturity tbe elas- 
ticity of cbildbood. A new, unsuspected power of enjoyment 
was awakened in tbe bosom of tbe friends, combining some- 
wbat of tbe gladness of tbe cbild, and tbe ardor of tbe youtb 
— qualities, alas, bow transitory ! — witb tbe appreciating taste 
and refined feelings of riper years. Many faculties lie dor- 
mant in our nature : tbe capacity for much bigber bappiness 
is one of tbem ; and it will be awakened in tbe breast of ail 
tbe good in tbe Résurrection Mom. Tbey may bave lain 
down to die, weary and beart-sore, but tbey sball find tbat 
"l'gbt is sown for tbe rigbteous, and gladness for tbe uprigbt 
i^ beart" 

Witb joyful.spirits, tbeir eyea diinking in beauty, and 
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Ûieii ears hannony, the kniglit and liis comrade moved 
aloDg, guided bj wsiywatà fancy. Hère a sparkling, dancing 
rivulet would entice them to foilow its course, amid mossy 
rocks, flowery banks, and drooping trees, wbich whispered 
tlieir secrets to its babbling waves ; and then suddenly it 
would vanish into the eartli, like a child playing at hide-and- 
seek, gurgling a merry laugb at its bewildered followeis. At 
every step a new beauty was unfolded. Kow the brilliancy 
of hue and splendor of coloring in the sky, the flowers, the 
birds, filled their minds with admiration: but when they 
wandered into the deep, cool woods, with their sober tinta, 
and their mpterious whispers, they gave the latter the préfér- 
ence. And when they left thèse green recesses, and viewed 
the extensive landscape opened before them — ^gentiy swelling 
billsy distant mountains, and the boundless océan — then they 
wondered that more limited scenery could hâve ^ven sudi 
entire satisfaction. Climbing among the rocks, wild and 
sublime views, of a rugged grandeur, prepared their soûls for 
naturels masterpiece, the foaming waterMl. Down the stu- 
pendous précipice roUed the torrent, masses upon masses of 
water, almost lost to the eye in the dark distance below ; 
while, above, the gorgeous rainbow closed it in, as if a crown 
of glory were bestowed upon it in recompense for its agony. 
And day and night a voice might be heard from its mighty 
heart, '^I can endure forever and forever." Then the friends 
felt how deep is that bliss which takes away ail words — ^they 
felt how grtet a joy there is in awe. 

Descending from thèse heights, soft scènes of beauty at- 
tracted their gaze. The settîng sun threw its mellow light 
over a landscape of Italian character ; it seemed as if nature 
aaà art were hère combined to make perfection. Statues of 
rate lovelinésB took them by surprise when stroUing OTOr ihà 
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grassy walks, or saimterîng tinder the deep umbrage of the 
trees ; mossy grottoes, adomed with shells, invited them to 
repose; unexpected openinga in the woods revealed vistas 
beyond, exciting to the imagination. Lakes of crystal clear- 
ness reâected the fleecy douds, and the snowy fonns of thô 
swans upon their azuré surface ; and gold and silver fishea 
chased each other through their pelludd waves. Birds of 
brilliant plumage came there to lave in the pure water, and 
then shaking off the diamonds from their wings» rose into 
the air with a gush of melody, pounng out their soûls to 
their Maker. And ail gentle and exquîsite créatures were 
met together in that spot, to glad the eye with life — ^the sofbt^ 
eyed gazelle, the swift antelope, the graceful stag^ the Java 
deer, smallest of its kind : nothing was absent which could add 
beauty and varîety to the soene. 

Amid such innocent joys, drinking in poetry at its very 
fount, several days were passed, each shorter than the one 
preceding. Their hunger was satisfied with delidous âiiits ; 
and when weary, a natural couch of moss received them, and 
the trees locked their arms together, and bent over them, as 
if to keep off ail harm, if harm could bave existed in that 
place. It seemed that life could glide away in perfect bliss 
in those gardens of beauty, where naught répulsive or annoy- 
ing could enter, and delight succeeded delight. Could glide 
away, did I say ? — not there ; for in the centre of that Para- 
dise âowed the fountain of etemal youth, and over its brînk 
hung the bush whose magie roses were famed abroad. 

The sight of them awoke the sleeping en^tgies of the 
noble and resolute knight " And shall I falsify my motto f 
said he. ♦* Shall the bliss of the présent satisfy me, while so 
much remains unaccomplished — while might is triumphant 
over light^ innocence is oppressed, and brute fovM bean mW 
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upon thç earth ? Shall I lap my sonl in indolent ease while 
the work of life is before me ? Not so : still must I seek 
what is higher, purer, nobler ; still must my heart pant for 
excellence ; still must I learn bravdy to endure." 

Speaking thus, he plucked three roses from the magie 
Iree, and placed them upon his breast, and as the sun ap- 
proached the western horizon, th^ comrades drew near to the 
gâte which separated them from the world of common life. 
The stony barrier opened before the diarmed words, and 
when they had emerged ûom its gloom, dosed again with a 
dap of thunder. Never since has mortal man proûtned those 
régions of undouded happiness. 

Their litUe fairy skiff speedily conveyed them to the cave, 
and with the early moming they resumed their joumey» 
Their route lay, as before, through an attractive country, and 
the peasants, in picturesque costumes, were engaged in the 
varions labors of rural life: but how changed did ail at first 
appear I It seemed as if scales had &llen off their eyes» 
showing coarseness and deformity, where previously none 
had appeared. They had tasted the rapture of a more beau- 
tiful life ; and now the ordinary toils of humanity appeared 
'^ stale, flat, and unprofitable," and common mén and women 
tedious, rude, and mean. But the brave knight struggled 
«l^nst this feeling. " Shall we be so ungrateful, becimse a 
glimpse of the earthly paradise has been vouchsafed us, as to 
sink into idle, repining dreamers ? Shall we allow the vis- 
ions of fancy, or the diarms of nature, to steal away our 
hearts fix)m human sympathy ? Eather let thèse re- 
membered joys excite us to fresh effort ; let the useful 
and the good be ever clad with beauty, in our eyes ; let us 
act as men, strive and be strong in our rightful puiposes, 
sure that in the end the tnie will ever prove ta be ibe 
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beautiful." ne might hâve said, in the language of a mod- 
em poet, 

** 1 8LKFT, and dream'd that Lifb vas Beauty ; 
I woke, and found that life was Duty : 
Was then thy dream a ahadowy lie f 
Toil on, sad heart, courageonBlj, 
^d thon ahalt find thy dream to be 
A noonday light and trath to thee." 

In due time, they arrived at the impérial court Some 
important events had taken place during their absence. The 
splendors of royalty had not been able to préserve the Empe- 
ror from a loathsome disease, from Tfhich his attendants fled 
away in horror. The Princess Clotilda could not endanger 
her beauty by approaching his side ; neither did the cares 
and toils of a sick-bed comport with her views of life. But 
Edith now took her rightful position, and by her fearless ex- 
ample recalled those around her to a sensé of duty. She was 
her &ther's gentle, untiring nurse: his wishes were fore- 
stalled, his fretfîilness soothed, and his thoughts directed to 
higher things. She rose in her father's love day by day, as 
he felt her worth ; and bitterly did he now think of the un- 
deserved slight with which she had been treated, while the 
ungrateful Clotilda had been his pride. He was at présent 
recovering from his illness ; but he felt himself unequal W 
the labors of his position, and had seriously pesolved to lay 
down the crown and sceptre, that he might end his days in 
peace. He had announced the day when his daughters 
should fix upon one of the suitors for their hands, and when 
the assembly of barons and knights should décide upon the 
Buccessor to his throne. 

The Enight of the Blooming Rose was gladly welcomed 
badc to oottrt In the Emperor's présence, he presented the 
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ma^c flower to each of bis fair dâughters, — ^his own b oomed 
BWeetly upon bis breast, proving tbe purity and fidelity of 
bis beart. Editb's cbeek was pale, from ber late watcbings ; 
but never bad sbe looked more lovely tban wben sbe placed 
tbe rose upon beï bosom ; ber fece was glorified by its ex- 
pression. And Clotilda's ill-concealed scom and jealousy not 
only detracted from bar queenly beauty, but tbe flower paled 
as it toudied ber breast — ^pride and worldliness, and every 
selflsb passion, bad swayed ber being too long, to be repress- 
ed at a moment's notice — ^like tbe fîunes of poison, tbey were 
taking away tbe life of tbe predous rose. It was impossible 
tbat tbe contrast sbould not be noticed : comparisons were 
made wbicb filled tbe mind of tbe despotic Clotilda witb 
rage against ber unoflfending sister ; and tbe more violent ber 
evil passions became, tbe &inter grew tbe perfume of ber 
flower, and tbe more fiading its bue. Not ail tbe flattery of 
ber adorers could restore ber equanimity; and ber fÎEice 
sbowed, only too plainly, tbe workings of tbe evil spirit 
witbin. 

At last tbe day approacbed wben tbe £»te of tbe empire 
and of so many individuals was to be decided. Clotilda, 
meantime, consistent in ber désire for uniyersal sway, received 
tbe bomage of ail ber admirers, but refîised to dedare ber 
préférence imtil tbe day of public betrotbal — tbe day wben 
sbe proudly eipected to be bailed as Empress. Her numer- 
ous suit(»:s indulged in flattering bopes, eacb for bimself ; 
wbile ail agreed in pitying tbe delusion of tbe rest Tbe 
electors met in tbe audience-diamber, wbicb was splendidly 
decorated for tbe occasion : ail tbe dignitaries <^ îhe State, 
and tbe great nobility were assembled, presenting a very im* 
posing spectacle. Ibe Emperor was seated upon a tbro&e, 
bui tbe crown and sceptre, wboee weigbt be tàt iâma/^ xù^ 
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equal longer to endure, lay upon a cuahion at bis aide. The 
people, in a dense mass, thronged the oonrtjard of the pal* 
ace, anxions to know the resuit of the deetion, and to hail 
the new lord of the land. 

At the appointed honr, the doois were flung cfeu^ and the 
two royal brides entered, followed by their maids of honor. 
Glotilda, self-poesessed in her proud beauty, looked like a 
queen indeed. She was magnificently dressed, and the pale, 
Boentless rose upon her breastwas almost hidden by dia- 
monds. But many there tumed their eyes from her hand- 
some, haughty face, to gaze upon young Edith, who leaned 
upon the ann of her betrothed, Ihe unknown knight. They 
wondered that they had never before remarked the exquiidte 
delicacy and sensibility of her countenance, the very exponent 
of the beautiful soûl within, whioh flashed ont brightly as if 
through a transparent covering« When in repose, the calm 
and happy expression reminded the beholder of the deep pu- 
rity and peace of the sunny sky — ^when moved by passing 
thoughts and feelings, of the same heavens, ever heaveuly, 
over which the fleecy douds are driven by the wind, in vaiy- 
ing shapes and hues. Edith's dress, though élégant, was as 
simple as consîsted with her rank. The pearls and white 
jasmine in her hair well became her, and the magie rose 
upon her breast ad(»med her as no jewels could, and filled 
the chamber with its rich, refreshing fragrance. As the sis* 
ters stood, one on each side of their ûither, they might well 
haye passed for types of spiritual and sensual beauty — of 
heaven and earth. 

The Emperor arose, and addressed the assembly. He said 
that the cares of state weighed too heavily upon his feeUe 
old âge, and that his most eamest wishes were now directed 
to a tranquil setirement^in which he should enjoy the leisurd 
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he required for préparations to meet the King of kinga. That 
his daughtOTs were before them — ^he wished to see the diadem 
encirding the youthful brow of one, wliichever they should 
dioose. But well be knew that a firm and valiant arm was 
needed to sway the sceptre, and that an experienced mind 
must govem the nation ; and therefore it was his wiU that 
the Princesses should this day make known their choice of a 
consort from among the many candidates for their hands. 
His younger daughter, Edith, had akeady plighted her faith, 
with his entire approval, to the stranger knight No kingdom 
awaited her, for her betrothed was a landless exile ; but the 
famé of his yalor and wisdom had gone throughout the earth 
— and in the future husband of his daughter he now pre- 
sented to them one whôm he was proud to daim as a son — 
Arthur, Prince of Britain, ihe renowned Champion of Chris- 
tendom I 

At thèse words, shouts of enthusiastic joy rent the halL 
When the tumult was hushed, the Emperor called upon the 
suitors of the Princess Clotilda to come forward. The rival 
sovereigns approached, among whom th« Duke of Milan was 
conspicuous for dignity and knightly courtesy. Ail wished 
him success ; but Clotilda passed him by, and placed her 
hand within that of the Czar. At that moment, a sound was 
heard throughout the hushed room, resembling somewhat a 
deep sigh and an expiring groan — ^it proceeded from the rose, 
which fell frem her bosom, shrivelled and lifeless. An ex- 
pression of disdainful rage rendered her fÎEice ahnost répul- 
sive, as she noticed the sensation excited by the eircum- 
stance, and the cold, gloomy silence with which her choice 
was received. 

After a short conférence, the electors reported that they 
had chosen Arthur .of Britain and the Princess Edith to bd . 
24 



Digitized byLjOOÇlC 



278 GAHBB AKD 8T0BISB. 

thdr lawfbl soTemgns. EQldebrand then led them to a 
baloony, and presented them to the people ; and loud and 
enthosiastic were the shouts of the populace : '* Long live 
our Emperor, Arthur the Brave 1 Long live the good Prin- 
0688 !" The plaudits were echoed fer and wide. The achîeve- 
ments of the noble Arthur, and the kînd deeds of ^ The Good 
Frinoess," formed the thème of the fireside-tale in the humble 
cottage, and of the troubadour's laj in castle and banquet- 
ting-hall. Arthur, who in Britain was moumed as dead, or 
as Ijing in enchanted sleep with his good sword Excalibar at 
his 8ide, readj to start up to his oountiy's rescue in some 
bour of future péril — enjoyed, instead, a happier fete. Long 
and glorious was his reign : the wicked fled away fix)m his 
présence, like mists before the sun; the upright rejoiced 
under his protection, and peace reigned throughout fdl the 
borders of the Empire. Excalibar was sheathed: no fœs 
dared to invade the land. Brightly and sweetly bloomed 
the magie roses, which once grew on the same tree in 
the earthlj Paradise, and which were now seldom fer 
asunder ; flourii^ng, in their transplanted state, upon hearta 
which diffused a moral Paradise of love and puritj around 
them. 

And what became of the imperious Clotilda? Enraged 
at the décision of the electors, and at her fether's acqttiescence, 
she soon left the Impérial court to accompany her lord to his 
distant empire. There her life passed unhappilj enough 
amid the rude magnificence and brutal amusements of tho 
palace. She did not fînd that Ivan was easily managed, as 
she had hoped : fools seldom are — it requires a portion of 
good sensé to perceive our deficiendes, and to allow the su- 
periority of others. Thej became more and more estranged, 
bûth giving waj to the evil passions most natoral to them. 
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Ivan, indulging in sensual pleasures, became more and more 
brutified ; and Clotilda, yielding up her soûl to the dominion 
of pride, hatred, and violence, became so embittered against 
her unfortunate husband that sbe compassed bis death by 
violence, and seized the crown, reigning in the name of her 
infant son, Constantine. And never, under the most despotîc 
sovereigns, had the iron nile been exerdsed with more unre- 
lenting vigor than during the reign of Clotilda the Terrible. 
But a day of vengeance was at hand. A secret conspiracy 
was formed, at the head of whîch her young son was placed: 
the palace was seized in the night, and the murderess was 
hurried away to a distant fortress, where she spent the 
remainder of her unhappy life — ^the victim of her own un- 
govemed passions. 

^ How I wish that I possessed sudi a magie rose I" said 
Alice Bolton. " It might cure my unfortunate pug nose — I 
should so love to be beautiful !" 

" You own such a rose, my dear girl," said her unde. " It 
is invisible, but I often perceive its fragrance. Each one of 
you carries such an indicator of character and feeling about 
with you, wherever you go. We may as well call it a rose 
as any thing else." 

" But what can you mean, Unde ! do you mean our tell- 
tale faces ?" 

'' Nothing else. It is one of the many prooâ of benefîcent 
design in th^formation of our frame, than we can scarcely 
help giving a timely waming to otheis of the evil passions 
which may fill our breasts. The angry man becomes in- 
flamed or livid with rage before his arm is raised to strike — 
just as the rattlensnake is heard before he darte upon his vic- 
time And 80 with the gentle and kind émotions. Friendly 
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feeling softens ibe eye and soothes the heart before the 
toDgue utters a sound. Then talsa my advice, my dear 
nepbews and nièces, if you wisli to be attractive now, seek 
moral beauty, and the extemal will follow, in some degree 
hère below» and completely in a hb¥^ warld. You can 
aSotà to wait" 
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CHAPTER IX, 

KE1f*TSAR's DAT.— CHARACTERS, OR WHO AM I? QUOTA- 

TIONS. ACnNO CHARADES. — ^RIDDLES. 

** A VERT happy New- Year to you, Aunt and Uncle I" 
^ The same to you, dear children I and may each one in your 
lives be happier than the last !" " As the Spanîards say, 
* May you Kve a thousand years V ** cried Charlie Bolton. " I 
feel glad that wish is an impossible one," answered Mr. 
Wyndham, with a smile. " How tired the world would be 
of seeing me, and how weaiy I should be of life I No, no, 
my boy — I hope when my season of active labor shall be 
closed, and I can no more be usefid to my fellow-men, that 
my kind Father in Hearen will grant me a mansion aboye,^ 
where time is swallowed up in etemity." 

There was service in the pioming in the pretty little 
country church. Strange that this beautifid and appropri- 
ate mode of commendng the New-Tear, which is so gênerai 
in continental Europe, should be frequently neglected hère ! 
It appears so very natural, upon entering upon a new division 
of time, to consecrate its commencement by acknowledg- 
ments of our dependence upon the Great Creator. At least, 
so thought the faïnily party assembkd at the Grange ; and 
they were amply rewarded for the effort it cost them by the 
joyful, hopeful nature of the services, which were intended to 
lead the soûl to repose upon God with unshaken trust for ail 
future time. 

24* 
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Li the evening, it was agreed that there should be no 
stoiy, but that gamea and omyersation should fQl up the 
time, Mary proposed a new game she had heard o^ " Char- 
actersj or Who am If* WMle one lefl; the room, the rest 
agreed upon some hîstorîcal penonage who was to be rep^ 
resented bj the absentée upon his retum. When he re- 
enteredf unconscious whether he was a Nero or a Howard, 
thej addressed him in a manner suitable to his rank and 
character, and he replied in such a waj as to elicit further 
information in regard to the important question, " Who am 
I ?'* As he grew more sure of his own identity with the 
illustrions person whose deeds they alluded to, his answers 
would become more unequivocal, until at last he could an- 
nounce that he had solved that difficult problem, ^'know 
thyself." An amusing state of puzzle — sl dreamy feding 
that you might be anybody in the world, was found to pei> 
vade the first replies. Comelia, who led the way in assuming 
a character, dedared that she felt like the little woman in 
Mother Goose's Mélodies, 

" If I be's I, as I suppose I be, 
I hâve a little dog at h<nne, and he knows me 1" 

and that when she found out who she really was, it was as 
grateful to her as was the little dog's joyous bark to the un- 
fortunate woman, doubtful of her own identity. 

When Comelia entered, Mary said to her : " Does your 
majesty feel very sore from your fell !" 

" Very little bruised, indeed." 

" Physically, I présume that you feel nothing ; but you 
must suffer mentally," remarked Ellen. ^< For a queen to be 
80 disgraced, and for a moment's pride to be brought down 
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to the rank of a subject, and of a divorced wife, is indeed 
a dreadful fete." 

** A lofty mind,'* replied Comelia, " can bear reverses." 

".True," rejoined Charlie. ** I rejoîce to see jour majesty 
bear up so nobly : it is Trell that pride can sustain you in 
adversity, since it oocasioned your descent And yet, do you 
know, most sovereign lady, I bave always entertained the 
idea that the reason you refused, in obédience to your royal 
husband's command, to unveil your beauty to the court, was 
not so much modesty and pride, as the fact of an unfortunate 
pimple upon your nose, and a sty upon your eye, which had 
the effect of maMng you look uncommonly ugly.** 

" Shame, ungallant sir ! nerer, unless my silver mirror 
deceived me, did I look more lovely. But if the laws of the 
Medes and Persians cannot be changed, neither can the 
modest customs of their women be altered, even at the com- 
mand of the Eing, of Ahasuerus himself. I stand hère, a 
martyr to the rights of my sex : I, Vashti, queen of Persia, 
and of ail the ends of the earth, hâve proved m3rself to be 
strong in will, and the champion of womanhood. I shall 
appear before ail eyes as the first asserter of woman's 
rights. But oh I that Jewish girl I that modest, shrink- 
ing, beauteous, hateful Estherl that she should wear my 
crown !" 

" Well done, Comelia I you hâve entered into the spirit of 
the game. And now Charlie should go out, as you caught 
the idea from him." 

Upon Charlie's re-entrance, Alice spoke: "Did Dante's 
genius inspire you, gifted mortal, or did you sit so long at 
the feet of Isaiah, that your haip caught up some of the 
tones of his t" 
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'* Don't know, ma'am, indeed. Couldn't possîbly give you 
any information on that subject Scarcely knew I was much 
of a poet until you told tae.'* 

** A man like you," said Ellen, " did not write for the uu- 
thinking multitude, but for làe sélect number wbo oould 
appredate. ' Fit audience, though few,' is what you ask for. 
How shameful is it that such worth and genius should lan- 
guifih in obscurity, in a pleasure-seeking âge I And that, 
while court minions roUed in luxury, you should sell your 
glorious poem for the paltry sum of ten pounds I" 

" It was really too bad," replied Charlie. " And the money 
went very fast, too," 

" And yet,** answered Amy, ** you were never of prodigal 
habits. You Hved simply, in the country : your supper was 
of bread and milk ; your greatest pleasure, to play upon the 
organ, or to listen to the musie of others. Tou retired early 
to rest : to be sure, you often awoke in the night, your brain 
so filled with visions of beauty that you felt obliged to arouse 
your daughter, that she might write them down, and so they 
were saved for the benefit of future âges." 

" What do people thînk," said Charlie, " about my wakmg 
up my daughter, instead of taking the trouble to wiite down 
my poetry myself !" 

"How could you, when you are stone-blind? And of 
what great conséquence was it that one common-plaoe girl 
should sleep an hour or two later in the moming, when such 
strains as yours were in question ? A dutiful daughter would 
feel honored by acting as your amanuensis, even in the night 
season. True, the girl did grumble occasionally, being af- 
flicted with some portion of human weakness ; and those 
who do not love inspiring strains hâve called you cross, in 
conséquence. But you should no mr « regard thèse thingi 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



GAHES AND ^TORIES. 285 

ihan Samson — jour own Samson Agonistes — cared for the 
mockings of tlie Ph^tines." 

"Of man's first disobedience" — ^began Charlie. "Hur- 
rah I I feel quite elevated sînce I hâve become Miltonic 
And yet, do you know, I would rather wear a strait-waistcoat 
than try long to sustain such a character as tliat I couldn't 
do it, indeed." 

" I think you could not,** repKed Tom. " Now tell us 
whose speech gave you the first impression of being 
MiltonT 

" Oh, Amy's, to be sure. So go out, littie Amy, and we'll 
try to find some very angelic character for you to fiU." 

When Amy retumed, Anna spoke: "What remarkable 
worldly prosperity ! And yet, though a strikingly handsorae 
woman, Tvith polished manners, and Italian craftiness, you do 
not look happy." 

" I am not — my heart is not at ease." 

" Nor your conscience either," rejoined Charlie. *^ Unless 
you hâve found some way to polish that, to make it match 
your face and manners, I should think your majesty might 
find your conscience rather a disagreeable companion/' 

" My majesty is not accustomed to rebuke." 

*'• I know it — and if I were in France, I should fear that 
some of your Italian powders might be sprinkled in my food 
or wine, in conséquence. But I wonder when I think of you 
— a simple duke's daughter — ^being raised to the throne ; and 
not only that, but of your ruling so absolutely over the three 
kings, your sons. Mother-in-law to one of the greatest kings 
of France, a^d to the most renowned of beautiful, suffering 
queens, what more do you want to make you celebrated f 

** One thing cmly," answered Amy. " The Massacre of St. 
Bariholomew will carry my name down to posterity. My 
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daughter-in-lawy Mary, Queen of Scotts, was interesting, but 
I am great She could kill one husband : I, Catliarine de 
Medicif will not say bow many men groaned out my name 
tbat nîgbt" 

"And now,** said Ellen, "let us play Quotations. One 
quotes a well-known passage from some book, and if anotber 
mentions the autbor, sbe is entitled to propose the next pas- 
sage. It ail dépends for interest upon our deyemess ; so 
brigbten up your wits, cousins mine." 

** As Fm a poet," said Charlie, " FU give you ibis : 

* The poet's eye in a fine îrenxj roUing, 
Doth gUnoe firom heaven to earth, from earth to lieaven.* " 

" Sbakspeare T cried Tom. " Now wbere does tbis come 
from : * tbe better part of valor is — discrétion.' " 

*' Sbakspeare again," replied Alice. " And in wbat book 

do you fînd tbis passage, wbicb corroborâtes tbat noble sen* 

timent: 

' He that fights and nuiB away, 
May live to fght another day.' " 

" In Butler?s Hudilwas, I believe," rejoined Ellen. "And 
wbere may tbat trutb be found, wbicb evidently is in- 
tended only for boys and men— ^ Use eveiyman afterbis 
désert, and wbo sball escape wbipping V " 

" Of course it was said by no one else tban Will Sbak- 
speare, tbe deer-stealer — ^be knew it beld good of bimsel^ and 
was indulgent to otbers. And wbo was it tbat wiote tbis 
epitapb : 

* Undemeath this stone doth lie 
As mach beauty as can die : 
WMoli in life did harbor give 
To more virtue than oan livi.' ^ 
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" That was * rare Ben Jonson,' I am sure," replied Alice. 

K her pale ghost could hâve blushed, I think it would, at 
Buch lofty and ezquisite praise. For my part, I oould say, 
' Speak of me as I am ; nothing extenuate, nor set doTvn 
aught in malice.' " 

^Thafs Sbakspeare again,'' crîed Oharlie. ^*It is sur- 
prising how many passages come into one's head from that 
wonderful man's works. Where is this to be foimd : ' God 
tempers the wind to the shom lamb.' " 

^ In the Bible, of course — though I do not remember in 
what part," said Mary. 

" Think again," replied Charlie, "for you are quite wrong : 
it can never be found in the BibW 

" Oh, but l'm sure it is there : 1*11 get a concordance and 
find the passage in a minute." Accordingly she did so, but 
was obliged to acknowledge herself defeated : it was nowhere 
to be discorered. 

" Since you are at a loss, I can set you right, for once," 
said Mrs.Wyndham. " The passage is to be found in Steme's 
Works : I hâve myself heard it quoted in the pulpit as from 
the Bible, and many people really think that it is. Here's 
another : 

* When Greek meets Greek, then cornes the tag of war.* " 

" Thaf S from Sbakspeare, I know," answered Tom. 

"'lis firom Troilus and Cressida, I imagine— that is a 
Greek play." 

" Then find it, my boy," said Mrs. Wyndham, handing him 
Mrs. Cowden Clarke's elaborate volume. 

" It is not in the whole book," replied Tom, after a dili- 
gent search, laying down the volume, with a face as blank 
as the leaves at the end. " If it is not in Sbakspeare, I give 
up.** 
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" * How poor are they, that hâve not patience !' " cried 
Comelia. " Can you tell us where that pièce of wisdom may 
be found ?" 

"Yes — ^în Shakspeare — the same author who writea 
* This was the most unkindest; eut of ail !' " 

" I thought of that passage conceming the Greek, which 
seems to hâve baffled you ail,'* rejoined Mrs. Wyndham, 
^ because I was once a whole year on the watch to discover 
it It happened to be quoted at a little literary gathêring, 
and none of us could tell the author, although it was 'famil- 
iar in our mouths as household words.' We agreed to seareh 
for it, but it was fuU a year before I found it, in looMng over 
the play — quite a celebrated one — entîtled *The Rival 
Queens,' by poor Nat Lee, commonly called the * crazy poet' 
Alexander the Great is the hero." 

" We know so many qùotations at second-hand," said Mrs. 
Wyndham, " that I like this game : it will set us to hunting up 
the original passages, and seeing their connections. K peo- 
pie would act upon this principle, of going to head-quarters, 
with regard to history — and in private life too — ^how many 
mistakes might be saved.'* 

" And now, just to keep us from becoming too wise," Cor- 
nelia chimed in, " I propose that we act charades. A group 
of us will arrange the plot in the library, and when we open 
the door, the rest of you must guess from our actions what 
Word we intend to depict We'll choose one of several sylla- 
bles, so that there will be repeated opportunities given you to 
sharpen your wits. And if you should conjecture the whole 
Word before we are through, please not to spoil sport by tell- 
ing it." 

"We are ail obédience," was the reply: and Comelia, 
Charlie, and George, after a whispered consultation, and a 
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foragÎDg expédition into the housekeeper's room, sliut them- 
selves up in the library. Soon the door waa thrown open, 
and the three were seen gravely seated at a small table, sip- 
ping imagînary tea, while Comelia, as hostess, was anxious 
to fill her part by replenishing their cups. " Tea," " tea," 
sounded from every part of tibe room, and the door was 
closed. When again opened, the three cousins were disclosed 
in the very height of enjoyment : Charlie's mirth-provoking 
face, Comelia's gay laugh, and George's loud and long haw- 
haw, quite upset the gravity of the spectators, and peal after 
peal of laughter rewarded the trio. " How merry we are !" 
said Aunt Lucy. As she spoke the word, the door was shut, 
showing that the right expression had been used. When re- 
opened, Comelia was discovered carefully arranging Charlie*s 
cravat '^Shall I make a sailor's knot, or how shall I fix it?" 
" Give it a plain tie, if you please." There was little difficul- 
ty in discovering that the word was tenierity ; and to make 
"assurance doubly sure," the whole of it was acted out 
George and Comelia stood up, holding hands, while Charlie, 
who had in a marvellously short time metamorphosed himself 
into a minister, with gown, bands, and book, put to the for- 
mer the question, " Will you take this woman to be your 
lawftil wife î" ** I will," responded George. " Will you take 
this man to be your lawful husband f " " No, I will not," 
answered Cornelia, hysterically. "You will not? What, 
madam, is the reason of this change of purpose ? Hâve you 
not well considered the matter ?" " No, I hâve not — ^I hâve 
been very rash — I never saw him till yesterday I" " What 
iemerity r exdaimed the dergyman reprovingly, and the 
door was dosed, amid great laughter. 

When it was re-opened, George was found seated in the 
' centre of the room, under the hands of the Doctor, who was 

25 
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ezamining hîs e^e ; wbile Comelia, with an appearance of 
great anxiety, held tlie light " Is it out yet ?" " No, Doc- 
tor : I feel it still — ^how it hurts T* Thereupon the Doctor 
produoed a formidable instrument from his pocket, and ap- 
peared about to gouge out the eye by way of curiiig it ; and 
the door was closed amid cries of " eye î" " eye I" " eye T — 
quite parliamentary, as Charlie said. The second scène dis- 
dosed Comelia apparently engaged in household àvocations, 
which were interrupted by a rap at the door. She gave ad- 
mittance to a man and boy who were peddling tin wares, 
and there ensued such a sounding of tin-pans, and such a 
chaffering about tins, that no doubt could exist in the minds 
of the spectators as to the word. To act out the third sylla- 
ble, Comelia and George were seated at a table, with lamp 
and books, when a knock was heard, and a trareller, with 
carpet-bag and umbrella, entered the room. He had lost his 
way — ^he was going to the town of Certainty, in the land of 
Theoretical Spéculation, and wanted some plain directions. 
" Oh, I can tell you exactly how to get there," cried Cor- 
nelia. ^' Keep along this road, the highway of Inquiiy, until 
you find it bends off to the lefl into the patib of Metaphysics. 
The path becomes narrower and more difBcult continually, 
and many side-walks lead off to other spots : oné, to the 
wildemess of Atheism ; another, to the populous city of 
Thinkasyouplease ; still another, to the dangerous bog of 
Alldoubt But if you foUow the rîght road, you cannot pos- 
sibly err." " Much obliged : 111 try to keep the path." 
Presently, the traveller retumed, in a battered condition : he 
had wandered from the right track ; his cloak of philosophi- 
cal reason had been tom by the briers of diffîculty ; his feet 
pierced, through the shoes of intellectual pride, by the sharp 
stones of suffering î he could not hear of any town of Cer- 
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tainty in the whole country of Theoretical Spéculation. " I 
believe we hâve ail made a mistake," replied George. " We 
erred in giving you a wrong direction : you erred in follow- 
ing it. Certainty is situated in the land of Truth : follow 
this highway of Inquiiy in the opposite direction, until it 
leadfl you to a well-trodden road formed by the juncture of 
Faith and Facts ; ând then you cannot fail to reach Cer- 
tainty. My sister Fançy misled you into error." And when 
the Company in the sitting-room cried out **err," "err,** 
the shutting of the door showed they were not mistakeu. 
For the last scène, Aunt Luçy was called into requisi* 
tion, and formed the central object of the exhibition. But 
little wit was required to make, of the whole, the word Itin- 
érant, 

" Now for a few puzzles and conundrums," cried Charlie. 
" I hâve one which I think none of you can guess. Who 
are the most immoral of manu£acturers ! Do you give it 
up ?" 

" I hâve heard the answer — ^we could not guess it, as it 
consists of puns," replied Mary. "Those who make you 
Steel pens, and then say they do writeP 

^ Here's another. Why is the clock the most humble of 
ail things ?" 

'^ Because it covers its face with its hands, and is continu* 
ally running itself down." 

" When is it in a passion ?" 

*' When it is ready to strike one." 

" Pray, what can be the différence between Joan of Arc 
andNoah'sark?" 

" One was made of gopher-wood — ^the other was Maid of 
Orléans." 

^ Two persons met in the street, and one of them said,*I 
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am yaur son, but you are not my ûither.' How could that 
ber 

" It oould not be, Charlie I — ^how could it f " said 
Lewis. 

^ It might be, if the person bappened to be bis mother,^' 
answered Mary, witb a laugb. 

" It is tbat, of course — ^how siUy we ail are !" 

^ My first is on tbe table, and under tbe table ; my second 
is a kind of grain ; my tbird and fourtb combined, form wbat 
the most romantic people cannot well dispense with ; and my 
wbole is one of the United States." 

« Let us see — Oalifomia f no. Massachusetts will not do, 
nor Connecticut Oh, I bave it : it is Matrimony — ^not al- 
ways a united state, howerer I" 

^ You think not, Ellen ? Then hère is a pièce of advice 
for you, and to make it more emphatic and intelligible, I 
wiU Write it upon a card. 



Be\ man femlly wife. 

^meddling) 

"I baye iti eurêka P^ cried Tom Bolton. "Be above 
meddling in a family between man and wife." 

^ Whj are pens, int, and paper like the fixed stars f " 

" They are stationary." 

" A gentleman visited a prisoner ; and, pointing to him, 
said to the bystanders, 

« < Brothers and sisters hâve I none ; 

But thiB man^s fiither was my fiither'a son.' 

'Vfhal rebttionship was there between them f " ^ 
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^ A slight one— only that of fkther and son,'' answered 
Comelia. 

** What glorious fîin we hâve had thîs week I" cried 
George. ^ It will be hard work to go back again to kic^ 
hcBCy hoc — ^I wish Ohristmas holidays could corne once a 
week!" 

" So do not I, much as I love them," replied Mr. Wynd- 
ham, smiling. ^ It is the altemation of grave and gay, of 
diligent study and active duty with lively social intercourae, 
which will make you complète men and women. I would 
not bave you to be mère drudges, in the most useful work ; 
nor book-worms at home, only in the library, and unfit for 
mingling with your fellow-men. But much less would I like 
to see you triflers — ^butterflies — ^living only for amusement 
I hope you will become eamest men and women : choosing 
great and good aims in life, and working your way upward 
continually to greater usefulness, and to a higher moral élé- 
vation. But amusement is not wasted time : it may be so 
indulged as to be improving to the wits, and never to trans- 
gress the line of innocency. I hâve oflen felt the benefit of 
a hearty laugh, when my brain has been overtasked : it is 
récréation, in the strict meaning of the term — ^it gives new 
life to the exhausted spirits. Yes, I approve of entertainment, 
in its place." 

''So do I, heartily, my dear sirl" chimed in Comelia. 
*^ And its place is everywhere, I think. I never heard unde 
make so long a speech before !" 

" Beware, or I will punish you by making another !" re- 
plied Mr. Wyndham, drawing the mischievous girl towards 
him. '' And now, my dear children, we must remember our 
duties in the midst of our amusements : let us feithfiilly 
fîilfil them this year, which has begun so pleasantly. I 

25* 
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regret th^t we part to-morrow : I dislike to saj that word, 
fiurewelL But meetings and paii^ings make up much of 
life. And now, a veiy good-night to each. Heaven blesa 
vouallP 
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strated hy the records of the Clearvng-House, and a soale is presented hp 
fohich the déviation of the volume of Bank Loans from an average standard 
of safety oan he ascertained at a smçle glanes, 

History of the State of Rhode Island and Providence 

Plantations. By Sa3«jicl Gbeenb Arnold. Vol. I. 1686 -1700. 

1 vol. 8yo. 574 pages. $2.50. 

To trace ihe rise and progress of a State, the qfspring of ideas thai 
mère novd and starUing, even amid the phUosophical spéculations of the 
Seoenteenth Century ; norme Urih was a protest against, whose infancy taas 
a struggle with, a/nd whose maturity was a triumph over, the rétrograde 
tendency of estahlished JPuritanismj a State that was the seoond-bom <f per- 
sécution, whose founders had beendouUv tried in ihe purifying fire; a State 
whioh, more than any other, has exerted, hy the weight ofUs exatMoîe, an in- 
fiuence to shape the poUticcU ideas ofthe présent day, whose moratpower has 
ùeen in the inverse ratio with its material importance; qfwhieh an eniynent 
Eistorian ofihe United States has said that, had its terrUory << corresponded 
to the importance and sinotUarUy of the princîples of its early existmce, the 
world wouLd hâve beenfued with ioonder at ihe phenomena ^ its history,"** 
is a task 7wt to be ligJUly aùtempted or TiastHy performed.^^—-^xTRACT ïbom 

PbE7A0E. 

The Mînîstry of Life. By Mabia Louisa Charleswobth, Anthor 
of " Minîatering Children." 1 voL, 12ma, with Two Eng's., |1. 
Of the "Ministering Children," (the anthor^s prenons work,) 
50,000 copies haye been sold. 

" ITie higher waïks of Ufe, the blessedness of doing qood, and the paths 
ofusefulness and enjoyment, are drawn oui toUh beautiful simplicUy, and 
mode attractive and easyin the attractive pages ofthis author, To do good, 
to teach others how to do good. to render the nome drele and the neighhorhooà 
glad with the voice and hand of Christian éharUy, is ihe awm of ihe author, 
who has greatpower of description, a genuine love for evangdical religion, 
mnd bîenas instruction with the story, soasto give charm to aU ktr bocks,^'* 
N« T. Obsebvib. 
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The Coopéra ; or, Getting XJnder Way. By Alicb b. 

Hayen, Authop of ** No Such Word as Fail," " AlPa Not Gold that 
Glitters,** etc., etc. 1 yoL 12mo. 886 pages. ^5 cents. 

" To aracê and freshneês of êtyîe, Mrs, ffavên adds a génial^ cheerfff 
philosopha of I/ife, and Nàturalness qf Character and Incident^ i» thê 
HiftoryofthsC " " 



A Text Book of Vegetable and Animal Physîology. 

Designed for the use of Schools, Seminaries and Collées in the 
United States. By Henbt Goadbt, M. D., Professop of Y^etable 
and Animal Physiology and Entomolo^, in the State Agricnltural 
Collège of Micnigan, «fec. A new édition. One han£ome Tol., 
8to., embellished with apwards of 460 wood engravings (many of 
ihem colored,) Priée, |;2. 

<< 7%e atUmpt to teach only Buman Ph/ydcHogyy lïke a simUar pro- 
eeedinç in regard to Anatomy, can only end in failuref whereas^ if iM 
origin (so to speah) of ihe oraanio structures in the animal hingdom^ hé 
toughtfor anasteadUy pursued through aU the classes j showmg their graaual 
cotnpUcation, and the necessityfor the addition of accessory organs^ tiU they 
reach their tUmost devdopment and cidminaie in man, the study may le ren- 
iered an agreeable and tnteresting onsj and befruitful in profUaibU restdts, 

" Thro^ghowt the accom^nying pageSy this prinaple Jiasoeen kept steadUy 
in viewy and U has deen aeemed of more iny^rtance to impart soUd and 
thoroiufh instruction on ths siibjects discussedy rather than embrace the whdU 
fdd of physîology, and, for want ofspacejfaU to do justice to anypart of 

i^." — ^EXTRAOT FROM PbBFAOE. 

The Physîology of Comnion Lîfe. By Gborgi Hen«t 

Lewes, Anthop of '* Seaside Studies," " Life of Goethe," etc. No. 1. 
Just Ready. Price 10 cents. 

EXTEACr PEOM PROSPECTUS. 

No scientific suUect ean be so important to Man as tkat ofUs oum Life* 
No hnowledge can oe so incessantly appealed to by the incidents qf every day, 
as the hnowUdge of the processes py which lie lives and acts, At every 
moment heisin danger of disoheying làws which, when disobeyed, may bring 
years of suj^erin^, dedine ofpowers, prématuré decay. Samtary rejormerê 
preach in vain, ùecause they preach to apubUo which doesnot unaerstand the 
laws of Ufê—laws as rigorous as those of Gravitation or. Motion, £!ven the 
sad expérience ofothers yields us no lesso7is,unless we understand theprin- 
ciples involved, Jfone Man is seen to sv-ferfrom vUiated air, another is 
seen to endure U without apparent harm; a third concludes that "t* is aU 
thance,'^'* and trusts to that chance, Had he understood the jorineipU invohea, 
he would not hâve been left to chance — hisfirst tesson in smmming wouldnoi 
hâve been a shipwreck. 

The toorh vnU be iUustrated with from 20 to 25 woodcuis, to assis$ tht 
taposition, R wiU be published in motUhly nwmberSf uwform with JohmtomU 
'« Ckêmutry qf Common Life:^ 
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The Hîstory of Civilization in England. By Henei 

Tnos. BucKLE. VoL I. 8vo. Cloth, |2.50 

Whoewr misses readinç this hooky vfUl miss readinç tffhat is, in various 
respects, to the hest of our judgment and expérience, ihe most remarhahle hool 
of ihe dav — one, indeed, thqt no thouçktful, inquiring mifid would miss 
reading for a good deal, Let ihe reader be as adverse as he maytotht 
writersphilosophy, let him be as devoted to the obstructive as Mr. Buckle iê 
to theprogress party, let him be as orthodox in churck creed as the other is 
keterodoxy as doamatic as his author is scepUoal, — let him, in short, Jind Au 
préjudices shoched at every tvm of the argument, and aU his prepossessions 
whtstled doton the wind, — stiUj there is so much in this extraordinar^ volume 
to stimulate rejlection, and excite to inquiry, and provohe to eamest investiga- 
tion, perhaps (to this or that reader) on a track hitherto untrodden, and 
across the mrgvn soU ofuntiUedfields,fresh Vfoods and postures new, — iMi 
toe may fairly defy the most hostile spirit, the most mistrustful and least 
sympaih^etic, to recta it through mthoui being glad ofhaving done so, or, 
having begun it, or even glanced at almost any one of its Bb^pages^ topass it 
away nnread, — ^Nkw Monthlt (London) Magazine. 

Legends and Lyrics. By Anne Adélaïde PEOoroB, (Daughter 
of the Poet, Barry Comwall.) One very neat volume, 12mo. 
Second édition. '75 cents.* 

7%îs is the charming volume offresh and tender poems, by the daughter of 
one of Enpland's most honored and popular poets, which has lately been 
received loUh so hearty a welcome in Englmd ana America, Choice portions 
of itj copied by ihepress toith Uoely praises, hâve found their way to thé 
présides. 

The Household Book of Poetry. Collected and Edited by 
Chaeles a. Dana. 1 voL 8to. 793 pages. Third édition, in 
half morocco. Gilt top. $3.50. 

As the Neuf-Torh correspondent (^The Boston Transervpt enthusîastie-' 
aUywrites, *T?ieelegiac composition, the exquisite sonnet, the genuinepastoroL 
the toar-song and rural hymn, whose cadences are as rememoered music, and 
thecotiplets whose chinie Hms outfromthe depths oftheheart; whatever 
the olaSngUsh dramatists, the ode wrUen of the reign of Anna and Charles, 
the purest discales of heroic verse, the Lahists, the Byronie schooU^ 
Wordsworthana'Bryden, Mrs, Eemans and Scott, ShaJcspeare and Hartley 
Goleridge hâve madeprecious to soûl and sensé, are herein brought together ; 
and more than this — the manyisolated single notes, whose Ungenng harmonv 
enibalms their authûr's name, with the numerous fugitive ^^ briUiants/^ 
heretofore of uninown pareniage, eut frhm newspapers for the last half 
century—the deep, soulfuU utterances ofheroes and mourners, levers and 
exiles, devotees^ nature and worshippers (fart— are hère eleganUy gamered 
and chronicUdf 

^^ It is Just sueh a volume as a man may give to a woman, aZbeit that 
woman is his mother, his sister, or his wife, ana is richly worth the place U 
daims on a lower shelfmtUn arm^s length, in the most seteetUbrary,^^*^ 
Chicaqo Journal. 
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The Handy-Book on Property Law, în a séries of 

Letteps. By Lord St Leonards, (Sir Edward Sngden.) 1 voL, 

lemo., Qoth, 75 ce&ta. 

** TnU êxœîlerU UUU îvorh çives Ihe pîainest indrudions in aU nuUterê 
tonmctêd wUh selUnç, luying^ mortçaging, leannç, sMing and deviting 
êOaUi ; and informa w of our relations to our properties, our wivêt, om 
éhUdrén^ and our UabilUiês ai trusteeê, wecuiors^ dbe,^ dbc^^—TBS^Tmr. 

The Manual of Chess ; Contaîning ihe ElemeDtary PrÎDCÎples 
of ihe GameL niustrated with numeroiis Diagrams» récent Gamea 
and Original Problems. By Charles Ksnnt. 1 voL 12roa 

Priée 50 cent8.< 

" WUhin thé eompoês qf thit worh Ihave inclwUd aïl ihat ii neceaaryfor 
ihé Upinntr to îeam. In rêoommendaHon ofihii Manual, Jean êàfdy assert 
ihat U oontains more thon any publication ofihs same dimensions. 2%4 
Problems oontained herein, as atso one qfihe * Gamss <uiiuiUy playêdy^ are 
original, and hâve never beén published, 

m The Book of Chess ; Contaînîng ihe RudîmentB of ihe Game» 
and Mementary Analy * * * 
fied in games actnallT 
Stannton*8 Analysis of iEe Kings i 
Positions and Problems on Diaerams, both original and selected ; 
also, a séries of Chess Taies, wiin illnstraiions from original designs. 
The whole eztracted and translated from the best sources. New 
Edition. By H. R. AgneL $1.25. 

Sixty Years' Gleanîngs from Lîfe's Harvest a Genu- 
ine Autobiography. By John Bbown. 1 voL 12mo. Cloth, $1. 

" A remarkatHe look in every respect, and curiously interesUnç from hé» 
çinninç to end, Jqhn Brown ùivea touh * aU his miçkt,^ and ihe 'lAfe ' hs 
writes is, in its àbundance and variety qf tramo and oomio ups-and-aotons, 
as çood as a play. Bis sjqterienees partooh ojaU ihe quick chances and bois^ 
terous bustlej and rude humor of an old Englishfavr ; and as thsy arepre- 
sented in this volume they afford apicture qf the times he Uved and inees^ 
sanUymoved in, whieh, in mwih of Us bold nandling, is not to be surpasssd 
by Uss spirited pendis ihan ihosé of Fielding and De Foe, The moral, even 
as you trace %t ikrow/h ihe bustUnç table qf contents, is qf unmistaJhahïe ap- 
plication for every fine younçfelfow qf sound natural pHncipUs toho fias to 
shoulder his own way to good citteenship and a share of social influence, 

^^As a neglected chUd, a * Juvénile qfender,^ an tngenious vagabond, a 
shoemaker, a soldier, an actor, a sailor, a puUican, a buliard-room heeper, a 
Toivn OounciUor, and an author, Mr, Brown has seen the worldfor sixty 
psars, and he unhesitatingly dêsenhes aU that he has seen^ wUh fidMy jf 
memory and straightforwara simplieUy qf stylet 
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